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INTRODUCTION 


TO 

JANE  EYRE 

'Jane  Eyre'  was  first  published  in  October  1847.  ^^^^ 
a  century — since  this  tale  of  the  North  by  an  unknown  writer 
stole  upon  London,  and,  in  the  very  midst  of  the  serial  publi- 
cation of  *  Vanity  Fair/  took  the  town  by  storm,  obtaining  for 
its  author  in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks  a  success  which,  as 
the  creator  of  Becky  Sharp  afterwards  said  to  her,  a  little 
sadly  and  sharply,  'it  took  me  the  work  of  tea  yean  to 
achieve.* 

Half  a  century,  in  the  view  of  the  Roman  Church,  is  often 
hardly  sufficient  to  decide  even  the  first  step  in  the  process 
of  canonisation ;  it  is  {eneraUy  amply  sufficient  to  decide  all 
matteis  of  literaiy  rank  and  permanence.  How  has  the  vei^ 
diet  gone  in  the  case  of  Currer  Bell?  Have  these  fifty  years 
*cnt  all  meaning  from  the  name^*  or  have  they  bat  filled  it 
with  a  fuller  content,  wreathed  it  with  memories  and  asabdn- 
tions  that  will  for  ever  keep  it  luminous  and  delightful  amid 
the  dim  tracts  of  the  past?  ^ 

Judging  by  the  books  that  have  been  written  and  read  in 
recent  years,  by  the  common  verdict  as  to  the  Bronte  sisters, 
their  story,  and  their  work,  which  prevails,  almost  without  ex- 
ception, in  the  literary  criticism  of  the  present  day;  by  the 
tone  of  personal  tenderness,  even  of  passionate  homage^  in 
which  many  writers  speak  of  Charlotte  and  of  Emily ;  and  by 
the  increasing  recognition  which  their  books  have  obtained 
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abrotdy  one  may  say  irith  aoine  confidence  that  the  name  and 
nemorf  of  the  Brontis  were  never  more  alive  than  now,  that 
*  Honour  and  Fame  have  got  abont  their  gravea'  for  good 
and  all,  and  that  Chariotte  and  Emily  BrontS  are  no  lesa 

secure,  at  any  rate,  than  Jane  Austen  or  George  Eliot  or 
Mrs.  Browning  of  literary  recollection  in  the  time  to  come. 

But  if  the  Brontes  live,  their  books  live  also.  There  nre 
some  names  of  the  past — Byron — Voltaire — that  are  far 
greater  now,  more  full  of  magic  and  of  spell,  than  the 
books  associated  with  them  —  that  are,  in  fact,  separable 
from  the  books,  and  could  almost  live  on  without  them.  But 
Charlotte  Bronte  is  Jane  Eyre  and  Lucy  Snowe.  You  can- 
not think  of  her  apart  from  what  she  has  written,  and  every- 
thing tliat  she  wrote  has  the  challenging  quality  of  personal 
emotion  or  ol  paasion,  moving  in  a  narrow  range  among  very 
concrete  things,  and  intimately  fused  throughout  with  the  in- 
cidents and  feeUngs  of  one  small,  intense  experience :  so  that^ 
if  one  findSy  as  one  does  find  abundantly,  that  the  Brontes  are 
remembered,  it  must  be  tiiat  tiieir  books  are  read,  tiiat  people 
still  sit  np  Into  the  night  with  *  Jane  Ejre,'  and  aie  stiH  as 
angry  as  they  veie  at  the  first,  that  they  can  get  no  one  to 
assure  them  of  Pan!  Emmanuel's  safe  return. 

So  It  most  be;  and  so^  Indeed,  the  personal  ezpeiienoe  of 
most  of  us  can  vouch  that  it  is.  Nevertheless,  here  and 
there  one  may  hear  a  protesting  voice.  Here  and  there  a 
reader — and  generally  a  reader  of  more  subtlety  and  range 
than  his  fellows — struck  with  the  union  of  certain  extrava- 
gances and  certain  dogmatisms  in  Charlotte  Bronte*s  work, 
with  the  weakness  of  Anne's  and  the  crudity  of  Emily's,  will 
dare  to  say,  '  Not  at  all !  The  vitality  of  the  BrontS  fame 
docs  not  mean  primarily  the  vitality  of  the  BrontS  books.  It 
is  a  vitality  which  springs  from  the  English  love  of  the  pa- 
thetic  and  the  picturesque,  and  the  English  tendency  to  sub- 
ordinate matters  of  art  to  matters  of  sentiment.  Mrs.  Gas- 
kell,  herself  an  accomplished  novelist^  wrote  an  account  of 
these  lonelj  girls  on  a  Yorkshire  moor,  struggling  with  pov- 
erty and  consumption,  devdoping  genius  in  the  very  wrestle 
with  death,  taking  the  heaven  of  fame  by  violence^  and  per* 
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ashing  in  the  effort.  She  showed  them  to  us  oppressed  by 
poverty  and  by  daily  contact  with  a  vicious  brother,  and  yet, 
through  it  all,  remaining  dutiful,  loving,  and  virtuous,  as  the 
good  English  public  likes  them  to  be:  she  describes  the 
deaths — the  piteous  deaths — of  two  of  the  sisters  in  the  very 
moment,  or  on  the  very  threshold,  of  success,  and,  finally,  her 
narrative  brought  us  to  the  death  of  Charlotte  herself — 
Charlotte  snatched  from  happiness  and  from  motherhood, 
after  one  brief  year  of  married  life :  and  so  skilful  is  the  tell- 
ing, so  touching  the  story,  that  the  great  English  heart  goes 
out  to  ity  and  forthwith  the  Bront6  books  must  be  books  d 
genius,  because  the  BrontISs  are  so  interesting  and  their  stoiy 
so  tragic* 

Peihaps  this  explanation  b  pot  forward  to  account  imthier 
for  the  continuance  of  the  BrontCs*  fame  than  for  their  orig^ 
nal  success.  Sndi  a  critic  would  admit  that  *Jane  Eyre' 
is  at  least  a  vivid  and  exciting  story;  that  *Villette*  has  at 
least  passages  of  extraor^naiy  brilliance:  but  he  will  qbsti> 
nately  maintain^  none  tiie  lessi  that  other  booksi  now  forgot* 
ten,  have  had  as  much,  and  that  the  Bronta  *  legend '  has 
unfairly  strengthened  the  claim  oL  the  BrontS  stories  upon 
posterity. 

Let  us  see  how  such  a  contention  stands  in  the  case  of 
•Jane  Eyre.*  *Jane  Eyre*— to  run  through  a  summary  of 
the  plot — is  the  story  of  an  orphan  girl,  reared  at  a  Charity 
School  amid  many  hardships,  going  out  into  the  world  as  a 
governess,  and  falling  in  love  with  her  employer,  Mr.  Roch- 
ester. She  yields  herself  to  her  own  passion  and  to  his 
masterful  love-making  with  an  eager,  an  over-eager  abandon' 
ment  The  wedding-day  is  fixed ;  the  small  marriage  parQ 
assembles.  But  in  the  very  ohurcht  and  at  the  moment  ol 
the  ceremony,  it  is  revealed  to  Jane  Eyre  that  Mr.  Rocbestei 
has  a  wife  livings  a  frensied  lunatic  who  has  been  confined 
for  months  in  a  comer  of  the  same  house  where  she  and 
Rodiester  have  had  their  daily  dwelling;  that  Rocbestei 
has  deliberately  entrapped  her,  and  that  she  stands  on  the 
edge  of  an  abyss.  The  marriage  party  breaks  up  in  conf» 
sion;  and  Rochester's  next  endeavour  is  to  persuade  the 
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stunned  and  mberable  Jane  to  scout  law  and  convention,  and 
fly  with  him  to  love  and  foreign  parts.  He  shows  her  the 
lunatic,  in  all  the  odious  honor  of  her  state,  and  Jane  for- 
gives him  on  the  spot,  having  never  indeed,  so  far  as  ap- 
pears, felt  any  deep  resentment  of  his  conduct  Neverthe- 
less, she  summons  up  courage  to  leave  him.  She  steals  away 
by  night,  and,  after  days  of  wandering  and  starvation,  she 
finds  a  home  with  the  Rivers  family,  who  ultimately  turn  out 
to  be  ber  cousins.  St.  John  Riven,  the  brother  of  the  fam^ 
ily,  an  Evangelical  detgyman  poiseased  with  a  fanatical  en- 
thntjasm  lor  missionaiy  lifCi  observes  the  girl's  strong  and 
eaeigetic  natiirie»  and  makes  up  bis  mind  to  marry  her,  not 
in  the  least  becanse  be  loves  bar,  bat  becanse  he  tiiinks  her 
fitted  to  be  a  missionaiys  wife.  Her  will  is  on  the  point  of 
j^ddiqg  to  bisi  when  die  hears  a  mysterioos  midnight  call  - 
from  Rodbester;  she  harries  bade  to  her  master,  to  find  him 
bfinded  and  maimed  by  tlie  fire  which  has  destroyed  hb  boose 
and  his  mad  wife  together ;  and  of  course  the  end  is  happiness. 

Now  certainly  there  never  was  a  plot,  which  pretended  to 
be  a  plot,  of  looser  texture  than  that  of  *Jane  Eyre.*  It 
abounds  with  absurdities  and  inconsistencies.  The  critics  of 
Charlotte  Bronte's  time  had  no  difficulty  in  pointing  them 
out ;  they  lie,  indeed,  on  the  surface  for  all  to  see.  That 
such  incidents  should  have  happened  to  Jane  Eyre  in  Mr. 
Rochester's  house  as  did  happen,  without  awakening  her  sus- 
pidoDS ;  that  the  existence  of  a  lunatic  should  have  been 
coounooly  known  to  all  the  aervants  of  the  house,  yet  wholly 
concealed  from  the  governess;  that  Mr.  Rochester  should 
have  been  a  man  of  honour  and  generosity,  a  man  with  whom 
not  only  Jane  Eyre,  but  dearly  the  writer  herself  is  in  Iqve, 
and  yet  capable  of  deliberatdy  betr^ng  and  decdving  a  girl 
of  twenty  placed  in  adngnlarly  hdplesspodtbn  ^— these  dne 
tfie  foadamental  possles  of  tlie  story.  Mrs.  Fairfax  is  a 
mysteiy  thioqgboat  How,  knowing  what  she  did,  did  she 
not  inevitably  know  moro?-*what  was  her  teal  rdation  to 
Rochester  ?— to  Jane  Eyre^  These  are  qnestions  that  no 
one  can  answer— out  of  the  four  comers  of  the  book.  The 
country-house  party  is  a  tissue  of  extravagance  throughout; 
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the  sarcasms  and  brutalities  of  the  beautiful  Miss  Ingram 
are  no  more  credible  than  the  manners  assumed  by  the  aris- 
tocratic Rochester  (xom  the  beginning  towards  his  ward's 
goveraessi  or  the  amaxing  freedom  with  which  he  poors  into 
the  ears  of  the  same  governess— a  virtuous  girl  of  twenty, 
who  has  been  no  more  than  a  few  weeks  under  his  roof— the 
story  of  his  relations  with  AdMe*s  mother. 

Turn  to  the  early  sceoes»  for  instance^  between  Jane  and 
Rochester.  They  have  been  *  several  days  *  under  the  same 
roof;  it  is  Jane*s  second  interview  with  her  employer.  Mr. 
Rochester,  in  Sultan  fashion,  sends  for  lier  and  her  pupil 
after  dinner.  He  sits  silent,  while  Jane's  quick  eye  takes 
note  of  him«   Suddenly  be  turns  upon  her. 

'You  examine  me.  Miss  Eyre,' said  he;  'do  yon  think  me 
handsome?* 

Jane,  taken  by  surprise,  delivers  a  stout  negative,  whereupon 
her  employer,  in  caprice  or  pique,  pursues  the  subject  further: 


'— Critictfe  me:  does  my  forehead  not  please  you  1^ 
He  lifted  up  the  sable  waves  of  hair  which  lay  horlaontally 
over  his  brow,  and  showed  a  solid  enough  mass  of  Intdlectnal 
Ofgans,  but  an  abrupt  deficiency  where  the  suave  sign  of  htut^ 
olence  should  have  risen. 
'  Now,  ma'am,  am  I  a  fod?* 

Poor  Jane  gets  out  of  the  dilemma  as  best  she  can,  and 
gradually  this  astonishing  gentleman  thaws,  becomes  conver- 
sational and  kind.  And  this  is  how  he  puts  the  little  gov* 
eroess  at  her  ease : — 

'You  look  very  much  pusded,  MIm  Eyre;  and  though  yon 
are  not  pretty.any  more  than  I  am  handsome,  yet  a  posted  air 
becomes  you;  besidet^  itlsconveoieat,forit  keqis  those  search* 
'  ing  eyes  of  yours  away  from  my  physiognomy,  and  busies  them 
with  the  worsted  flowers  of  the  n^;  so  pusde  on.  Young  lad^» 
I  am  disposed  to  be  gregarious  and  communicative  to-night.* 

*  Young  hti)\  I  am  disposed  to  b<  gregarious  and  communico' 
tiPi  to- night P  Not  even  'Mr.  Rawchester'  could  exceed 
this.  Parody  has  nothing  to  add. 
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The  country  -  house  party  is  equally  far  from  anything 
known,  either  to  realistic  or  romantic  truth,  even  to  the  truth 
as  it  existed  in  the  days  of  '  Jane  Eyre*s '  Quarterly  Re> 
viewer  and  the  Cowan  Bridge  School.  Listeo  to  the  badinage 
of  the  beautiful  and  accomplished  Miss  logram.  She  is  mak. 
iag  brutal  Ion  of  governesses,  in  order  to  1ie  overheard  by 
the  shy  and  shrinldng  Jane  behind  the  window-curtain.  Miss 
IngraoBt  it  should  be  remarked,  has  never  seen  Jane  before^ 
baa  no  grievance  against  her,  and  can  only  be  supposed  to 
be  dispbying  the  aristocradc  temper  as  such.  It  pleases  her 
to  describe  a  love  affair  that  her  childhood  had  discovered 
between  her  own  governess  and  her  brother's  tutor.  She 
tells  how  she  and  her  precious  brothers  and  sisters  employed 
it— the  love  affair — *  as  a  sort  of  lever  to.  hoist  our  dead* 
weights  from  the  house.' 

' . . .  Dear  mamma,  there,  as  soon  as  she  got  an  inkling  of  the 
business,  found  out  that  it  was  oi  an  immoral  tendency*  Did 
you  not,  my  lady-mother  ?* 

'  Certainly,  my  best.  And  1  was  quite  right,  depend  on  that ; 
there  are  a  thousand  reasons  why  liaisons  between  governesses 
and  tutors  should  never  be  tolerated  a  moment  in  any  well- 
regulated  house  ;  .firstly  ' 

•Oh,  gracious,  mamma  !  spare  us  the  enumeration !  Au  reste^ 
we  all  know  them  :  danger  of  bad  example  to  the  innocence  of 
childhood— distractions  and  consequent  neglect  of  duty— on  the 
part  of  the  attached— mutoal  alliaace  and  rdhuice ;  confidence 
thence  icsolting— insotence  accompanying— mutiny  and  genetal 
btow-op^  Am  I  rightt  Barooem  Ingram*  of  Ii^gmm  Piric  Y 

Baroruss  Ingram^  of  Ingram  Park  / 
But  Miss  Ingram  can  also  show  herself  as  the  gay  and 
sp^i^y  trider  with  Rochester's  well-bred  homage. 

'Whenever  I  marry/ she  continued,  after  a  pause  which  none 
IsieRupted, '  I  am  rmol ved  that  my  husband  shall  not  be  a  rival, 
butaloil.  Mr.  Rochester,  now  sIqi^  and  I  will  |day  for  you.' 

'  I  am  all  obedience,'  was  the  rssponss. 

'  Here,  then,  it  a  Corsair-iong.  Know  that  I  doat on  Cofsairs ; 
and  for  that  reason  sing  it  "con  splrita**' 

'Commands  from  Miss  Iiigram's  lips  would  put  spirit  Into  a 
mi^  of  milk  and  water*' 
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And  so  on.  The  whole  scene  from  beginning  to  end  is  a 
piece  of  heavy  grotesque,  without  either  the  truth  or  the  fun 
of  good  satire.  It  was  these  pages,  of  course,  and  certain 
othera  like  them  in  the  book,  that  set  George  Henry  Lewes 
preaching  the  'mild  eyesi'  the  'truth,*  and  'finish'  of  Miss 
Austen  to  the  new  and  stormy  genius  which  had  produced 
'Jane  Eyre.'  And  one  may  aeCi  perhaps,  fa  Cbarlolte*s  lore- 
ness,  in  the  very  vehemence  that  die  shows  under  this  paitica- 
lar  crittctsm,  tliat,  secretly,  the  shaft  has  gone  home.  She  is, 
after  all,  infinitely  shrewd,  sensitive,  and,  in  the  end,  jnst  She 
wrote  a  petulant  letter  to  Mr.  Lewes ;  but  she  sent  for  *  Pride 
and  Prejudice,'  which  she  had  never  read,  and  the  proba* 
bility  is  that,  in  spite  of  a  natural  antipathy,  her  quick  eye 
took  note  at  once  of  the  fineness  of  stroke  that  goes  to  cari* 
cature  itself  in  that  immortal  book ;  that  she  pondered  Mr. 
Collins  and  Lady  Catharine  de  Burgh  ;  and  that  in  the  com- 
parative ease  and  urbanity  which  marked  the  painting  of 
manners  in  '  Shirley,'  the  influence  of  her  tilt  with  Lewes 
counts  for  something. 

As  to  the  other  weaknesses  of  plot  and  conception,  they 
are  very  obvious  and  very  simple.    The  'arrangements'  by 
which  Jane  Eyre  is  led  to  find  a  home  in  the  Rivers  house- 
hold, and  becomes  at  once  her  uncle's  heiress,  and  the  good 
angd  of  lier  newly  discovered  cousins;  the  device  of  the 
phantom  voice  that  recalls  her  to  Rochester's  side;  the  fire 
that  destroys  the  mad  wife^  and  delivers  into  Jane*s  hands  m 
sobdued  and  helpless  Rodiester;— all  these  belong  to  that 
more  mechanical  and  external  sort  of  plot-making,  whtdi  the 
modem  novelist  of  feeling  and  passion— es  distinguished 
from  the  novelist  of  adventure — ^prides  himself  on  renouncing. 
To  him  the  painting  of  a  situation  like  that,  say,  in  Benjamia 
Constant's  'Adolphe  * — infinitely  true,  and  wholly  insoluble— 
where  the  writer  scorns  to  apply  any  coercive  framework, 
^      any  rough-and-ready  'plot'  to  his  material,  is  the  admirable 
»      and  important  thing.  The  true  subject  of  *  Jane  Eyre  *  is  the 
\    courage  with  which  a  friendless  and  loving  girl  confronts  her 
'   own  passion,  and,  in  the  interest  of  some  strange  social  in- 
stinct which  she  knows  as  'duty,'  which  ahe  cannot  explain 
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and  can  only  obey,  tramples  her  love  underfoot,  and  goes 
out  miserable  into  the  world.    Beside  this  wrestle  of  the 
human  will,  everything  else  is  trivial  or  vulgar.  The  various 
expedients  —  legacies,  uncles,  fires,  and  coincidences  —  by 
irbich  Jane  Eyre  is  ultimately  brought  to  happiness,  cheapen 
and  degrade  the  book  without  convincing  the  reader.  In 
fact — to  return  to  our  advocatus  diaboli — * "  Jane  Eyre  **  is  on 
the  one  side  a  rather  poor  novel  of  incident,  planned  on  the 
conventional  pattern,  and  full  of  clumsy  execution ;  on  an- 
other side  it  is  a  picture  of  passion  and  of  ideas,  for  which  in 
truth  the  writer  had  no  sufficient  equipment ;  she  moves  im- 
prisoned, to  quote  Mr.  Leslie  Stephen,  in  "  a  narrow  circle 
of  thoughts/'  if  you  press  it,  the  psychology  of  the  book  is 
really  childish ;  Rochester  is  absurd,  Jane  Eyre,  in  spite  of 
the  stir  that  she  makes,  only  half-realised  and  half-conscious. 
Still,  as  a  study  of  feeling,  adapted  to  some  extent  to  modem 
realist  demands,  the  novel  came  at  a  happy  moment    It  is 
one  of  the  signs,  no  doubt,  that  mark  the  transition  from  the 
old  novel  to  the  new,  from  the  old  novel  of  plot  rr.rf  coinci- 
dence to  the  new  novel  of  psychology  and  characitr.  • 
given  the  defects  of  the  book,  how  is  it  possible  to  -usi-n  ii 
a  high  place  in  the  history  of  that  great  modern  .irt  v.  !:ich 
has  commanded  the  knowledge  of  a  Tolstoy,  anc  ^^  c  min'} 
of  a  Turgudnieff,  which  is  the  subtle  interpn  tur  nuti  i:ot  »i'.e 
▼ulgar  stage-manager  of  nature,  which  shrink^  fror.i  tI;o  f.:cic- 
ly  obvious  and  vigorous,  and  is  ever  pressing  fur\var»J  ;.r,.  a»d 
that  more  delicate,  more  complex,  more  elu  *v«.-  e:.\;.ics>.ar). 
satisfying  in  proportion  to  its  incompletene  >  ,  vMiich  is  • 
highest  response  of  human  genius  to  thi^  nrii:,.:;:ii)^;ij- 
world  r 


II 

So  far  the  objector;  yet,  in  spite  of  it  all, '  I  ut.  i:yro-  ^ 
sists,  and  Charlotte  Bronte  is  with  the  immor  i  \^  |: 

that  a  critic  of  this  type  forgets — what  item  d  ^    iro  liu*;. 
of  the  reckoning  which  yet,  in  the  addition,  d*  wic  .  s  ihc  .un. ' 
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Simply,  one  might  say,  Charlotte  Bronte  herself.  litenr 
turei  says  Joubert,  has  been  called  the  expression  of  society; 
and  so  no  donbt  it  is,  looked  at  as  a  whole.  In  the  sio^ 
writeff  however^  It  appears  rather  as  the  expression  of  stndp 
ieS|  or  temper,  or  personality.  'And  this  last  is  the  best 
There  are  books  so  fine  that  literature  in  them  is  but  the  ^ 
expression  of  those  that  write  tiiem.'  In  other  words,  tbeie 
are  books  where  the  writer  seems  to  be  everything,  the  male* 
rial  employed,  the  environment,  almost  nothing.    The  main 
secret  of  the  charm  that  clings  to  Charlotte  Brontc*s  books 
is,  and  will  always  be,  the  contact  which  they  give  us  with 
her  own  fresh,  indomitable,  surprising  personality — surpris* 
ing,  above  all.    In  spite  of  its  conventionalities  of  schemei 
•Jane  Eyre'  has,  in  detail,  in  conversation,  in  the  painting 
of  character,  that  perpetual  magic  of  the  unexpected  which 
overrides  a  thousand  faults,  and  keeps  the  mood  of  the 
reader  happy  and  alert    The  expedients  of  the  plot  may  irri- 
tate or  chill  the  artistic  sense ;  the  voice  of  the  story-teller, 
in  its  inflections  of  passion,  or  feeling  or  reverie^  charms  and 
holds  the  ear,  almost  from  first  to  last  The  feneral  plan 
may  be  commonplaoe^  the  ideas  even  of  no  great  pfofnodity; 
but  the  book  b  original.  How  often  in  the  early  scenes  of 
childhood  or  schooMife  does  one  instinctively  expect  die 
conventional  solution,  tiie  conventional  softening,  th^coo* 
ventional  prettiness  or  quaintness,  that  so  many  odier  stoi]^ 
tellers,  of  undoubted  talent,  could  not  have  reristed  I  And 
it  never  comes.    Hammer-like,  the  blows  of  a  passionate 
realism  descend.    Jane  Eyre,  the  little  helpless  child,  is 
never  comforted ;  Mrs.  Reid,  the  cruel  aunt,  is  never  sorry 
for  her  cruelties;  Bessie,  the  kind  nurse,  is  not  r^r^  kind, 
she  does  not  break  the  impression,  she  satisfies  no  instinct 
of  poetic  compensation,  she  only  just  makes  the  story  credi- 
ble, the  reader's  assent  possible.    So,  at  Lowood,  Hclcu 
Burns  is  not  a  suffering  angel ;  there  is  nothing  consciousl) 
pretty  or  touching  in  the  wonderful  picture  of  her ;  reality, 
with  its  discords,  its  infinite  novelties,  lends  word  and  magic 
to  the  passion  of  Charlotte's  memory  of  her  dead  sister  ;  nl 
is  varied,  Uving^  poignant^  full  of  the  inexhaustible  savour  d 
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truth,  and  warm  with  the  fire  of  the  heart.  So  that  at  last, 
when  pure  pathos  comes,  when  Helen  sleeps  herself  to  death 
in  Jane's  arms,  when  the  struggle  is  over,  and  room  is  made 
for  softness,  for  pity,  the  mind  of  the  reader  yields  itself 
wholly,  without  reserve,  to  the  working  of  an  artist  so 
masterful,  so  self-contained,  so  rightly  frugal  as  to  the  great 
words  and  great  emotions  of  her  art  We  are  in  the  presence 
of  the  same  kind  of  power  as  that  which  drew  the  death  of 
Bazarov  in  'Fathers  and  Sons' — a  power  which,  in  the 
regions  covered  by  the  experience  of  the  mind  behind  it, 
•  nothing  common  does  nor  mean,'  which  shrinks  from  the 
borrowed  and  the  imitated  and  the  insincere,  as  the  patriot 
shrinks  from  treason. 

Personality  then — strong,  free,  passionate  personality — is 
the  sole  but  the  sufficient  spell  of  these  books.  Can  we 
analyse  some  of  its  elements?  —  so  far,  at  least,  as  their 
literary  expression  is  concerned  ? 

In  the  first  place,  has  it  ever  been  sufficiently  recognised 
that  Charlotte  Brontii  is  first  and  foremost  an  Irishwoman^ 
that  her  genius  is  at  bottom  a  Celtic  genius?   When  she 
first  appeared  at  the  Roebead  school  in  1831,  as  a  child  of 
fourteen,  it  was  noticed  by  the  schoolfellow  to  whom  we  owe 
so  many  early  remembrances  of  her,  that  she  '  spoke  with  a 
strong  Irish  accent'    Her  father  came  from  an  Irish  cabin 
in  County  Down  ;  her  mother  was  of  a  Cornish  family.  The 
main  characteristics  indeed  qf  the  Celt  are  all  hers — disinter- 
estedness, melancholy,  wildness,  a  wayward  force  and  passion, 
for  ever  wooed  by  sounds  and  sights  to  which  other  natures 
are  insensible — by  murmurs  from  the  earth,  by  colours  in  the 
sky,  by  tones  and  accents  of  the  soul,  that  speak  to  the  Celtic 
sense  as  to  no  other.    '  We  shall  never  build  the  Parthenon,' 
said  Ren  an  of  his  own  Breton  race  ;  '  marble  is  not  for  us ; 
but  we  know  how  to  grip  the  heart  and  the  soul ;  we  have  an 
art  of  piercing  that  belongs  to  us  alone  ;  we  plunge  our  hands 
into  the  entrails  of  man,  and,  like  the  witches  of  **  Macbeth," 
we  draw  them  back  full  of  the  secrets  of  the  infinite.  The 
g;reat  marvel  of  our  art  is  to  know  how  to  make  a  charm  out 
of  the  very  disease  that  plagues  us.   A  spring  of  eternal 
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madness  rises  in  the  heart  of  our  race.  The  "  realm  of  faery  " 
the  most  beautiful  on  earth,  is  our  domain.* — Idealism,  un* 
derstood  as  a  life-long  discontent ;  passion,  conceived  as  an 
inner  thirst  and  longing  that  wears  and  kills  more  often  than 
it  makes  h^py ;  a  love  of  home  and  kindred  entwined  with 
the  very  roots  of  life,  so  that  home-sickness  may  easily  ez* 
haiist  and  threaten  life ;  an  art  directed  rather  to  exprenioa 
than  to  form— ragged  often  andbroken,  but  always  poignant 
always  suggestive^  touched  with  reverie  and  emotioa;  who 
does  not  recognise  in  these  qualities^  tiiese  essentiaUy  Cdtie 
qualities,  the  qualities  of  the  BrontSs  ? 

Take  this  passage  from  Charlotte*s  letter  to  Bfiss  Nustey, 
announcing  Emily's  death : 

The  anguish  of  seeing  her  suffer  it  over;  the  spectacle  of  the 
pains  of  death  is  gone  ;  the  funersl  day  b  past.  We  fed  the 
is  at  peace.  No  need  now  to  tremble  for  the  hard  frost  and  the 
keen  wind.  Emily  does  not  feel  them.  She  died  in  a  time  of 
promise.  We  saw  her  taken  from  life  in  its  primes 

Or,  agun: 

I  cannot  forget  Emily's  death-day. — It  was  very  terrible.  She 
was  torn,  conscious,  panting,  reluctant,  though  resolute,  out  of  a 
happy  life. 

Or,  take  the  well-known  outburst  in  '  Shirley/  where  Char- 
lotte, writing  in  the  desolate  Haworthhome  liter  her  sisteia* 
deathsi  turns  bom  the  description  of  JesijYorke,  to  think  oi 
Martha  Ta]^r,  Jessy  Yorice's  ori|^na1,  and  of  Martha^s  burial' 
day  in  Brussels 

But,  Jeasyt  I  will  write  about  you  no  more.  This  is  an  autunu 
evening,  wet  and  wild.  There  is  only  one  cloud  in  the  sky ;  bufl 
it  curtains  it  from  pole  to  pole.  The  wind  cannot  rest ;  it  bar 
rics.  sobbing,  over  hills  of  sullen  outline,  colourless  with  twiligh 
and  mist.  Rain  has  beat  all  day  oo  that  church  lower— 

[—one  thinks  of  her,  lifting  her  eyes  from  her  small  writing 
as  she  looks  down  the  bare  strip  of  garden  to  Hawortl 
Church—]; 
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— it  rises  dark  from  the  stony  enclosure  of  its  graveyard ;  the 
nettles,  the  long  grass,  and  the  tombs  all  drip  with  wet.  This 
evening  reminds  me  too  forcibly  of  another  evening  some  years 
ago:  a  howling,  rainy,  autumn  evening,  too,  —  when  certain 
who  had  that  day  performed  a  pilgrimage  to  a  grave  new- 
made  in  a  heretic  cemetery,  sat  near  a  wood  fire  on  the  hearth 
of  a  foreign  dwelling.  They  were  merry  and  social,  but  they 
each  knew  that  a  gap,  never  to  be  filled,  had  been  made  in  their 
circle.  They  knew  they  had  lost  something  whose  absence  could 
never  be  quite  atoned  for,  so  long  as  they  lived  ;  and  they  knew 
that  heavy  falling  rain  was  soaking  into  the  wet  earth  which 
covered  their  lost  darling;  and  that  the  sad,  sighing  gale  was 
mourning  above  her  buried  head.  The  fire  warmed  them ;  Life 
and  Friendship  yet  blessed  them :  but  Jessy  lay  cold,  cof&ned, 
solitary — only  the  sod  screening  her  from  the  storm. 

These  passages  surely  have  the  Celtic  quality,  if  ever  writ- 
ing had.  Rapid,  yearning,  broken  speech  I — there  is  no  note 
more  penetrating  in  our  literature. 

Then,  as  to  the  Celtic  pride,  the  Celtic  shyness,  the  Celtic 
endurance, — Charlotte  Bronte  was  rich  in  thero  all.  Her 
nature  loves  to  give — recoils  from  gifts.    She  will  owe  noth- 
ing to  anyone ;  she  half  enjoys,  half  dislikes,  the  kindnesses 
even  of  her  friendly  and  considerate  publisher ;  and  in  society 
she  will  neither  be  exhibited  nor  patronised.    Nor  will  she 
submit  her  judgment  or  taste ;  she  will  swear  to  no  man*s 
words.    Nothing  is  more  curious  than  to  mark  the  resolute, 
and  even  haughty,  independence  with  which  the  little  coun- 
trywoman approached  for  the  first  time  the  literary  world  and 
the  celebrities  of  London.    She  breaks  her  shy  silence  at  a 
dinner-table  crowded  with  Macready  worshippers  to  denounce 
Macready*s  acting ;  when  Thackeray  comes  to  see  her  for 
the  first  time,  she  herself  says,  *  The  giant  sate  befgre  me  ;  I 
was  moved  to  speak  to  him  of  some  of  his  shortcomings 
(literary,  of  course) ;  one  by  one  the  faults  came  into  my 
head,  and  one  by  one  I  brought  them  out  and  sought  some 
explanation  or  defence  ;* — so  that  Mr.  Smith,  sitting  by,  may 
well  describe  it  as  *  a  queer  scene.*    She  will  have  nothing 
to  say  to  Miss  Barrett's  poetry ;  and  when  she  returns  to 

Haworth,  she  says,  with  a  touch  of  quiet  and  confident  scorn, 
* 
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that  London  people  talk  a  great  deal  of  writers  and  books 
who  mean  nothing  in  the  country,  nothing  lo  England  at 
large.  As  to  the  shyness^  it  was  the  torment  of  both  her 
physical  and  mental  life.   The  Celtic  craving  for  solitude^ 

the  Celtic  shrinking  from  all  active  competitive  existence— 
they  were  part  of  Charlotte's  inmost  nature,  although  per- 
petually crossed  and  checked,  no  doubt,  by  other  influences 
driving  her  to  utterance,  to  production,  to  sustained  effort 
And  for  endurance — did  not  her  short  life,  divided  between 
labour,  fame,  and  calamity,  make,  first  and  chief  upon  all  who 
knew  it,  the  impression  of  an  unshaken  and  indomitable 
spirit  ?  The  '  chainless  soul '  was  hers  no  less  than  £mily*S| 
though  she  was  far  saner  and  sweeter  than  Emilj. 

And  all  three  qualities — pride,  shrinking,  endurance — ^are 
writ  large  in  her  books.  With  passion  added,  they  «^  Jane 
Eyre  and  Lucy  Snowe.  They  suf^ply  the  atmo^heic^  the 
peculiar  note,  of  all  the  stories.  A  contempt  te  mean  and 
easy  livings  for  common  gains,  and  common  luxuries,  breadics 
in  tiiem,  and  makes  them  hanh  and  bracing  as  the  air  of  her 
own  moors. 

And  one  other  Celtic  qualiQr  there  is  in  Charlotte  Bioiiti 
and  her  books,  which  te  responsible  perhaps  for  half  didr 

defects.  It  is  a  quality  of  exuberance,  of  extravagance,  of 
what  her  contemporaries  called  '  bad  taste.*  Charles  Kings- 
ley  threw  *  Shirley'  aside  because  the  opening  seemed  to  him 
vulgar.  Miss  Martineau  expressed  much  the  same  judgment 
on  '  Villette.'  And  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  there  was  in 
Miss  BrontS  a  curious  vein  of  recklessness,  roughness,  one 
might  also  say — hoydtnism — that  exists  side  by  side  with  an 
exquisite  delicacy  and  a  true  dignity,  and  is  none  the  less 
Irish  and  Celtic  for  that.  It  disappears,  so  far  as  one  can 
see,  with  the  publication  of  'Shirley;*  but,  up  till  then,  it 
has  to  be  reckoned  with.  It  is  conspicuous  in  the  whole 
episode  of '  the  curates,*  both  in  real  life  and  in  the  pages  of 
*  Shirley ; '  it  te  visible  especially  in  certain  recentij  publiabed 
letters  to  Miss  Nnssey,  which  one  could  iHsb  had  been  left 
imprinted;  and  it  makes  the  one  shadow  of  eicnse  lor  Uie 
inexcusable  'Quarterly*  artida.  Thm  te  one  sentence  la 
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the  first  chapter  of  *  Shirley/  which  may  serve  both  as  an 
illustration  of  this  defect,  and  as  a  landmark  pointing  to 
certain  radical  differences  of  feeling  that  separate  1900  from 
1850.  It  occurs  in  the  course  of  an  address  to  the  reader, 
warning  him  to  expect  neither  sentiment,  poetry,  nor  passion 
from  the  book  before  him.  'Calm  your  expectations;  re> 
duce  them  to  a  lowly  standard.  ...  It  is  not  positively 
affirmed  that  you  shall  not  have  a  taste  of  the  exciting,  per- 
haps towards  the  middle  and  close  of  the  meal,  but  it  is  re- 
solved that  the  first  dish  set  upon  the  table  shall  be  one  that 
a  Catholic — aye^  cum  an  Angh-CathoUc — might  eat  on  Good 
Friday  on  Passion  Wuk:  it  shall  he  cold  lentils  and  vinegar 
without  oil;  it  shall  be  unleavened  bread  with  bitter  herbs^  and 
no  roast  lamb* 

These  lines  that  I  have  thrown  into  italics  were  written  in 
1850,  five  years  after  Newman's  secession,  in  the  midst  no 
doubt  of  a  swelling  tide  of  Liberal  reaction,  destined,  how- 
ever, as  we  all  know  now,  to  interfere  very  little  with  the 
spread  and  power  of  those  deep  undercurrents  setting  from 
the  Oxford  Movement    The  hasty  arrogance,  the  failure  in 
feeling  and  right  instinct,  which  the  passage  shows,  mark  the 
chief  limitation  and  weakness  in  the  artist  who  wrote  it.  It 
is  a  weakness  of  taste,  a  limitation,  as  Mr.  Leslie  Stephen 
would  perhaps  insist,  of  thought  and  idea.    Taken  together 
with  the  country-house  scenes  in  'Jane  Eyre,'  with  some  of 
the  curate  scenes  in  '  Shirley,'  with  various  passages  of  raw 
didactic  and  rather  shrill  preaching,  this  utterance,  and  some 
others  like  it,  suggest  a  lack  of  social  intelligence,  of  a  wide 
outlook,  of  that  sense,  above  all,  for  measure  and  urbanity 
which  belongs  to  other  and  more  perfect  art — like  George 
Sand's— or  to  a  more  exquisitely  tempered  instinct — like  that 
of  Burns.    One  returns  to  Kenan's  explanation  :  *  We  Celts 
shall  never  build  a  Parthenon ;  marble  is  not  for  us.'  Our 
art  is  uncertain  and  wavering;  liable  to  many  lapses  and 
false  notes.    But  1 — *  we  lay  our  grip  on  heart  and  soul,  we 
bring  up  from  the  depths  of  the  human  spirit  the  secrets  of 
the  infinite.' 
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The  Irish  and  Celtic  element  in  Charlotte  Bronte,  how- 
ever, is  not  all.  Far  from  it.  Crossing,  controlling  the 
wild  impetuous  temper  of  the  Irishwoman  is  an  influence 
from  another  world,  an  influence  of  habit  and  long  associa- 
tion, breathed  from  Yorkshire,  and  the  hard,  frugal,  persist- 
ent North.  One  has  but  to  climb  her  Haworth  hills  to  feel 
it  flowing  around  one.  Let  it  be  in  the  winter,  oa  some 
frosty  white-rimed  day,  when  the  tops  of  the  moors  are  lost 
in  the  cold  misti  whUe  a  dim  sun  steals  along  their  sides 
showing  the  great  mills  in  the  hollows,  the  ice -fringed 
streams^  the  bare  half-pdaoned  woods,  the  rows  of  stone 
cottages,  while  the  hofse*s  hoofo  li^g  sharp  on  the  pavinf- 
stones  of  this  Haworth  Street  that  movnu  stem  and  steeps 
without  a  relenting  slope  or  zig-zag,  heedless  of  the  strahied 
mttsdes  of  man  or  beast,  from  the  busy  foctories  below  to 
the  towered  church  and  the  little  parsonage  on  the  hUl-top. 
The  small  stone  houses  mount  with  you  on  either  hand,  low, 
ugly,  solid,  without  a  trace  of  colour  or  ornament,  the  decent 
yet  unlovely  homes  of  a  sturdy  industrious  race.  The  chim- 
neys pour  out  their  smoke,  the  valley  hums  with  life  and  toiL 
You  stand  at  the  top  of  the  hill  and  look  around  you.  Man- 
chester and  the  teeming  Lancashire  world  are  behind  you. 
Bradford  and  Leeds  in  front  of  you.  You  can  see  nothing 
through  the  sun  lit  fog,  save  the  rolling  forms  of  the  moors 
bearing  their  dim  ever-growing  burden  of  houses ;  but  you 
know  that  you  stand  in  the  heart  of  working  England,  the 
England  that  goes  through  its  labour  and  its  play,  its  trade- 
unionism  and  its  football,  its  weaving  or  its  coal-mining,  with 
equal  vigour  and  tenacity,  with  all  the  English  love  of  gain 
and  the  English  thirst  for  success— watchful,  jealousb  thrifty, 
abeorbed  in  this  very  tangible  earth,  and  the  struggle  to  sulh 
due  it^  stained  with  many  coarse  and  brutal  thmgi^  scornful 
of  the  dreamer  and  the  talker,  and  yet,  by  Tirtue  of  Its  very 
strength  of  striviiig  Kf^  its  very  excesses  of  rough  force  and 
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will,  holding  in  its  deep  breast  powers  of  passion  and  of 
drama  unsuspected  even  by  itself. 

Amid  this  rude  full-blooded  keen-brained  world  grew  up 
the  four  wonderful  children  who  had  survived  their  fragile 
mother  and  their  two  elder  sisters.    From  the  beginning 
they  showed  the  Celtic  qualities — the  Celtic  vision  that  re- 
makes the  world,  throws  it  into  groups  and  pictures,  seen 
with  a  magical  edge  and  sharpness.    Are  they  gathered  on  a 
winter's  night  round  the  kitchen  fire  with  Tabby  for  a  com- 
panion ?  Charlotte — a  mere  child — sees  the  little  scene  as  a 
whole,  as  a  poet  or  a  painter  would  see  it,  notes  the  winter 
storm  and  wind  outside,  the  glow  within,  the  quick-witted 
children,  the  old  servant,  throws  it  all  into  a  fragment  of 
vivid  dialogue  and  writes  it  down — realised,  on  record,  for 
ever.   Or  a  tramp,  talking  the  language  of  religious  mania, 
comes  to  the  door.    Again  Charlotte  marks  him,  stamps  him 
into  words,  makes  a  permanent  representative  figure  out  of 
him,  a  figure  of  the  imagination.    Yet  all  the  time  there  are 
secret  bonds  between  these  four  small  creatures — the  chil- 
dren of  an  Irish  father  and  a  Cornish  mother — and  the  stern 
practical  Yorkshire  world  about  them.    For  they  come  not 
from  the  typical  and  Catholic  Ireland,  but  from  the  Ireland 
of  the  North,  on  which  commerce  and  Protestantism  have 
set  their  grasp,  the  Ireland  which  has  half  yielded  itself  to 
England.    In  the  girls,  at  any  rate,  the  Bible  and  Puritanism 
have  mingled  with  their  Celtic  blood.    Economy,  self-disci- 
pline, constancy,  self-repression,  order, — these  things  come 
easily  to  them,  so  far  as  the  outer  conduct  of  life  is  concern- 
ed.  They  take  their  revenge  in  dreams, — in  the  whims  and 
passions  of  the  imagination.    But  they  cook  and  clean  and 
sew,  they  learn  all  the  household  arts  that  their  aunt  and 
Tabby  can  teach  them.  They  are  docile,  hard-working,  hard- 
living.    They  are  poor,  saving,  industrious,  keenly  alive  to 
the  value  of  money  and  of  work,  like  the  world  about  them. 

And  it  is  this  mixture  of  Celtic  dreaming  with  English 
realism  and  self-control  which  gives  value  and  originality  to 
all  they  do— to  Emily's  *  Wuthering  Heights,'  to  Charlotte's 
fotir  stories.   Lady  Caroline  Lamb,  an  Irishwoman  like 


INTRODUCTION  m 


Charlotte^  could  tear  you  a  passion  to  tatterii  in  'Glenanony* 
witli  a  certain  wild  power.  Take  a  passage  at  landooa:— 

'  Many  can  deceive,*  said  Glenarvoo,  mournfully  gaiiqg  en 
Calantha  whilst  she  wept ;  '  but  is  your  lover  like  the  coniaKMi 
herd?  Oh!  we  have  loved,  my  gentle  mistresi^  better  than 
they  know  how;  we  have  dared  the  utmost:  your  roind  and 
mine  must  not  even  be  compared  with  theirs.  Let  the  vulgar 
dissemble  and  fear — let  thera  talk  idly  in  the  unmeaning  jargon 
ihcy  admire;  they  never  felt  what  we  have  felt;  they  never 
dared  what  we  have  done:  to  win,  and  to  betray,  is  with  them 
an  air — a  fancy;  and  fit  is  the  delight  for  the  beings  who  can 
enjoy  it« — But  if  once  I  show  myself  again,  the  rabble  must 
shrink  at  last ;  they  dare  not  stand  before  Glenarvon.  Heaven 
or  hell,  I  care  not  which,  have  cast  a  ray  so  bright  around  my 
brow  that  not  all  the  perfidy  of  a  heart  as  lost  as  mine,  of  a 
heart  loaded,  as  you  know  too  well,  with  crimes  nan  dniddeit 
even  to  imagine— not  all  the  envy  and  malice  of  those  whoa  niy 
contempt  haM  stung  can  lower  me  to  their  level.  And  yon, 
Calantha,  do  you  think  you  will  ever  learn  to  hate  mc;  even 
were  I  to  leave  and  to  betray  yon?— >Poor  blighted  flower— to 
thy  last  wretched  hour  thou  wouldst  pine  in  unavailing  recolIeo» 
tion  and  regret ;  as  Clytie,  though  bound  and  fettered  to  the 
earth,  still  fixes  her  uplifted  eyes  upon  her  own  sun,  who  passes 
over  regardless  in  his  course,  nor  de^;ns  to  cast  a  look  belowr 

This  was  passion,  masterful  passion,  as  a  woman,  Byron's 
pupil,  conceived  it,  in  18169  the  year  of  Charlotte  Bronte's 
birth.  It  is  instructive  sometimes  to  look  back  at  landmarks 
of  this  lesser  kind.  There  is  vigour  in  these  sentences^  hcit 
compare  their  vague  and  mouthing  falsity  with  any  cooynr- 
sation  in  'Jane  Eyre*— above  all,  with  Uie  touches  in  ibt 
last  scene  between  Jane  and  Rochester.  Dwell  on  the  woth 
ment  when  Jane,  carrying  the  trajt  enteis  the  blind  asnii's 
presence;  notice  how  dcsr  and  trae— with  the  deamesn  mad 
truth  of  poetiy^-are  all  the  stages  of  recognition  and  of 
rapture — titl  Rochester  says :  * 

'  Hitherto  I  have  hated  to  be  hdped— to  be  led ;  hencefortK 
I  fed  I  ahall  hate  it  no  more,  I  dM  not  like  to  put  ny  bnad 
faito  a  hireling's;  but  it  is  pleasant  to  fed  It  drded  by  Jnneli 
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little  fingers.  I  preferred  utter  loneliness  to  the  constant  at- 
tendance of  servants ;  but  Jane's  soft  ministry  will  be  a  per- 
petual joy.   Jane  suits  me ;  do  I  suit  her  ?' 

•  To  the  finest  fibre  of  my  nature,  sir.*  .  .  .  Reverently  lifting 
his  hat  from  his  brow,  and  bending  his  sightless  eyes  to  the 
earth,  he  stood  in  mute  devotion.  Only  the  last  words  of  the 
worship  were  audible. 

'  I  thank  my  Maker  that  in  the  midst  of  judgment  He  has 
remembered  mercy.  I  humbly  entreat  my  Redeemer  to  give 
me  strength  to  lead  henceforth  a  purer  life  than  I  have  done 
hitherto.'  [ 

Then  he  stretched  out  his  hand  to  be  led.   I  took  that  dear 
hand,  held  it  a  moment  to  my  lips,  then  let  it  pass  round  my  | 
shoulder;  being  so  much  lower  of  stature  than  he,  I  served  both 
for  his  prop  and  guide.   We  entered  the  wood  and  wended  | 
homeward. 

What  feeling,  and  what  truth  I — a  truth  all  Charlotte's 
own,  not  Jane  Austen's  nor  another's — in  which  we  may,  if  f 
we  will,  detect  the  fusion  of  two  races,  the  mingling  of  two  [ 
worlds.  [ 


IV 

As  to  the  outer  and  material  history  of  *  Jane  Eyre,'  it  is 
written  to  some  extent  in  Mrs.  Gaskell's  *  Life,'  and  has  em- 
ployed the  pens  of  many  a  critic  and  local  antiquary  since. 
We  all  know  that  Lowood  is  Cowan  Bridge,  that  Helen 
Burns  stands  for  Maria  Bronti,  that  *  Miss  Temple  *  and 
*  Miss  Scatcherd  *  were  drawn  from  real  people  ;  we  are  told 
that  Thomfield  Hall  was  suggested  by  one'  old  Yorkshire 
house,  and  Ferndean  Manor  by  another;  that  St  John 
Rivers  bad  an  original :  we  may  take  for  granted  that  Char- 
lotte's own  experiences  as  a  governess  have  passed  into  the 
bitterness  with  which  the  rich  and  'society*  are  described; 
and  Mrs.  Gaskell  has  recorded  that,  according  to  Charlotte's 
own  testimony,  the  incident  of  the  midnight  voice  heard  by 
Rochester  and  Jane  was  *true'  and  *  really  happened.* 
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Such  identifications  and  researches  will  always  have  their 
interest,  though  the  artist  never  sees  as  the  critic  sees,  and  is 
often  filled  with  a  secret  amaxement  when  he  or  she  is  led 
back  to  the  scene  or  the  person  which  is  supposed  to  have 
fumbhed  —  which  did  indeed  furnish  —  the  genii»  and  tbe 
day.  The  student  will  collect  these  details ;  the  reader  will 
do  well  not  to  pay  too  much  attention  to  them.  The  literaiy 
affiliations  and  connections  of  the  book  would  be  far  men 
important  and  significant  if  one  could  trace  tbeni.  But  Huff 
are  not  easy  to  tracer 

If  one  gathers  together  the  information  to  be  gleaned  from 
Mrs.  GaskdPs  'Life*  and  elsewhere,  as  to  CbarlottePs  book 
education — that  voracious  and  continuous  reading  to  which  we 
have  many  references,  one  may  arrive  at  a  general  outline, 
something  of  this  kind. — There  were  no  children's  books 
in  Haworth  Parsonage.    The  children  there  were  nourish- 
ed upon  the  food  of  their  elders :  the  Bible,  Shakspeare, 
Addison,  Johnson,  Sheridan,  Cowper,  for  the  past ;  Scott, 
Byron,  Southey,  Wordsworth,  Coleridge,  *  Blackwood's  Mag- 
azine,' '  Eraser's  Magazine,'  and  Leigh  Hunt  for  the  modems; 
on  a  constant  supply  of  newspapers,  Whig  and  Tory — Chai^ 
lotte  once  said  to  a  friend  that  she  had  taken  an  interest  in 
politics  since  she  was  five  years  old — on  current  biognq;diiie% 
such  as  Lockhart*s  Life  of  Burns,  Moore's  Lives  of  Byron 
and  Sheridan^  Southcy's  'Nelsont'  Wolfe's  'Remains;*  ami 
on  ndsceDaneous  reading*  of  old  Methodbt  magasinea  ooo- 
taining  visions  and  miraculous  conver8ion%  Mrs.  Rowers 
'Letters  from  the  Dead  to  the  LivUig,*  tbe  'British  Essi^ 
istSi'  collected  from  the  'Rambler/  the  'Mirror,'  and  da»> 
where,  and  stories  from  the  *Jjidfu  Magaalaes.'  They 
breathed,  therefore,  as  far  as  books  were  concerned  a  brao* 
ing  and  stimulating  air  from  the  beginning.    Nothing  was 
softened  or  adapted  for  them.   Before  little  Maria,  the  eldest 
girl,  died,  at  the  age  of  eleven,  her  father  could  discuss  with 
her  any  current  topic  in  which  he  himself  was  interested^  as 
though  she  were  grown-up  and  his  equal. 

The  Duke  of  Wellington  was  their  nurscry-hero,  and  Chai^ 
lotte^  a  child  of  twelve^  recorded  at  the  time  the  emotkma 
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with  which  the  news  of  Catholic  Emancipation  was  received 
at  Uaworth  Parsonage,  and  spent  her  leisure  time  at  scliool» 
when  she  was  fifteen,  in  fighting  a  Radical  schoolfellow  on 
behalf  of  the  Diike  and  against  Reform. 

Thus  stionglj  were  the  foundations  laid,  deep  in  the  ridi 
main  soil  oC  En^^h  Ule  and  letten.  The  force  and  freedom 
with  iHiich  these  lonely  girls  wrote  and  thought  from  tiie  be- 
ginning thej  owed  largdj  to  this  first  training.  Later  on^ 
both  in  Charlotte  and  in  Emily,  certain  foreign  influences 
come  in.  Jnst  as  Emily  certainly  owed  something  to  Hof- 
mann^s  Tales,  so  Charlotte  probably  owed  much — more,  I 
am  inclined  to  believe,  than  has  yet  been  recognised — to  the 
books  of  French  Romanticism,  that  great  movement  starting 
from  Chateaubriand  at  the  beginning  of  the  century,  and 
already  at  its  height  before  *  Jane  Eyre '  was  written.  There 
are  one  or  two  pieces  of  evidence  that  bear  on  this  point 
In  1840,  before  the  visit  to  Brussels,  Charlotte  writes  that  she 

has  received  'another  bale  of  French  books  from  G  ^ — 

apparently  from  the  Taylors — 'containing  upwards  of  forty 
volumes*  They  are  like  the  rest,  clever,  wicked,  sophistical 
aod  immoral.  The  best  of  it  is»  that  they  give  one  a  dior- 
oogb  idea  of  France  and  Paris.'  If  these  were  contempo> 
laiy  books,  as,  from  the  last  sentence,  one  might  suppose 
thsj  weic^  it  is  worth  while  Co  inquire  what  writers  were 
pfoMbly  among  Aem.  Bf  1840  lector  Hugo  had  written 
'Marion  Ddormeb*  *  Hemanip'  *Le  Roi  s'amuse^*  «Ruy  Bias,* 
she  volumes  of  poems,  'Notre  Dame  de  Paris,'  and  mudi 
else.  Alted  de  Musset,  who  was  tiiirty  in  1S40,  had  done  all 
hb  wofic  ef  importance^  and  sunk  into  premature  exhaustion ; 
•Premieres  Poesies,'  'Rolla,*  'Confession  d*un  Enfant  du 
Si^le,' '  Espoir  en  Dieu* — were  they  in  the  packet  that  reached 
Charlotte  in  1840?  George  Sand,  making  her  first  great  suc- 
cess with  'Indiana*  in  1832,  had  produced  'Valentine,'  *L^- 
Ka,'  •  Jacques,'  '  L^one  Leoni,'  'Andr^,'  *  Mauprat,'  and  some 
others.  Balzac,  herald  of  another  age  and  another  world,  had 
been  ten  years  at  work  on  the  *  Com^die  Humaine.'  We  know, 
however,  from  a  letter  of  Charlotte's  in  1848,  that  she  never 
read  a  novel  of  Balxac's  till  after  the  publication  of 'Jane  Eyxe.' 
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But  she  did  read  Geoig^  Sandy  as  tiie  same  letter  infonns 
UB,  and  the  influence  of  that  great  romantic  artist  in  wliom 
restless  ima^ation  went  hand  in  liand  with  a  fine  and 
chosen  realtsm,  was  probably  of  some  true  importance  in 
the  development  of  Charlotte  Bronte*s  genius.  During  her 
two  years  in  Brussels,  under  the  teaching  of  M.  H^ger— 
who  gave  her  passages  from  Victor  Hugo  to  study  as  models 
of  style,  and  was  himself  a  keen  reader,  critic,  and  lecturer- 
there  can  be  little  question  that  she  made  wide  acquaiqtance 
with  the  French  books  of  the  day,  and  it  was  the  day  of 
Victor  Hugo,  Alfred  de  Musset  and  George  Sand.  It  has 
not  yet,  I  think,  been  pointed  out  that  there  is  in  'Jacques' 
— a  novel  written  in  1834 — a  very  curious  anticipation  of  the 
cry  of  Rochester  to  Jane.  The  passage  occurs  in  a  letter 
from  Sylvia,  the  sbterly  friend,  to  Jacques^  about  to  beoome 
the  husband  ol  Fernando:-* 

Men  &me  est  habitude  a  vivre  scule,  Dieu  le  veut  ainsi ;  que 
vlent  fairc  la  ticnne  dans  ma  solitude?  Vicns-tu  m'avcrtir  de 
quelquc  danger,  ou  m'annoncer  quelque  malheur  plus  ^pouvao- 
table  que  tous  ceux  auxquels  a  suffi  mon  courage  ?  L'autre  soir 
j'ctais  assise  au  pied  de  la  montagne ;  Ic  ciel  dtait  voil^,  et  le 
vent  gemissait  dans  les  arbres ;  j'ai  cntendu  distinctemcnt.  au 
milieu  de  cet  sons  d'une  triste  harmonie,  le  son  de  ta  vols. 
EUe  a  jetd  trols  ou  quatre  notes  dans  Tespace,  faibles.  mab'tf 
pores  et  si  salsitsabies  que  j'ai  M  voir  1^  buiisoas  d*od  die 
ftait  panic  poor  m'assurer  que  tu  n>  teis  paa.  Ges  choses-li 
m*oot  rarement  trorop6e ;  Jacques.  U  but  qu'il  y  ait  un  oiage 
surnost^teSi 

suggestion,  the  romantic  suggestion  of  these  sentences  * 
may  very  possibly  have  come  in  Charlotte  Bront(i's  way,  may 
have  mingled  with,  perhaps  given  birth  to,  some  later  fanqf 
or  experience,  of  which  she  spoke  to  Mrs.  Gaskell,  and  so 
found  shape  ultimately  in  tlie  tbrilitog  scene  of  'Jane  Eyiw.' 
Of  direct  imitation  of  Geoige  Sand  there  is  nowhere  any 
trace ;  but  in  certain  parts  of  *  Shirley/  in  the  *  Martiage  ol 
Genius  and  Humanity/  for  instance,  the  stimulating  influence 
of  certain  famous  passagea  in  *L^ia*  suggests  itself  leadOy; 
and  throughout  'Villetle*  there  b  constantly  sometl^  ia 
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her  node  citpptouSblng  her  subject^ even  in  the  torn  ol.tfie 
•eatencesy  espcdall j  in  &  use  ol  pertidplesy  which  is  French 
ntber  than  Ei^sUsh.  All  the  boohs  testify  to  her  pride  m 
her  French  cnltnre.  She  had  won  it  at  great  cost;  it  had 
opened  fresh  worids  to  heri  and  she  makes  free  use  of  it  in 
nnomottn  scenes  of  *  Shirley*  and  *  VOiette^'  and  in  the  whole 
portraiture  of  the  Moores. 

The  differences,  of  course,  between  her  and  the  author  of 
•Jacques'  are  great  and  fundamental.    Charlotte  BrontS's 
main  stuff  \%  English,  Protestant,  law-respecting,  conventional 
even.    No  judgment  was  ever  more  foolish  than  that  which 
detected  a  social  rebel  in  the  writer  of  *  Jane  Eyre.'  She 
thought  the  French  books,  as  we  have  seen,  '  clever,  wicked, 
sophistical,  and  immoral.'    But  she  read  them  ;  and  for  all 
her  revolt  from  them,  they  quickened  and  fertilised  her 
genius.   More  than  this.  The  influence  which  she  absorbed 
iRMn  them  has  given  her  a  special  place  in  our  literature  of 
imagination.  She  atands  between  Jane  Austen,  the  gentle 
and  witty  snccessor  of  Miss  Bumey  and  Richardson,  and 
Geotfe  ElioC^  upon  whom  played  influsnoes  of  quite  another 
kind — German,  critical,  scientific— lepiesenting  the  world 
whidi  socceeded  the  world  of  *  HemanL*  Midway  appears 
the  woifc  of  Charlotte  Brant^  linked  in  varions  sigidficant 
ways  with  the  F^ndi  romantic  movement^  whidi  b^an  with 
'  Atala'  in  1801,  and  had  run  its  course  abroad  before  1847, 
the  year  of  'Jane  Eyre.'    One  may  almost  say  of  it,  indeed, 
that  it  belongs  more  to  the  European  than  to  the  special  Eng- 
lish tradition.    For  all  its  strongly  marked  national  and  pro- 
'  vincial  elements,  it  was  very  early  understood  and  praised  in 
France ;  and  it  was  of  a  French  critic,  and  a  French  critic 
only,  that  Charlotte  Bront<i  said  with  gratitude,  in  the  case 
of  Shirley, '  be  follows  Currer  Bell  through  every  winding,  dis- 
cerns erery  point,  discriminates  every  shade,  proves  himself 
ol  tkA  nbiccL  and  lord  of  the  aim.* 

MARY  A.  WARD. 
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AUTHOR'S  PREFACE  . 

A  PRBrACS  to  the  first  edltioa  of  'Jane  Eyre'  being  ud- 
neoessatyt  I  gave  oone:  this  second  edition  demands  a  few 
words  bodi  of  acknowledgment  and  n|iscel1aneous  lemarL 

My  thanks  are  due  in  three  quarters. 

To  the  Public,  for  the  indulgent  ear  it  has  inciioed  to  a 
plain  talc  with  few  pretensions. 

To  the  Press,  for  the  fair  field  iu  honest  sufiErsg^  bsa 
opened  to  an  obscure*  aspirant 

To  mj  Publishers^  for  the  ud  thdr  tact,  thdr  energy, 
their  practical  sense,  and  frank  liberality  have  afforded  an 
unknown  and  unrecommended  Author. 

The  Press  and  the  Public  are  but  vague  personifications 
for  me»  and  I  must  thank  them  in  vague  terms;  but  my 
PubUshers  are  definite :  so  are  certain  generous  critics  wto 
have  encouraged  me  as  only  large-hearted  and  hIglMBiiided 
men  know  how  to  encourage  a  struggling  stranger ;  to  them, 
/.  f,,  to  my  Publishers  and  the  select  Reviewers,  I  say  cord- 
ially, Gentlemen,  I  thank  you  from  my  heart. 

Having  thus  acknowle<l^|ed  what  I  owe  those  who  hmwm 
aided  and  approved  me^  I  turn  to  another  dass;  a  amll 
one,  so  far  as  I  know,  but  not;  therefore,  to  be  overlooked. 
I  mean  the  timorous  or  carping  few  who  doubt  the  tendency 
of  such  books  as  'Jane  Eyre':  in  whose  eyes  whatever  is 
unusual  is  wrong;  whose  ears  detect  in  each  protest' against 
b^otiy — that  parent  of  crime— aa  insult  to  pie^»  that 
regent  of  God  on  earth.  I  would  suggest  to  such  doubten 
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certain  obvious  disUnctioiis;  I  would  remind  them  of  certain 
sample  truths. 

C6nventionality  is  not  morali^*  Self-righteousness  is  not 
religion.  To  attack  the  first  is  not  to  assail  the  last  To 
pluck  the  mask  from  the  face  of  the  Pharisee,  is  not  to  lift 
an  impious  hand  to  the  Crown  of  Thorns. 

These  things  and  deeds  are  diametrically  opposed :  they 
af«  as  distinct  as  is  vice  from  virtue.  Men  too  often  con- 
found them:  thejr  should  not  be  confounded:  appearance 
should  not  be  mistaken  fortnidi;  narrow  human  doctrines, 
that  only  tend  to  elate  and  magnify  a  few,  should  not  be 
substituted  for  the  world-redeeming  creed  ol  Christ  There 
is — I  repeat  it — a  difference ;  and  it  is  a  good,  and  not  a 
bad  action  to  mark  broadly  and  clearly  the  line  ol  sepaiation 
between  thess* 

The  worid  may  not  like  to  see  these  ideas  dissevered,  for 
it  has  been  accustomed  to  blend  them;  finding  it  convenient 
to  make  external  show  pass  for  sterling  worth — to  let  white* 
washed  walls  vouch  for  dean  shrines*  It  may  hate  him 
who  dares  to  acruthiise  and  espose— to  rase  the  gUding^  and 
show  base  metal  under  it— to  penetrate  the  sepuldire,  and 
sjveal  charnel  relics :  but  hate  as  it  will,  it  is  indebted  to 
him. 

Ahab  did  not  like  Micaiah,  because  he  never  prophesied 
food  concerning  hia^  but  evil:  probably  he  liked  the  syoo- 
plnnt  SOB  of  Cheoaanah  better ;  yet  mi|^t  Ahab  have  escaped 
m  bloody  death,  had  he  but  stopped  his  ears  to  flattery  and 
opened  them  to  faithful  counseL 

There  is  a  man  in  our  own  days  whose  words  are  not 
framed  to  tickle  delicate  ears:  who^  to  my  thinking,  comes 
before  the  great  ones  of  society,  moch  as  die  son  ol  Imlah 
cmut  before  the  throned  Kings  ol  Judab  and  Israel;  and 
who  speaks  tmtfi  as  deep^  with  a  power  as  prophet-like  and 
as  vital — a  mien  as  dauntless  and  as  daring.   Is  the  satirist 
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of  'Vanity  Fair'  admired  in  high  places?  I  cannot  tell; 
but  I  think  if  some  of  those  amongst  whom  he  hurts  the 
Greek  fire  of  his  sarcasm,  and  over  whom  he  flashes  the 

levin-brand  of  his  denundation,  were  to  take  his  warnings 

in  time — they  or  their  seed  might  yet  escape  a  fatal  Kamoth* 
Gilead. 

Why  have  I  alluded  to  this  mnn  ?  I  have  alluded  to 
him,  Reader,  because  I  think  I  see  in  him  aa  Intellect  pn^ 
founder  and  more  unique  than  hb  contemporaries  have  yet 
recognised ;  because  I  regard  him  as  the  first  social  regener* 

ator  of  the  day — as  the  very  master  of  that  working  corps 
who  would  restore  to  rectitude  the  warped  system  of  things; 
because  I  think  no  commentator  on  his  writings  has  yet 
found  the  comparison  that  suits  him,  the  terms  which  rightly 
diaracterise  his  talent  They  say  he  b  like  Fielding;  thcj 
talk  of  his  wit,  humour,  comic  powers.  He  resembles 
Fielding  as  an  eagle  does  a  vulture :  Fielding  could  stoop 
on  carrion,  but  Thackeray  never  does.  His  viit  is  bright, 
his  humour  attractive,  but  both  bear  the  same  relation  to 
his  serious  genius,  that  tiie  mere  lambent  sheet  •lightning; 
playing  under  the  edge  of  the  summer  doud,  does  to  tiie 
electric  death-spark  hid  in  its  womb.  Finally ;  I  have  alluded 
to  Mr.  Thackeray,  because  to  him — if  he  will  accept  the 
tribute  of  a  total  stranger — I  have  dedicated  this  second 
edition  of  'Jakb  Eyrb.' 

CURRER  BELL. 

Dmmktr  si,  x947. 
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CHAPTEB  I 

There  was  no  possibility  of  taking  a  walk  that  day.  We 
had  been  wandering,  indeed,  in  the  leafless  shrubbery  an 
hour  in  the  morning ;  but  since  dinner  (Mrs.  Beed,  when 
there  was  no  company,  dined  early)  the  oold  winter  wind 
had  brought  with  it  oloadft  to  sombre,  and  a  rain  so  pene- 
iralmg,  thai  f ortlier  outdoor  oieraiM  was  now  out  ol  tlia 
qnestioiL 

I  was  1^  of  it:  I  never  liked  long  walka,  espeoiall^  on 
ohiUy  aft^oone :  dreadful  to  me  wae  the  ooming  hone  in 
the  raw  twilight^  with  nipped  fingen  and  toei»  and  a  heart 
eaddened  by  the  bhidings  of  Beade^  the  nurse,  and  hmnUed 
by  the  oonsoionsness  of  my  physioal  inferiority  to  £liza» 
John,  and  Georgiana  Beed^ 

The  said  Eliza,  John,  and  Georgiana  were  now  clustered 
round  their  mamma  in  the  drawing-room  :  she  lay  reclined 
on  the  sofa  by  the  fireside,  and  with  her  darlings  about  her 
(for  the  time  neither  quarrelling  nor  crying)  looked  perfectly 
happy.  Me,  she  had  dispensed  from  joining  the  group; 
saying, '  She  regretted  to  be  under  the  necessity  of  "keepiiig 
me  at  a  distance ;  but  that  until  she  heard  from  Bessie  and 
oould  diseover  by  her  own  observation  that  I  was  endeavour- 
ing  in  good  eameet  to  aoquire  a  more  aoeiable  and  ehiMKlw 
dispoeitkm,  a  more  atlraotive  and  sprightly  manner  eotne 
thing  Hghter,  franker,  more  naturaL  as  it  were — she  really 
must  exolude  me  from  privileges  intended  only  for  contentody 
happy,  little  children.' 

» 
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•  What  does  Bessie  say  I  have  done  ?  *  I  asked. 

'  Jane,  I  don't  like  cavillers  or  questioners :  besides,  there 
U  something  truly  forbidding  in  a  child  taking  up  her  elders 
'in  that  manner.  Be  seated  somewhere ;  and  until  you  can 
qpeak  pleasantly,  remain  silent.' 

A  small  bKeakfasi-room  adjoined  the  drawing-room.  I 
dipped  in  there.  It  contained  a  bookcase :  I  soon  poeeeflaed 
mywlf  of  m  Toiume*  Itking  care  that  it  should  be  one  stored 
wttii  piefeuree.  I  mounted  into  the  window-eee* :  gp^theiing 
np  my  faeli  I  nl  oroes-kgged  like  a  Tuk ;  endt  having 
dnwn  the  nd  moreen  euriain  nearly  doeoi  I  waa  shrined  in 
double  reHramenl 

Folds  of  scarlet  drapery  shut  in  my  yiew  to  the  right 
hand ;  to  the  left  were  the  clear  panes  of  glass,  protecting, 
but  not  separating  me  from  the  drear  November  day.  At 
intervals,  while  turning  over  the  leaves  of  my  book,  I  studied 
the  aspect  of  that  winter  afternoon.  Afar,  it  offered  a  pale 
blank  of  mist  and  cloud ;  near,  a  scene  of  wet  lawn  and 
storm-beaft  sbmbb  with  ceaseless  rain  sweq^ing  away  wildly 
before  a  long  and  lamentable  blast. 

I  returned  to  my  book— Bewick's  '  Hiatay  of  British 
Birds*:  the letlsipieBa  Ifaereol  I  eared  little  lor,  generally 
speaking;  .and  yet  there  were  eertain,  Introdnotory  pages 
tbst^ebOdael  was^Ieoddnotpassqnlteaaablaiik.  Tbsy 
were  those  which  treat  of  the  haimis  of  sea-fowl ;  of  '  the 
solitary  rocks  and  promontories '  by  them  only  inhabited ; 
of  the  coast  of  Norway,  studded  with  isles  from  its  southern 
extremity,  the  liindeness,  or  Nase,  to  the  North  Gape — 

Wbwetks  IfatihaBi  Oens,  la  fait  wUriib 
Pj^Hj  leeai  fiis  asksl,  SBds&flho^  Idts 
OfflMtkMlTbdts  sai  tito  Alisalis  ivii . 


Nor  could  I  pass  unnoticed  the  soggestion  of  the  blesk  shores 
of  Lapland,  Siberia, -Spitabsiigen,  Nova  ZemUai  leelaad, 
Orssnland,  with  'the  met  sweep  of  the  Aretio  ZoD«,and 
tliosa  foriora  regions  of  dreary  spaoe--lhat  reservoir  of  .frost 


\ 


\ 
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and  snow,  where  firm  fields  of  ioe,  the  ■ecwimwletioii  ol 

centuries  of  winters,  glazed  in  Alpine  heights  shove  hei^^its. 
surround  tho  pole,  and  concentre  the  multiplied  rigors  of . 
extreme  cold.*  Of  these  death-white  realms  I  fomied  an 
idea  of  my  own  :  shadowy,  like  all  the  half -comprehended 
notions  that  float  dim  through  children's  hrains,  hut  strangely 
impressive.  The  words  in  these  introductory  pages  con- 
nected themselves  with  the  succeeding  vignettes,  and  gave 
significance  to  the  rock  standing  up  alone  in  a  sea  of  billow 
and  spray ;  to  the  broken  boat  stranded  on  a  desolate  coast ; 
to  the  -cold  and  ghastly  moon  glancing  thioogh  ban  ol  olond 
at  a  wxeek  just  sinking. 

I  cannot  tell  what  sentiment  haunted  tho  quite. solitaty 
chnxehyaidt  with  its  insorihed  headstone;  its  gsts^  its 
two  trees,  its  low  horison,  girdled  by  a  broken  wsHv 
and  its  newly-risen  crescent,  attesting  the  hour  of  even- 
tide. 

The  two  ships  becalmed  on  a  torpid  sea  I  believed  to  be 
marine  phantoms. 

The  fiend  pinning  down  the  thiefs  pack  behind  him 
I  passed  over  quickly :  it  was  an  object  of  terror. 

So  was  the  black,  homed  thing  seated  aloof  on  a  rook, 
surveying  a  distant  crowd  surrounding  a  gsDowSL  ^ 

Each  picture  told  a  story;  mysterious  often  to  my 
tmdeveloped  understanding  and  imperfect  feelings,  yet  ever 
profoundly  interesting:  as  interesting  as  the  tales  Bessie 
somstimss  narrated  on  winter  evenings,  when  she  '*>>ft»y«f^ 
« to  he  in  good  humour ;  and  when,  having  brought  her  irootng- 
table  to  the  nursery-heai*th,  she  allowed  us  to  sit  about  it, 
and  while  she  got  up  Mrs.  Reed's  lace  frills,  and  crimped 
her  night-cap  borders,  fed  our  eager  attention  with  passages 
of  love  and  adventure  taken  from  old  fairy  tales  and  older 
ballads ;  or  (as  at  a  hiier  period  I  discovered)  from  the  pages 
ol '  Pamela,'  and  '  Henry,  Earl  of  Moreland.' 

With  Bewick  on  my  knee,  I  was  then  happy :  happy  al 
least  in  my  way.  I  feared  nothing  but  interruption*  and 
that  oame  too  soon.  The  bceakf ssWroom  door  opsned. 
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*  Boh !  iladame  Mope ! '  cried  the  voice  of  John  Reed ; 
then  he  pa:ised :  he  found  the  room  apparently  empty. 

'  Where  the  dickens  is  she  ? '  he  continued-  •  Lizzy ! 
Georgy  !  (calling  to  his  sisters)  Joan  is  not  here :  tell  mamma 
whfb  is  ran  oat  into  the  rain — bad  animal  I ' 

'  It  is  well  I  drew  the  onrtain/  thought  I ;  and  I  wished 
fervently  he  might  not  difloover  my  hiding-plaoo :  nor  would 
John  Beei  have  loond  it  out  hbnself ;  be  was  not  quick 
either  of  swm  or  ooooeption;  hot  BUxa  just  pfot  bar  head 
in  alihe door,  and  said  al  onoe:— '  She  Is  in  the  windoiw- 
ssal^lDtesaie^Jack.* 

Andlcameont  immediately,  for  I  tremUed al tiio idea 
of  being  drj.^ged  forth  by  the  said  Jaek. . 

'  What  do  you  want  ? '  I  asked,  with  awkward  diffi- ' 
denoe. 

*  Say,  "  what  do  you  want.  Master  Reed  ? "  *  was  the 
answer.  '  I  want  yon  to  come  here ; '  and  sitting  himself 
in  an  am-cbaxr,  be  intimated  by  a  gesture  that  I  was  to 
ai^roach  2.nd  stand  before  him. 

John  £eed  was  a  schoolboy  of  fourteen  years  old ;  four 
yean  older  than  I,  for  I  was  hot  ten ;  kige  and  stent  for 
his  agi^  with  a  dingy  and  unwholesome  skin;  thkk 
Bneiincntf  in  a  spadoas  visage*  hssfy  limbs  sad  lugs  es- 
tmmliesL  He  gorged  himself  hshitosUy  al  taU^  whioh 
made  him  hiKoas,  and  ga?e  him  a  dim  and  Ueared  eye  and 
flabby  cheeks.  He  ought  now  tohaye  been  at  school ;  but 
his  manuna  had  taken  him  home  for  a  month  or  two,  '  on 
account  of  his  delicate  health.'  Mr.  Miles,  the  master, 
affirmed  ihat  he  would  do  very  well  if  he  had  fewer  cakes 
and  sweetmeats  sent  him  from  home;  but  the  mother's 
heart  turned  from  an  opinion  so  harsh,  and  inclined  rather 
to  the  niece  refined  idea  thai  John's  sallowness  was  owing 
lo  over-application  and,  perhaps,  to  pining  alter  home. 

John  had  not  nmoh  affection  for  bis  mother  and  sistsn, 
and  sa  nsti^ad^  lo  me.  He  bollied  and  punished  me ;  nol 
two  or  Usee  time  in  the  weekt  nor  onoe  or  Iwioe  in  the  day* 
bvl-eoBtinttally:  eveiy  nerm  I  lisd  Issrad  him,  and  mrj 
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monel  of  flesh  on  my  bones  shrank  when  he  ewne  neee. 
There  were  moments  when  I  was  bewildered  by  the  terror 
he  insj^red,  becanse  I  had  no  appeal  whatever  againsl 

either  his  menaces  or  his  inflictions ;  the  servants  did  not 
like  to  offend  their  young  master  by  taking  my  part  against 
him,  and  Mrs.  Reed  was  blind  and  deaf  on  the  subject :  she 
never  saw  bim  strike  or  beard  him  abuse  me,  though  he 
did  both  now  and  then  in  her  very  presence;  more 
frequently,  however,  behind  her  back. 

Habitually  obedient  to  John,  I  came  up  to  his  chair :  he 
spent  some  three  minutes  in  thrusting  out  his  tongue  at  me 
as  far  as  he  could  without  damaging  the  roots  :  I  knew  he 
would  soon  strike,  and  while  dreading  the  blow,  I  mused 
on  the  disgusting  and  u^y  appearance  of  him  yrho  woidd 
pcesenUy  deal  ii  I  wonder  if  he  read  thai  notkm  fai  my 
face ;  for,  all  al  once,  without  speaking,  he  struck  suddenly 
and  strongly.  I  tottered,  and  on  regaining  my  equilibrium 
retired  back  a  step  or  two  from  his  chair. 

•That  is  for  your  impudence  in  answering  mamma 
awhile  since,*  said  he,  '  and  for  your  sneaking  way  of  getting 
behind  cm  tains,  and  for  the  look  you  had  in  your  eyes  two 
minutes  since,  you  rat  I ' 

Accustomed  to  John  Beed*s  abuse,  I  never  had  an~tdea 
of  replying  to  it;  my  care  was  how  to  endure  the  blow 
which  would  certainly  follow  the  insull. 

'What  were  yon  ddng  behmd  the  oortab?'  he 
asked. 

*  I  was  tesding.' 

*  Show  the  book.' 

I  returned  to  the  window  and  fetched  it  thenoe. 

*  You  have  no  business  to  take  our  books ;  you  are  a 
dependent,  mamma  says ;  you  have  no  money ;  your  father 
left  you  none  ;  you  ought  to  beg,  and  not  to  live  here  with 
gentlemen's  children  like  us,  and  eat  the  same  meals  we 
do,  and  wear  clothes  at  our  mamma's  expense.  Now,  I'll 
teach  you  to  rummage  my  book-shelves:  for  th^  wn$ 
mine;  all  the  houses  belongs  to  meb  or  will  do  in  a  few  years. 
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Go  and  aluid  by  the  door,  onft  of  tiho  way  ol  flia  minor  and 
tfia  windows.' 

I  did  ao^  no4  at  fini  awara  wbal  was  hia  intention ;  but 
when  I  saw  him  lift  and  poise  the  book  and  stand  in  act  to  • 

hurl  it,  I  instinctively  started  aside  with  a  cry  of  alarm :  not 
soon  enough,  however ;  the  volume  was  flung,  it  hit  me,  and 
I  fell,  striking  my  head  against  the  door  and  cutting  it.  The 
cut  bled,  the  pain  was  sharp:  my  terror  had  passed  its 
f4»"^»^^ ;  other  feelings  succeeded. 

'Wicked  and  cruel  boyl'  I  said.  'Yon  are  like  a 
muxderar — ^yon  are  like  a  ala?e-driw— yon  axe  like  the 
Boman  emperors  I  * 

I  had  read  Gddimith'a  'Satoiy  ol  Bonier'  and  bad 
farmed  my  opinion  of  NeiOb  GaligQ]a»  Ao.  Also  I  bad  drawn 
parallala  in  ailanoab  tiduoh  I  never  tfaoogbl  time  to  have 
floolarod  altwidj 

<Whatl  wbati*  he  cried.  <Did  she  say  that  to  me? 
Did  you  hear  her,  Eliza  and  Georgiana  ?  Won't  I  tell  mamma  ? 
but  first  • 

He  ran  headlong  at  me  :  I  felt  him  grasp  my  hair  and 
my  shoulder :  he  had  closed  with  a  desperate  thing.  I 
really  saw  in  him  a  tyrant :  a  murderer.  I  felt  a  drop  or 
two  of  blood  from  my  head  tiickle  down  my  neck*  and  waa 
sensible  of  somewhat  pungent  anfibring:  these  sensations 
for  the  time  predominated  o?er  fear,  and  I  received  him  in 
fiantio  sort  I  don't  wy  well  know  what  I  did  with  my 
bands,  bnl  be  called  me  'Bait  rati'  andlMllowed  onl 
aloud.  Aid  waa  near  him:  Blisa  and  Georgiana  had  ran 
lor  Mrs.  Beed,  who  waa  gone  npstaim ;  she  now  eame  npon 
the  scene,  followed  by  Bessie  and  her  maid  Abbot.  We 
were  parted  :  I  heard  the  words '  Dear  1  dear  1  What  a 
fury  to  fly  at  Master  John  I  * 

'  Did  ever  anybody  see  such  a  picture  of  passion ! ' 

Then  Mrs.  Keed  subjoined : — '  Take  her  away  to  the  red- 
room,  and  lock  her  in  there.'  Four  hands  were  immediately 
laid  upon  me^  and  X  was  borne  npstairs- 


Digitized  by  Google 


GHAFEBB  H 


I  BBBnmD  aU  ihe  mj:  a  new  thing  for  me,  end  a  dmm- 
stenoe  which  greatly  strengthened  the  had  opinion  Bearie 
and  Miss  Abbot  were  disposed  to  entertain  of  me.  The  fast 

is,  I  was  a  trifle  beside  myself ;  or  rather  out  of  myself,  as 
the  French  would  say :  I  was  conscious  that  a  moment's 
mutiny  had  akeady  rendered  me  liable  to  strauge  penaUiea, 
and,  like  any  other  rebel  slave,  I  felt  resolved,  in  my  despera- 
tbn,  to  go  all  lengths. 

*  Hold  her  arms.  Miss  Abbot :  she's  like  a  mad  cat' 

'  For  shame  1  for  shame  I '  cried  the  lady's-maid.  '  What 
shocking  conduct,  Miss  Eyre,  to  strike  a  young  gsntlemaD« 
your  benefactress's  son  1    Yoor  young  master.' 

'  Master  I  How  is  he  my  master  ?  Am  I  a  servant  ? ' 

'  No ;  yon  are  less  than  a  servant^  for  yon  do  nothing  for  . 
yoor  keep.  Thers,  sit  down,  and  think  over  your  widksd- 
ness.' 

They  had  got  me  by  this  time  into  the  apartmeul 

indicated  by  Mrs.  Beed,  and  had  thmst  me  upon  a  stool : 
my  impulse  was  to  rise  from  it  like  a  spring;  their  two 
pairs  of  hands  arrested  me  instantly. 

'  If  you  don't  sit  still,  you  must  be  tied  down,'  said 
Bessie.  'Miss  Abbot,  lend  me  your  garters;  she  would 
break  mine  directly.' 

Miss  Abbot  tumed  to  divest  a  stout  leg  of  the  necessary 
ligature.  This  preparation  for  bonds,  and  the  additionai 
ipiominy  it  inferred,  took  a  little  of  the  excitement  out  ol  UMw 

'  Don't  take  them  off,'  I  cried ;  '  I  will  not  stir.* 

In  guarantee  whereol  I  attadied  myself  to  mj  ms^I  hf 
my  hands. 
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•  Ifind  joa  don  V  mu^  Beraie ;  and  wkm  the  had  asoer- 
tiinod  ibal  I  was  leally  soMding,  she  lootaned  hat  hold 
of  me ;  then  she  and  Miss  Abbot  stood  with  folded  arms, 
looking  darkly  and  doubtfully  on  my  face,  as  incredulous 
of  my  sanity.  — 

'  She  never  did  so  before,'  at  last  said  Bestte,  turning  to 
the  Abigail 

'  But  it  was  always  in  her/  was  the  reply.  '  I've  told 
Misaia  often  my  opinion  about  the  child,  and  Miaaia  agreed 
with  me.  She's  an  nnderhiMid  Uttle  thing:  I  never  saw  a 
girl  of  her  age  with  so  much  oover.' 

Besaia  answered  nol;  bat  era  Umg^  addresaing  aha 
■aid: 

*  Yoa  oof^t  to  be  awace,  Miaa,  that  yoa  are  under  obH^a- 
tions  to  lira.  Beed:  ahe keeps  yoa:  If  she  were  to  torn  yoo 

off,  you  would  have  to  go  to  the  poor-house/ 

I  had  nothing  to  say  to  these  words  :  they  were  not  new 
to  me :  my  very  first  recollections  of  existence  included 
hints  of  the  same  kind.  This  reproach  of  my  dependence 
had  become  a  vague  sing-song  in  my  ear ;  very  painful  and 
crushing,  but  only  half  intelligible.  Miaa  Abbot  joined  in : — 
'  And  yoa  ought  not  to  think  yourself  on  an  equality  with 
the  Ifiaiea  Beed  and  Maater  Beed,  beoaoae  Miiaia  kindly 
aUowB  you  to  be  broaght  ap  with  them.  Thij  will  hare  a 
graal  deal  of  moo^,  and  yoa  will  have  none:  It  »  your 
plaee  to  be  homblflb  end  to  try  to  make  yoanelf  agreeable 
to  them.' 

'What  we  tell  you  is  for  your  good,'  added  Bessie,  in  no 
harsh  voice :  '  you  should  try  to*  be  useful  and  pleasant, 
then,  perhaps,  you  would  have  a  home  here;  but  if  you 
become  passionate  and  rade»  Missis  will  send  you  away,  I 
am  sure.' 

'Besides/  said  Miss  Abbot,  'God  will  punish  her:  He 
might  strike  her  dead  in  the  midat  of  her  tantrums,  and 
then  where  would  she  go  ?  Come,  Beiaie»  we  will  leave 
her:  I  wouldn't  have  hm  heart  lor  anytUng.  Say  year 
pnym^maa  Eyie^when  yoa  are  by  yoaieelf;  for  if  yoa 
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don't  repent,  something  bad  miglU  be  permitted  to  oome 

doNvn  the  chimney,  and  fetch  yon  away/ 

They  went,  shutting  the  door,  and  locking  it  behind 
them. 

The  red-room  was  a  spare  chamber,  very  seldom  slept 
in ;  I  might  say  never,  indeed,  unless  when  a  chance  influx 
of  visitors  at  Gateshead  ITall  rendered  it  necessary  to  turn 
to  aocount  all  the  accommodation  it  contained :  yet  it  was 
one  of  the  largest  and  atateliest  chambers  in  the  manaicm. 
A  bed  supported  on  massive  pillars  of  mahogany,  hung  with 
enrtains  of  deep  red  damask,  stood  out  like  a  tabernacle  m 
the  oentro ;  the  two  large  windows,  with  their  blinds  always 
drawn  down,  were  half  shrouded  in  festoons  and  falls  d 
similar  drapery;  the  earpet  was  red :  the  table  at  the  fool 
of  the  bed  was  oovered  with  a  erimson  eloih ;  the  wsHs 
were  a  soft  fawn  colour,  with  a  blush  of  pink  InH;  the 
wardrobe,  the  toilet-table,  the  chairs  were  of  darkly-polished 
old  mahogany.    Out  of  these  deep  surrounding  shades  rose 
high,  and  glared  white,  the  piled-up  mattresses  and  pillows 
of  the  bed,  spread  with  a  snowy  Marseilles  counterpane. 
Scarcely  less  prominent  was  an  ample,  cushioned  easy-chfur 
near  the  head  of  the  bed,  also  white,  with  a  footstool  bsfpve 
it ;  and  looking,  as  I  thought,  like  a  pale  throne. 

This  room  was  ohillfbeeanse  it  seldom  had  a  fire;  it  was 
silent,  beoanse  remote  from  the  nnrseiy  and  Utehens; 
solemn,  because  il  was  known  to  be  so  seldom  entered. 
The  hoosemaid  slone  same  here  on  Saturdays,  to  wipe  fcom 
the  minors  snd  the  fornitore  a  wesik'sqiileldnst:  aadlte. 
Reed  herself,  at  far  intervals,  visited  it  to  review  the  contents 
of  a  certain  secret  drawer  in  the  wardrobe,  where  were  stored 
divers  parchments,  her  jewel-casket,  and  a  miniature  of  her 
deceased  husband ;  and  in  those  last  words  lies  the  secret 
of  the  red-room — the  spell  which  kepi  it  so  lonely  in  spite  ol 
its  grandeur. 

Mr.  Reed  had  been  dead  nine  years:  it  was  in  this 
chamber  he  breathed  his  last ;  here  he  lay  in  state ;  henoa 
his  ooffin  was  borna  by  the  nndeitsker^s  men ;  and,  slnoa 


Digitized  by 


10 


JANE  EYBfi 


that  day,  a  sense  of  dreary  oonsecration  bad  guarded  it  from 
irequent  intmsion. 

My  seat,  to  which  Bessie  and  the  bitter  Miss  Abbol  had 
laii  me  riveted,  was  a  low  ottonuui  near  the  marble  ohimney- 
piece ;  the  bed  rose  befoie  me;  to  my  right  hand  there  was 
the  high,  dark  wardrobe,  with  aabdued,  broken  refleotaons 
wyiaglhe  gkMe  ol  its  paneb;  Vo  my  left  were  the  muffled 
windim;  agvesilooking-i^ass  between  them  repealed  tiis 
vtesat  majesty  of  the  bed  and  .room.  I  was  not  quite  sore 
whether  they  had  locked  the  door ;  and,  when  I  dared  move, 
I  got  up,  and  went  to  see.  Alas  1  yes :  no  jail  was  ever 
more  secure.  Betximing,  I  had  to  cross  before  the  looking- 
glass  ;  my  fascinated  glance  involuntarily  explored  the  depth 
it  revealed.  AU  looked  colder  and  darker  in  that  visionary 
hollow  than  in  reality :  and  the  strange  little  figure  there 
ganng  al  me,  with  a  white  face  and  arms  specking  the 
gloom,  and  glittering  eyes  of  iear  moving  where  all  else  was 
stilly  had  the  effieoi  of  a  real  spirit :  I  thongbt  it  like  cos  ol 
the  tbj  phantoiins,  half  fairy*  half  imp* .  Beasia's  eraung 
stories  represented  aa  ooming  ool  of  kme»  famy  deDa  in 
noon»  and  appearing  before  the  ^yea  of  belated  tniveUan. 
I  retonad  to  nqr  atooL 

SiqMntition  waa  wilh  me  at  thai  moment ;  but  it  waa 
not  yet  her  hour  for  complete  victory :  my  blood  was  still 
warm ;  the  mood  of  the  revolted  slave  was  still  bracing  me 
with  its  bitter  vigour ;  I  had  to  stem  a  rapid  rush  of  retro- 
spective thought  before  I  quailed  to  the  dismal  present 

All  John  Reed's  violent  tyrannies,  all  his  sisters*  proud 
indiflerence,  all  his  mother's  aversion,  all  the  servants'  par- 
tiality, turned  up  in  my  disturbed  mind  like  a  dark  depoait 
in  a  turbid  welL  Why  was  I  alwnya  snffiBring,  always 
brewbsalsng  slways  accused,  for  ever  oondamned?  Why 
eodd  I  nsrer  pleaaa?  Why  waa  it  nssKere  to  try  to  ^  any 
ooeTa  faifonr?  Elissi  mbo  mm  headstrepg  and  aelflabt  waa 
reipaoled.  Gaorgiana»  who  had  a  spoiled  temper,  a  Tory 
aerid  spite,  a  captiooa  and  Insolent  oarriage,  waa  nnireraany 
indnlged.  Her  beauty,  her  pink  oheeka  and  golden  oorls, 
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seemed  to  give  delight  to  all  who  looked  at  her,  and  to 
purchase  indemnity  for  every  fault.  John,  no  one  thwarted, 
maoh  less  punished ;  though  he  twisted  the  neeks  of  the 
pigeonSy  killed  the  liiUe  peft-chioke,  set  the  dog*  al  the 
sheep,  stripped  the  hothouse  yums  of  ibdir  fruity  and  IkoIm 
the  hods  off  the  ohoioest  plants  in  the  coosenratory :  he 
called  his  mother ' old  girl/  too;  sometimes  reviled  her ior 
her  dark  skin,  similar  to  his  own ;  bluntly  disregarded  her 
wishes;  not  unfrequently  tore  and  spoiled  her  silk  attire; 
and  he  was  still  'her  own  darling.'  I  dared  commit  no 
fault;  I  strove  to  fulfil  every  duty;  and  I  was  termed 
naughty  and  tiresome,  sullen  and  sneaking,  from  morning 
to  noon,  and  from  noon  to  night. 

My  head  still  aehed  and  bled  widi  the  blow  and  fall 
I  had  reottved :  no  one  had  reproved  John  for  wanton^ 
striking  me ;  and  because  I  had  turned  against  him  to 
avert  farther  irrational  uolence,  I  was  loaded  with  general 
opprobrium. 

' Unjust  1 — unjust!'  said  my  reason,  forced  by  the 
agonising  stimulus  into  preoodous  though  transitory 
power;  and  Resolve,  equally  wrought  ap»  instigated  some 
strange  expedient  to  achieve  eseape  from  insupportable 
opprssslon  as  running  away,  or,  if  that  eoold  notHbe 
effected,  never  eating  or  drinking  more,  and  letting  myseV 
die. 

What  a  consternation  of  soul  was  mine  that  dreary 
afternoon !  How  all  my  brain  was  in  tumult,  and  all  my 
heart  in  insurrection  I  Yet  in  what  darkness,  what  dense 
ignorance,  was  the  mental  battle  fought!  I  oould  not 
answer  the  ceaseless  inward  question — trAy  I  thus  suffered ; 
now,  at  the  distance  of— I  will  not  say  how  many  yaais^  I 
see  it  cKeariy. 

I  was  A  discord  in  Gateshead  Hall;  I  waa  like  nobody 
there;  I  had  nothing  in  harmony  with  Mrs.  Beed  or  hit 

children,  or  her  chosen  vassalage.  If  they  did  not  love  me, 
in  fact,  as  little  did  I  love  them.  They  were  not  bound  to 
regard  with  affection  a  thing  that  could  not  sympathise  with 
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one  amongst  them ;  a  heterogeneous  thing,  oppoied  lo  them 
Id  temperament,  in  capacity,  in  propensities ;  a  iLselese  thing, 
incapable  of  serving  their  interest,  or  adding  to  their 
pleasure ;  a  noxious  thing,  cherishing  the  germs  of  indigna* 
Ikm  at  their  ireafcmeat»  ol  contempt  of  their  judgment.  I 
know  thai  had  I  been  a  sanguine,  briUiant,  careless,  exacting, 
handsome,  ranping  child — Ihoogh  equally  dependeni  and 
feiandleia  Mft.  Beed  would  Imve  endimd  my  preocnoa 
mm  comphcenily ;  her  chiUbnen  would  have  entertained 
for  me  more  of  the  cordiality  of  fellow-feeling ;  the  senrante 
would  have  been  less  prone  to  make  me  the  scapegoat  of 
the  nursery.  ' 

Daylight  began  to  forsake  the  red -room  ;  it  was  past  four 
o'clock,  and  the  beclouded  afternoon  was  tending  to  drear 
twili^blb  I  heard  the  rain  still  beating  continooiialy  on  the 
•teiioMe  window,  and  the  wind  howling  in  the  grove  behind 
theliall;  I  grew  by  degvees  cold  as  a  atone^  and  then  my 
courage  sank.  My  hahitaal  mood  of  hnmiliation,  self  ■donh^ 
fbriom  depression,  fell  damp  on  the  embers  of  my  decaying 
ire.  All  said  I  was  wicked,  and  perhaps  I  might  be  so  : 
what  thought  had  I  been  but  just  conceiving  of  starving 
myself  to  death  ?  That  certainly  was  a  crime  :  and  was  I 
fit  to  die  ?  Or  was  the  vault  under  the  chancel  of  Gateshead 
Church  an  inviting  bourne  ?  In  such  vault  I  had  been  told 
didMr.Beediiebimed;  and  led  Iqr  this  thonghl  to  mall 
Ida  idea»  I  dwelt  on  il  idtib  gathering  dread.  I  could  not  re- 
member 1dm ;  bol  I  knew  that  he  wee  my  own  xaade — my 
mother's  brother — ^that  he  had  taken  me  when  a  parentless 
infant  to  his  house  ;  and  that  in '  his  last  moments  he  had 
required  a  promise  of  Mrs.  Beed  that  she  would  rear  and 
maintain  me  as  one  of  her  own  children.  Mrs.  Beed  probably 
oonfldeced  she  had  kepi  ihia  promise ;  and  so  she  had,  I 
dare  say,  as  well  as  her  natore  would  permit  her;  but  how 
eoold  ahe  really  like  an  interloper  not  of  her  race,  and  on- 
ecnneeted  with  her,  after  her  hoabend'e  deelh,  by  any  lie? 
It  moat  hafo  been  moel  hkaome  to  find  herself  boond  by  a 
hard- wrong  pledge  to  stand  in  the  stead  of  a  parent  to  a 
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strange  child  she  could  not  love»  and  to  see  an  uncongenial 
alien  permanently  intruded  on  her  own  family  group. 

A  singular  notion  dawned  upon  me.    I  doubted  not — 
never  doubted — that  if  Mr.  Beed  had  been  alive  he  would 
have  treated  me  kindly ;  and  now»  at  I  eal  looking  al  the 
white  bed  and  overshadowed  walla— oeeaslonaHy  also  turning 
a  fascinated  eye  towards  the  dimly  gleaming  mirror— I  began 
to  recall  what  I  had  heard  of  dead  men,  troubled  in  their 
graves  by  the  violation  of  their  last  wishes,  revisiting  the 
earth  to  punish  the  perjured  and  avenge  the  oppressed  ;  and 
I  thought  Mr.  Keed's  spirit,  harassed  by  the  wrongs  of  his 
sister's  child,  might  quit  its  abode — whether  in  the  church 
vaults  or  in  the  imknown  world  of  the  departed — and  rise 
before  me  in  this  chamber,  I  ¥riped  my  tears  and  hushed 
my  sobe,  fearful  lest  any  sign  of  violent  grief  migfil  waken  ft 
preternatural  voice  to  oomf ort  me,  or  elieit  firom  the  ^oon 
some  haloed  face,  bending  over  me  with  strange  pity.  This 
idea,  consolatory  in  theory,  I  felt  would  be  terrible  if  reahsed : 
with  all  my  might  I  endeavoured  to  stifle  it — I  endeavoured 
to  be  firm.    Shaking  my  hair  from  my  eyes,  I  hfted  my  head 
and  tried  to  look  boldly  round  the  dark  room.    At  this 
momenta  light  gleamed  on  the  walL   Waa  it^  I  asked  my* 
self,  a  ray  from  the  moon  penetrating  some  aperture  in  the 
bUnd?  No;  moonlight  waa  still,  and  this  stined;  while  I 
gazed,  it  glided  up  to  the  ceiling  and  quivered  over  my  head, 
lean  now  conjecture  readily  that  this  etnak  of  light  was.  hi  • 
all  likelihood,  a  gleam  from  a  lantern,  carried  by  come  one 
across  the  lawn:  but  then,  prepared  as  my  mind  was  for 
horror,  shaken  as  my  nerves  were  by  agitation,  I  thought 
the  swnft-darting  beam  was  a  herald  of  some  coming  vision 
from  another  world.   My  heart  beat  thick,  my  head  grew 
hot ;  a  sound  filled  my  ears,  which  I  deemed  the  mslung  of 
wings:  something  seemed  near  me;  I  was  opprened, aidli^ 
eated:  endurance  broke  down;  I  rushed  to  the  door  and  shook 
the  lock  in  desperate  efEoci.  Steps  came  running  along  ihm 
outer  passage ;  the  key  turned,  Bessie  and  Abbot  entered. 

*  Miss  £}Te,  are  you  ill  ? '  said  BessiOi 
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'What  a  dreadful  noise  I  ii  went  quite  through  meT 
exidaimed  Abbot 

'Take  me  out!  let  me  go  into  the  nuraeiy  1 '  was  my  cry. 

'Wha4lor?  Are  yoo  hurt?  Have yoa  seen  aoiiietliiiig?' 
igiln  denaaiided  Bfntift. 

'  Oh  1  I  saw  a  light,  and  I  thought  a  ghoat  would  eoma.* 
I  had  DOW  got  hold  of  Bessie's  hand,  and  she  did  not  snatch 
it  from  me. 

'  She  has  screamed  out  on  purpose/  declared  Ahhot,  in 
some  disgust.  '  And  what  a  scream  1  If  she  had  been  in 
great  pain  one  would  have  excused  it,  but  she  only  wanted 
to  bring  us  all  here :  I  know  her  naughty  trioka.' 

'  What  is  all  this  ? '  demanded  another  yoioe^  peramp- 
iodtj;  and  ICcs.  Beed  oame  along  the  corridor,  her  cap 
fljing  wide,  her  gown  mstlingstonnily.  *  Abbot  and  Besrie, 
I  bsfieire  I  gave  otden  thai  Jane  Eyre  should  be  left  in  ttia 
red-room  till  I  came  to  her  myself.' 

'  Miss  Jane  screamed  so  loud,  ma'am/  pleaded  Bessie. 

'  Let  her  go/  was  the  only  answer.  '  Loose  Bessie's 
hand,  child:  you  cannot  succeed  in  getting  out  by  these 
means,  be  assured.  I  abhor  artifice,  particularly  in  chil- 
dren; it  is  my  dnty  to  show  ydn  that  tricks  will  not  answer: 
jtm  wHI  nrm  rc  :  *i  T  - :.-  ^coger,  and  it  is  only  on 

<^*'*m      of  ^    Vrt  K^i^i;  V  .    .-id  stllhuiss  thai  I  shall 

•  Ol  a-M'*.  If  -.vr  jf.  • «  1  .  me  I  I  cannot  endure  it 
-  Ii<t  ;ic  i>'  t  .-cri'j  •»  :.r  way  I   I  shall  be  killed 

u — :. 

•  S!'  iir  » !  rh'.r-  \  :'\  ".cc  !•»  most  repulsive : '  and  so, 
; :  uh'.  p)*^  •  r.  ( vw..,  u  c "ocious  actress  in  her^yes: 
t  *•  -in'ViX'ly  I'^-o:  • .  i*-  t  impound  of  Timleni  paa- 
:A      uirfsii      -t  j'li  I  c' diq^lieity. 

l^Mu  .:*:  \IUA^  "  ."  ated,  Mrs.  Beed,  unpaiient 
of  itiy  n»jv  ".  ^  ^  .  -Id  soba,  abruptly  thrust  me 
back  and  locked  me  in,  without  farther  parley.  I  heard  her 
sweeping  away ;  and  soon  after  she  was  gone  I  suppose  I 
had  a  species  of  fit :  unconsciousness  closed  the  scene. 
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The  next  thing  I  remember  is,  waking  up  with  a  feeling  «• 
if  I  had  had  a  fnghtful  nightmare,  and  seeing  before  me  a 
terrible  red  glare,  crossed  with  thick  black  bars.  I  heard 
voices,  too,  speaking  with  a  hollow  sound,  as  if  muffled  by  a 
rush  of  wind  or  water :  agitation,  uncertainty,  and  an  aQ- 
predoDunakiiig  sense  of  tenor  oonfosed  my  faoolties.  Eie 
kxngl  became  aware  that  some  one  waa  handling  me ;  lifting 
me  npand  supporting  me  in  a  nttingpoetnze*  and  that  moia 
tenderly  than  I  had  oTer  been  raised  or  upheld  helore»  I 
rested  my  head  against  a  pillow  or  an  arm,  and  felt  easy. 

In  five  minutes  more  the  cloud  of  bewilderment  dis- 
solved :  I  knew  quite  well  that  I  was  in  my  own  bed,  and 
that  the  red  glare  was  the  nursery  fire.  It  was  night :  a 
candle  burnt  on  the  table ;  Bessie  stood  at  the  bed-foot  with 
a  basin  in  her  hand,  and  a  gentleman  sal  in  aoliair  nesr  mj 
pillow,  leaning  ofer  me. 

I  felt  an  inespvessiUe  relief,  a  soothing  oooTietioQ  of 
pioteotioQ  and  seenrity,  when  I  knew  thai  there  was  a 
stranger  in  the  room,  an  individual  not  belonging  to  Gates* 
head,  and  not  related  to  Mrs.  Heed.  Turning  from  Bessie 
(though  her  presence  was  far  less  obnoxious  to  me  than  that 
of  Abbot,  for  instance,  would  have  been),  I  scrutinised  the 
face  of  the  gentleman :  I  knew  him ;  it  was  Mr.  Lloyd*  an 
apotheoary,  sometimes  called  in  by  Mrs.  Beed  when  the  ser* 
▼snts  were  ailing :  for  herself  and  the  children  she  emplofed 
aphyrioian. 

'  Well,  who  am  I?' he  asked. 

I  prononnced  his  name,  offering  him  at  the  same  time 
my  hand ;  he  took  it,  smiling  and  saying, '  We  shall  do  Tery 
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well  by-and-by.*  Then  be  laid  me  down,  and  addressing 
Bessie,  charged  her  to  be  very  careful  that  I  was  not  dis- 
turbed during  the  night  Having  given  some  further  direc- 
tions, and  intimated  that  he  should  call  again  the  next  day, 
he  departed — to  my  grief  :  I  felt  so  sheltered  and  befriended 
while  he  sat  in  the  chair  near  my  pillow ;  and  as  he  closed 
the  door  after  him  all  the  room  darkened  and  my  heart 
again  sank  :  inexpressible  sadness  weighed  it  down. 

'  Do  you  feel  as  if  you  should  sleep,  Miss  ? '  asked  Bessie, 
rather  softly. 

Scarcely  dared  I  answer  her;  for  I  feared  the  next 
sentence  might  be  rough.   '  I  will  try.' 

'  Would  you  like  to  drink,  or  could  you  eat  anything? ' 
'  No,  thank  you,  Bessie.' 

'  Then  I  think  I  shall  go  to  bed,  for  it  is  past  twelve 
o'clock ;  but  you  may  call  me  if  you  want  anything  in  the 
night' 

Wonderful  civility  thisl  It  emboldened  me  to  ask  a 
question. 

*  Bessie,  what  is  the  matter  with  me  7   Am  I  ill  ? ' 

*  You  fell  sick,  I  suppose,  in  the  red-room  with  crying  ; 
you'll  be  better  soon,  no  doubt' 

Bessie  went  into  the  housemaid's  apartment,  which  was 
near.  I  heard  her  say — '  Sarah,  come  and  sleep  with  me  in 
the  nursery ;  I  daren't  for  my  life  be  alone  with  that  poor 
child  to-night ;  she  might  die ;  it's  such  a  strange  thing  she 
should  have  that  fit :  I  wonder  if  she  saw  anything.  Missis 
was  rather  too  hard.'  • 

Sarah  came  back  with  her  ;  they  both  went  to  bed ;  they 
were  whispering  together  for  half  an  hour  before  they  fell 
asleep.  I  caught  scraps  of  their  conversation,  from  which 
I  was  able  only  too  distinctly  to  infer  the  main  subject 
discussed. 

'  Something  passed  her,  all  dressed  in  white,  and 
vanished  ' — '  A  great  black  dog  behind  him  ' — '  Three  loud 
raps  on  the  chamber  door  ' — '  A  light  in  the  churchyard  just 
over  hit  grave ' — to,  &o. 
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Aft  last  boUi  slept :  the  fiie  end  the  cendle  went  col 
For  me,  the  mtdhee  of  thai  long  night  passed  in  fleetly 
wakefofaiese;  ear,  eye,  and  mind  were  alike  itcained  hjf 

dread :  such  dread  as  children  only  can  foeL 

No  severe  or  prolonged  bodily  illness  followed  this 
incident  of  the  red-room :  it  only  gave  my  nerves  a  shock, 
of  which  I  feel  the  reverberation  to  this  day.  Yes,  Mrs. 
Beed,  to  you  I  owe  some  ieariul  pangs  of  mental  suffering. 
But  I  ought  to  fisxgm  yon,  for  yon  knew  not  what  yon  did: 
while  vending  my  heaxt-stringB»  yon  thoof^t  yon  were  only 
uprooting  my  had  propenaitiee. 

Next  day ,  b  y  noon,  I  was  up  and  dressed,  and  sal  wrapped 
in  a  shawl  by  the  nursery  hearth.  I  felt  physically  weak 
and  broken  down ;  but  my  worse  ailment  was  an  unutterable 
wretchedness  of  mind  :  a  wretchedness  which  kept  drawing 
from  me  silent  tears ;  no  sooner  had  I  wiped  one  salt  drop 
from  my  cheek  than  another  followed.  Yet  I  thought  I 
ought  to  have  heen  happy,  for  none  of  the  Beeds  were  theie^ 
they  were  sU  gone  out  in  the  osniage  with  their  mamma : 
Ahboli  toOi  was  sewing  in  another  room,  and  Bessie^  aa  die 
moved  hither  and  thither,  putting  away  toys  and  arranging^ 
drawers,  addressed  to  me  every  now  and  then  a  word  of  un- 
wonted kindness.  This  state  of  things  should  have  been  to 
me  a  paradise  of  peace,  accustomed  as  I  was  to  a  life  of 
ceaseless  reprimand  and  thankless  fagging ;  but,  in  fact,  my 
racked  nerves  were  now  in  such  a  sti^  that  no  oalm  eonld 
soothe,  and  no  pleasure  excite  them  agreeahty. 

Bessie  had  been  down  into  the  kitohen,  and  she  bioii|^ 
up  with  her  a  tart  on  a  oertain  bnghtly  painted  ehina 
whoss  bird  of  paradise,  nestling  in  a  wreath  of  eonvolvaH 
and  rosehads,  had  been  wont  to  stir  in  me  a  most  enthu- 
siastic sense  of  admiration  ;  and  which  plate  I  had  often 
petitioned  to  be  allowed  to  take  in  my  hand  in  order  to 
examine  it  more  closely,  but  had  always  hitherto  been 
deemed  unworthy  of  suoh  a  privilege.  This  precious  vessel 
was  now  placed  on  my  knee,  and  I  was  cordially  invited  to 
eat  the  cirolet  of  delicate  pastry  upon  it    Vain  favonrl 
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aoming,  like  most  other  fayoors  long  deferred  and  often 
wished  for,  too  late !    I  could  not  eat  the  tart :  and  the 
^nmage  of  the  bird,  the  tints  of  the  flowers,  seemed  strangely 
faded :  I  pa^  both  plate  and  tart  away.    Bessie  asked  if  I 
would  httfe  a  book :  the  word  book  acted  as  a  iranaieiil 
•^Tr^^-tt  Md  I  begged  her  to  fetch  '  Golliyer's  TEvrels ' 
^  Hfanury.  This  book  I  had  agm  and  agun  pemai 
dali^hi.  I  eonaidegad  H  a  nanalife  of  larti»  and  diaaof  atad 
in  ft  ft^am  of  intaral  deeper  than  wh/A  I  foond  in  fairy 
tales :  for  as  to  the  elves,  having  sought  them  in  vain  among 
foxglove  leaves  and  bells,  under  mushrooms  and  beneath  the 
ground-ivy  mantling  old  wall-nooks,  I  had  at  length  made 
ap  my  mind  to  the  sad  truth,  that  they  were  all  gone  out  of 
Engl&nd  to  some  savage  oountry  where  the  woods  weze 
wilder  and  thicker,  and  the  popniatiop  moceaeant ;  nrhnroaa^ 
tHigni  and  Bttihdingnag  beings  in  mf  ereed,8olid  paila  cf 
lha  earih*a  inriaoe,  I  dodited  not  thai  I  one  day,  by 

laking  a  kmg  voyage,  see  wilh  my  own  eyas  tfie  litlle  IWilda, 
houses,  and  trees,  the  diminntive  people,'  the  tiny  cows, 
sheep,  and  birds  of  the  one  realm  ;  and  the  corn-fields  forest- 
high,  the  mighty  mastifTs,  the  monster  cats,  the  tower-like 
men  and  women,  of  the  other.  Yet  when  this  cherished 
▼olmne  was  now  placed  in  mj  hand — when  I  tamed  over  its 
leavef^  andaoB^t  in  its  marvelloospietaiea  the  charm  I  bad. 

failed  to  find— an  waa  eerie  and  dreary:  Om 
gaunt  goblina^  the  pigmiee  malefoleni  and 
iaarfnl  imps,  Gulliver  a  moat  deeelate  wanderer  in  moat 
dread  and  dangerons  regions. '  I  closed  the  \>ook,  which  I 
dared  no  longer  peruse,  and  put  it  on  the  table,  beside  the 
ontasted  tart. 

Bessie  had  now  finished  dusting  and  tidying  the  room, 
and  having  washed  her  hands,  she  opened  a  certain  little 
drawer,  foil  of  splendid  shreds  of  silk  and  satin,  and  began 
a  new  bonnet  for  Geoigiana'a  dolL  Ifeantime  aiie 
•oogwaa— 

In  the  dftji  mhm  W9  went  stp^jii^ 
A  loof  time 
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.  I  had  often  heard  the  song  before*  and  always  with  liTefy 
delist;  for  Beesie  had  a  sweet  voioe— at  leaal  I  Ihoaf^ao. 
Bui  now,  thoni^  her  Toioe  was  still  sweefc»  I  found  m  Us 
melody  an  indesexibable  sadness.  Sometimes,  preooonpied 

with  her  work,  she  sang  the  refrain  very  low,  very  lingerly ; 
'A  long  time  ago'  came  out  like  the  saddest  cadence  of  a 
funeral  hymn.  She  passed  into  another  ballad,  this  time  a 
really  doleful  one. 

Ify  Iwl  tiitgr  an  tore,  and  my  Bmbt  Ihif  aw  liMiy ; 

Loos  b  w  ^yt      tiM  moimtaiiii  aia  wild ; 
Soon  will  die  IwiUghl  dote  moenln  and  dreuy 

Cm  the  path  of  Ihe  poor  orphan  chiU. 

Why  did  they  send  me  so  far  and  so  lonely, 

Up  where  the  moors  spread  and  grey  rocks  are  piled  f 

Men  are  hard-hearted,  and  kind  angels  only 
Watoh  o*er  the  steps  of  a  poor  orphan  child. 

Yet  distant  and  soft  the  night-hreeze  is  hlowing. 
Clouds  there  are  none,  and  clear  stars  bean  mild  ; 

God,  in  His  mercy,  protection  is  showing, 
Comfort  and  hope  to  the  poor  orphan  ohiUL 

E^n  duNild  I  fdl  o*«r  fhs  iKoken  Mdge  paaiios*   

Or  stray  in  the  maiahin,  lu  false  lighu  begoiladL 

Still  will  my  Father,  with  praniM  and  blessias* 
Take  to  Bit  boeom  tbo  poor  orpluB  ohild. 

Thoio  to  a  tlioashi  thai  lor  atratSlh  dioold  avail  SMb 
Thoosb  both  of  dioUir  and  Undnd  deipoiM; 

Hoaven  to  a  honob  and  a  nil  wiU  aol  lyi  mo; 
Qod  to  a  frtood  to  tbo  poor  orphan  ehiUL 

'  Come,  Miss  Jane,  don't  ory/  said  Bessie,  as  she  finished* 
She  might  as  well  have  said  to  the  firsb  *  don't  boml '  bnl 
how  oould  she  divine  the  morbid  snfbring  to  whieh  I  wan  m 
prey  ?  In  the  ooorse  of  the  momhig  lir.  Lloyd  eame  sgMB. 

*  What,  already  up  I '  said  he»  as  he  entered  tho  nursery. 
•  Well,  nurse,  how  is  she  ?  * 

Bessie  answered  that  I  was  doing  very  welL 

'Then  she  ought  to  look  more  cheerful.  Come  hera» 
Miss  Jane ;  your  name  is  Jane,  ia  it  not?' 

ei 
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*  Yes,  nr,  Jane  Byn.* 

'  Well,  yon  have  been  crying,  liCss  Jane  Eyre ;  can  yoa 
tell  me  what  about  ?   Have  you  any  pain  ?  *  — 

*  No,  sir.' 

'  Oh  1  I  daresay  she  is  crying  because  she  could  not  go 
ooi  with  Missis  in  the  carriage/  interposed  Bessie. 

'  Sorely  not !  why,  she  is  too  old  for  such  pettishness.' 

I  IhoQ^i  80  too;  and  my  self-esteem  being  wounded  by 
the  fslse  ehaigo,  I  answeced  pEomptlyt  *  I  never  oried  lor 
snoh  a  tlmtg  In  my  life :  I  hate  going  out  m  the  eaxriage.  I 
ery  beeanse  I  am  n^serable.' 

*  Oh  fie,  Miss  1 '  said  Bessie. 

The  good  apothecary  appeared  a  little  puzzled.  I  was 
standing  before  him ;  he  fixed  his  eyes  on  me  very  steadily  : 
his  eyes  were  small  and  grey :  not  very  bright,  but  I  daresay 
I  should  think  them  shrewd  now :  he  had  a  hard-fealured 
yet  good-natured  looking  faoe.  Having  considered  me  at 
leisorab  he  said :  'What  made  ymifllyesteiday?' 

*  She  had  a  fsDt*  said  Bessie*  again  pntUng  in  her  woid* 
'mil  why  thai  Is  Hke  a  baby  again  I  Gan'l  she  manage 

lo  walk  at  her  age  ?   She  must  be  eight  or  nine  years  old.' 

'  I  was  knocked  down,'  was  the  blunt  explanation  jerked 
out  of  me  by  another  pang  of  mortified  pride  :  '  but  that  did 
not  make  me  ill,'  I  added ;  while  Mr.  lioyd  helped  himself 
lo  a  pinch  ol  snnIL 

As  he  was  returning  the  box  to  his  wustcoat  pocket,  a 
load  beU  rang  for  the  servants'  dinner;  he  knew  what  it 
was.  'That's  for  yoa».nni8e»*  said  he;  'yon  ean  go  down; 
m  give  IGss  Jane  a  leetnre  tUl  yon  eome  Imdk.* 

Basris  would  rather  have  steyed,  hot  she  was  obliged  to 
go,  because  punctuality  at  meals  was  rigidly  enforced  at 
Gateshead  HalL 

' The  fall  did  not  make  you  ill ;  what  did,  then? '  pursued 
Mr.  Lloyd,  when  Bessie  was  gone. 

*  I  was  shut  iqp  in  a  room  where  there  is  a  fl^iost  till 
after  daik.' 

I  saw  Mr.  lioyd  smile  and  frown  at  the  same  time: 
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'Ghosit  Wbat,  yoo  M6  a  baby  after  all  I  Tonanataid' 

'Of  Mr.  Eccd's  gbost  I  am  :  he  died  in  that  room,  and 
was  laid  out  there.  Neither  Bessie  nor  any  one  else  will  go 
into  it  at  night,  if  they  can  help  it ;  and  it  was  cruel  to  shut 
me  up  alone  without  a  candle, — so  cruel  thai  I  think  X  shall 
never  forgel  il' 

'Nonsensel  And  ia  it  that  makea  yon  ao  miaerabla? 
Ave  yon  afraid  now  in  daylighl  7 ' 

'No:  bat  nig^t  will  come  agunbefote  long:  andbasidai^ 
—I  am  nnhappy, — very  nnhappy,  for  other  things.' 

*  What  other  things  ?   Can  you  tell  me  some  of  them  ? ' 

How  much  I  wished  to  reply  fully  to  this  question  1 
How  difficult  it  was  to  frame  any  answer  t  Children  can 
feel,  but  they  cannot  analyse  their  feelings ;  and  if  the 
analyaia  is  partially  effected  in  thought^  they  know  not  how 
to  ezpreaa  the  result  of  the  proceaa  in  words.  Fearful, 
however,  of  loaing  thia  first  and  only  opportnni^of  lelieTing 
my  grief  by  impartmg  it.  I»  alter  a  dbtoibed  paaae^  eon- 
trived  to  frame  a  meagre,  though,  aa  far  aa  il  went^  true 
response.  •  •  — 

'  For  one  thing,  I  have  no  father  or  mother,  brothers  or 
sisters.' 

'  You  have  a  kind  aunt  and  cousins.* 

Again  I  paused ;  then  bnnglingly  enounced :  '  Bnt  John 
Reed  knocked  me  down,  and  my  aimt  ahni  me  np  ia  the 
ied>ioom.' 

Mr.  Lloyd  a  second  time  produced  Ua  imiff-bcB. 

'Don'l  yon  think  Oateahead •  Hall  a  very  beantifal 
honse?'  asked  he.  '  Are  you  not  very  thankful  to  have 
such  a  fine  place  to  live  at? * 

'  It  is  not  my  house,  sir ;  and  Abbot  says  I  have  leea 
right  to  be  here  than  a  servant.* 

'  Pooh  1  you  can't  be  silly  enough  to  vnah  to  leave  aaeb 
a  splendid  place  7 ' 

'  If  I  had  anywbereelae  to  gOb  I  ahonldbe^adtoleaveil; 
bat  I  can  never  get  awayfrom  Oateahead  till  I  am  awomaa.' 
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•  Perhaps  you  may — who  knows?  Have  you  soy  rela- 
tioiis  besides  Mrs.  Bead?* 

•  Ilhioknol^sir/   

•  None  belonging  to  your  fiilhert* 

'I  don't  knoir:  I  miked  sunt  Reed  onoe»  sad  she  ssid 
possibly  I  might  hsye  some  poor,  low  relations  called  Eyre, 
but  she  knew  nothing  about  them.' 

•  If  you  had  such,  would  you  like  to  go  to  them  ? ' 

I  reflected.  Poverty  looks  grim  to  grown  people  ;  still 
more  so  to  ohildren :  they  have  not  much  idea  of  industrious, 
working,  respectable  poverty ;  they  think  of  the  woid  only 
as  conneeted  with  ragged  clothes,  scanty  food,  fiieless  grates, 
rode  nuuinerSt  and  debasing  vieee:  poverty  lor  me  wae 
synonymoos  with  degrsdatiop, 

'No ;  I  shonild  nol  like  to  belong  to  poor  people,'  wae 
my  reply. 

•  Not  even  if  they  were  kind  to  you  ? ' 

I  shook  my  head  :  I  could  not  see  how  poor  people  had 
the  means  of  being  kind ;  and  then  to  learn  to  speak  like 
them,  to  adopt  their  manners^  to  be  uneducated,  to  grow  up 
like  one  ol  the  poor  women  I  saw  sometimes  norsing  their 
ehildren  or  wsshing  their  clothes  at  the  eottsge  doors  ol  the 
TiBsge  of  Qateshead :  no«I  wae  not  heroic  enoni^to  pnr^ 
siieee  liberty  al  the  price  ol  caste. 

'  But  are  your  relatives  so  very  poor  ?  Are  they  working 
people  7 ' 

'  I  cannot  tell ;  aunt  Reed  .says,  if  I  have  any,  they  must 
be  a  beggarly  set :  I  should  not  like  to  go  a  begging.' 

'  Would  you  like  to  go  to  school  ? ' 

Again  I  reflected:  I  sesioely  knew  what  school  wae; 
Bessie  sometimee  spoke  d  it  ae  a  plsos  whsrs  yoong  ladies 
sal  in  the  stocks*  were  baekboerds,  end  were  eipeeted  to  be 
leeedingly  genteel  and  predss:  John  Beed  bated  his 
school,  and  abused  his  master;  bat  John  Beed  3  tastes 
were  no  rule  for  mine,  and  if  Bessie's  accounts  of  school 
discipline  (gathered  from  the  young  ladies  of  a  family  where 
she  had  lived  before  coming  to  Gateshead)  were  somewhat 


Digitized  by  Google 


JANE  £YEB 


23 


appnlling,  her  details  of  certain  aooompliahmenta  attained  by 
these  same  young  ladies  were,  I  thought,  equally  attractive. 
She  boasted  of  beautiful  paintings  of  landscapes  and  flowers 
by  them  executed ;  of  songs  they  could  sing  and  pieces  they 
could  play,  of  purses  they  could  net,  of  French  books  they 
could  translate  ;  till  my  spirit  was  moved  to  emulation  aa  I 
listened.  Besides,  school  would  be  a  complete  change :  ii 
implied  a  long  joomey,  an  entire  sepacalioii  from  Qateehesd, 
an  entrance  into  a  new  life. 

*I  sboold  indeed  like  to  go  to  Bbhodl«*  waa  the  amdibta 
oondtision  of  my  musings. 

*  Well,  well ;  who  knows  what  may  happen  ? '  said  Mr. 
Lloyd,  as  he  got  up :  '  The  child  ought  to  have  change  of 
air  and  scene/  he  added,  speaking  to  himself;  'nerves  not 
in  a  good  state.' 

Bessie  now  retomed;  at  the  same  moment  the  caniaga 
was  heard  rolling  up  the  grayd-walk. 

'Is  that  yoor  mistress,  nnrse?*  asked  Mr.  Lloyd.  'I 
should  like  to  speak  to  her  beCoire  I  go.* 

Bessie  invited  him  to  walk  into  the  breakfast-room,  and 
led  the  way  out.  In  the  interview  which  followed  between 
him  and  Mrs.  Reed,  I  presume,  from  after-occurrences,  that 
the  apothecary  ventured  to  recommend  my  being  sent  to 
school;  and  the  recommendation  was  no  doubt  readily 
enough  adopted ;  for  as  Abbot  said,  in  diacnssing  the  sobjeel 
with  Bessie  when  both  sat  sewing  in  the  nxacmrj  one  ni^^ 
after  I  was  in  bed,  and,  aa  they  thon^t^  asleep^ '  Ifissb  wasa 
she  dared  say,  glad  enough  to  get  rid  of  snch  a  tiresome^  HI* 
conditioned  child,  who  always  looked  as  if  she  were  watch- 
ing everybody,  and  scheming  plots  underhand.*  Abbot,  I 
think,  gave  me  credit  for  being  a  sort  of  infantine  Quy 
Fawkes. 

On  that  same  occasion  I  learned,  for  the  first  time,  from 
Miss  Abbot's  commnnications  to  Bessie,  that  my  father  had 
been  a  poor  clergyman ;  that  my  mother  had  married  him 
agabst  the  wishes  of  her  friends,  who  considered  the  malok 
benealh  her;  that  my  grandfather  Beed  was  so  inritatsdal 
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lier  disobedience,  he  cut  her  off  without  a  shilling ;  that  after 
my  mother  and  father  had  been  marriod  m  year,  the  latter 
OMifpht  the  iyphus  fever  while  visiting  among  the  poor  of  a 
large  maoafaetnring  town  where  his  curaqy  waa  aiioated, 
and  wbere'that  disease  was  ihen  prevalent;  thai  my  mother 
look  the  infection  from  lum«  and  hoth  died  within  a  month 
of  eaeh  other. 

Bessie,  when  she  heard  this  narrative,  sighed  and  said, 
'  Poor  Miss  Jane  is  to  be  pitied,  too,  Abbot' 

•Yes,*  responded  Abbot,  *if  she  were  a  nice,  pretty  child, 
one  mi^iit  oompaasionate  her  forlomness ;  hut  one  really 
oaimot  care  for  such  a  little  toad  as  that.' 

'Nol  a  peal  deal,  to  ho  savsb'agraed  Bessie:  *atanycate, 
a  beanty  Kke  Miss  Ctoongiana  woold  be  more  moving  in  the 
•Mine  eoDdilioiL' 

*  Yes,  I  doat  on  Miss  Georgiana  1 '  cried  the  fervent  Abboi 
•  Little  darling  I — with  her  long  curls  and  her  blue  eyes,  and 
soch  a  sweet  colour  as  she  has ;  just  as  if  she  were  painted  I 
—Bessie,  I  could  fancy  a  Welsh  rabbit  for  supper/ 

•Socooldl — with  a  roast  onion.  CSome,  we'll  go  down.' 
They  wenlb 

* 

0  '  ^ 
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Fbom  my  disooune  wiih  Mr.  Lloyd»  and  from  the  abofs- 
reported  oonferonoe  beiween  Bessie  end  Abbot*  I  giUlieied 
enough  of  hope  to  snffioe  es  a  motiTe  for  wishing  to  gei  weU : 

a  change  seemed  near, — I  desired  and  waited  it  in  silence.  It 
tarried,  however :  days  and  weeks  passed  :  I  had  regained 
my  normal  state  of  health,  but  no  new  allusion  was  made  to 
the  subject  over  which  I  brboded.  Mrs.  Beed  surveyed  me 
at  times  with  a  severe  eye*  but  seldom  addressed  me :  since 
my  iUness  she  had  drawn  a  mors  marked  line  d  sepaialioii 
than  ever  between  me  and  her  own  ehildrsn;  appointing  me 
a  small  closet  to  sleep  in  by  myself,  condemning  me  to 
take  my  mesls  alone,  and  pass  all  my  time  in  the  nursery,^ 
while  my  cousins  were  constantly  in  the  drawing-room. 
Not  a  hint,  however,  did  she  drop  about  sending  me  to 
school :  still  I  felt  an  instinctive  certainty  that  she  would 
not  long  endure  me  under  the  same  roof  with  her ;  lor  her 
glance,  now  more  than  ever»  when  turned  on  me,  eipressed 
an  insoperable  and  rooted  aversion. 

EHsa  and  Qeorgiana,  evidently  aetingaeeoidingiooiden^ 
spoke  tome  as  little  as  possible:  John  thmsl  his  tongue  in 
Ids  cheek  whenever  he  saw  me,  and  once  attempted  chastise- 
ment ;  but  as  I  instantly  turned  against  him,  roused  by  the 
same  sentiment  of  deep  ire  and  desperate  -revolt  which  had 
stirred  my  corruption  before,  he  thought  it  better  to  desist,  ' 
and  ran  from  me,  uttering  execrations,  and  vowing  I  had 
burst  his  nose.  I  had  indeed  levelled  at  that  prominent 
ieatnre  as  hard  a  blow  as  my  knnokles  ooold  infliol;  and 
^vhen  I  saw  that  either  that  or  my  look  dannted  Urn.  I 
had  the  greatest  indinatioQ  to  fbUow  up  my  advantage  to 
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pmpose  ;  but  he  wm  already  with  his  mamma.  I  heard  him 
in  m  binbbariiig  tone  oommenee  the  tale  of  how  '  thai  nasty 
Jmoe  Eyre'  bad  flown  at  him  like  a  madeai:  he  was  stopped 
inlher  harshly— *  Don't  talk  to  me  abool  her,  John :  I  told 
joQ  not  to  go  near  her;  she  is  not  worthy  of  notiee;  I  do 

not  choose  that  either  yon  or  yonr  sisters  should  associate 

with  her.* 

Here,  leaning  over  the  banister,  I  cried  out  suddenly, 
and  without  at  all  deliberating  on  my  words, — '  They  are  not 
fit  to  assoeiate  with  me.' 

Mn.  Beed  was  rather  a  stout  woman ;  hot  on  hearix^ 
Unsstmge  and  andaeioae  deolaration,  she  ran  nimhfy  np 
the  alsir,  swept  me  like  a  whhlwind  into  the  nursery,  and 
crushing  me  down  on  the  edge  of  my  orib,  dared  me  in  an 
emphatic  voice  to  rise  from  that  place,  or  utter  one  syllable, 
during  the  remainder  of  the  day. 

*  What  would  uncle  Reed  say  to  you,  if  he  were  alive  ?  * 
was  my  scarcely  voluntary  demand.  I  say  scarcely  volun- 
ftsiy.  lor  it  seemed  ae  if  my  tongue  proooanoed  woide  with- 
out my  will  consenting  to  their  ntteranee-:  something  spoke 
Ml  ol  me  Ofer  whioh  I  had  no  eontroL 

*Wliaft?'  said  ICrs.  Beed nn^ her  hraadi:  her  nsoally 
edd  composed  grey  eye  became  tRWihled  with  a  look  like 
fear;  she  took  her  hand  from  my  arm,  and  gazed  at  me 
as  if  she  really  did  not  know  whether  I  were  child  or  &end. 
I  was  now  in  for  il 

'  My  uncle  Beed  is  in  heaven,  and  can  see  all  you  do  and 
think ;  and  so  can  papa  and  mamma;  they  know  how  yon 
shot  me  up  all  day  long,  and  how  you  wish  me  dead.' 

Mrs.  Beed eooB  ralhed  her  spirits:  ahe  shook  me  most 
•omdly^  she  hosed  both  my  earB»  and  then  Idft  me  without 
Awovd.  Bessie  supplied  the  hiatos  by  a  homfly  of  an  hour's 
length,  in  which  shs  proved  beyond  a  doubt  that  I  was  the 
most  wicked  and  abandoned  child  ever  reared  under  a  roof. 
I  half  believed  her ;  for  I  felt  indeed  only  bad  f^A^'^gs  surg- 
ing in  my  breast 

November,  December,  and  half  ol  January  passed  away. 
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Christmas  and  the  New  Year  had  been  celebrated  at  Gatef- 
head  with  the  usual  festive  cheer  ;  presents  had  been  inter- 
changed, dinners  and  evening  parties  given.    Prom  every 
enjoyment  I  was,  of  course,  excluded;  my  share  of  the 
gsiefty  consisted  in  witnessiiig  the  daily  appueUing  d  Elitt 
and  Georgiana,  and  seeing  them  descend  to  the  drawing* 
room,  dressed  out  in  thin  muslin  frocks  and  scarlet  sashes 
with  hair  elaborately  ringletted;  and  afterwards,  in  Httening 
tu  the  sound  of  the  piano  or  the  harp  played  below,  to  the 
passing  to  and  fro  of  the  butler  and  footman,  to  the  jingling 
of  glass  and  china  as  refreshments  were  handed,  to  the 
broken  hum  of  conversation  as  the  drawing-room  doors 
opened  and  closed.   When  tired  of  this  occupation,  I  would 
retire  from  the  stairhead  to  the  solitaiy  and  silent  norsery : 
there,  though  somewhat  sad,  I  was  not  miseraMa.  To 
speak  tratfar  I  had  not  the  least  wish  to  go  into  company, 
for  in  company  I  was  very  rarely  noticed ;  and  iff  Bessie  had 
but  been  kind  and  companionable,  I  shonld  have  deemed  it 
a  treat  to  spend  the  evenings  quietly  with  her,  instead  of 
passing  them  under  the  formidable  eye  of  Mrs.  Reed,  in  a  ^ 
room  full  of  ladies  and  gentlemen.   But  Bessie,  as  soon  as 
she  had  dressed  her  young  ladies,  used  to  take  herself  off  to 
the  lively  regions  of  the  kitchen  and  housekeeper's  roooif 
generally  bearing  the  candle  along  with  her.  I  than  sal 
with  my  doll  on  my  knee,  till  the  fire  got  low,  glancing 
round  oocasionslly  to  make  sure  that  nciUng  worse  than 
myself  haunted  the  shadowy  room ;  and  when  the  embers 
sank  to  a  dull  red,  I  undressed  hastily,  tugging  at  knots  and 
strings  as  I  best  might,  and  sought  shelter  from  cold  and 
darkness  in  my  crib.    To  this  crib  T  always  took  my  doll ; 
human  beings  must  love  something,  and  in  the  dearth  of 
worthier  objects  of  affection,  I  contrived  to  find  a  pleanm 
in  loving  and  cherishing  a  faded  graven  image,  shabby  as  a 
miniature  scarecrow.  It  puules  me  now  to  remember  with 
what  absurd  sincerity  I  doated  on  this  little  toy,  half  fancy- 
1  ing  it  alive  and  capable  of  sensation.    I  could  not  sleep 
I  unless  it  was  folded  in  my  night-gown;  and  when  it  lay 
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there  safe  and  warm,  I  waa  oompmliYelj  htifipft  bdieving 
k>  be  happy  likewise. 
Xjong  ^  4he  boon  seem  while  I  waited  the  departure  of 
the  oompuiy,  and  fiaiened  for  the  aoioid  of  Bessie'a  step  oo 
liie  ataiit:  imnmiimna  aba  would  aoaia  19  in  the  intarval  lo 
aadk  her  Ifaindila  or  liar  aeiaaonb  or  padiq^  la  Wog  m 
anmalliiBg  by  way  of  au|i|iai'  a  bm  or  a  aheeaa  M%a  than 
iha  would  lift  00  tfia  bed  wUla  I  ala  H,  and  wkan  I  bad 
fioished,  she  would  tuck  the  clothes  round  me,  and  twica 
&he  kissed  me,  and  said,  '  Good  night.  Miss  Jane.'  When 
thus  gentle,  Bessie  seemed  to  me  the  best,  prettiest,  kindest 
being  in  the  world ;  and  I  wished  most  intensely  that  she 
woold  ahraya  ba  ao  pleasaot  and  amiable,  and  iie?«r  pnab 
OM  about^  cr  aaoldt  or  task  ma  mnaasonably,  as  she  was  loo 
oftan  w»l  lo  da  Baaaia  Lao  inoil^  I  Ibink,  bava  been  a 
gidofgoodDalnial  oi^aeiljr,  lor  aba  waa  aauMrl  m  all  aba 
did,  and  bad  a  looiaikabla  bnaA  ol  oanalifa;  so.  al  laaal^ 
I  judge  from  the  impresskm  made  on  me  by  bar  mmery 
tales.  She  was  pretty,  too,  if  my  recollections  of  her  face 
and  person  are  correct.  I  remember  her  as  a  slim  young 
woman,  with  black  hair,  dark  eyes,  very  nice  features,  and 
good,  alaar  complexion ;  but  she  had  a  capricioiia  and  hasty 
taspar,  asd  kidi£EBrenl  ideas  of  prineipla  or  joatiea :  still, 
ooeh  aa  aha  waab  I  prafanad  bar  to  waj  ona  alw  ol  Galaa*" 
baadHalL 

II  waa  tba  fiftasntii  of  Jaanary,  abool  nma  o'oloek  m  tba 

mondng:  Bessie  was  gone  down  to  breakfast ;  my  cousins  had 
not  yet  been  summoned  to  their  mamma ;  Eliza  was  putting  on 
her  bonnet  and  warm  garden-coat  to  go  and  feed  her  poultry, 
an  occupation  of  which  she  was  fond :  and  not  less  so  of  selling 
the  eggs  to  the  housekeeper  and  hoarding  up  tha  moo^  she 
Una  obtained.  8ba  bad  a  tern  lor  traffic,  and  a  marked 
piopaBaiiy  lor  aofing;  ahowB  not  only  in  tbo  Tondiiig  of 
SfBsaad  ahiflfcana»  but  alao  in  dmmg  baid  baigaina  witti 
Iba  gudenar  about  flowaf^roota,  aaadi,  and  dipa  of  plaata; 
that  funotioBary  having  orders  from  Mrs.  Beed  to  boy  of 
his  young  lady  all  the  products  of  her  parterre  she  wished 
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to  sen :  and  Eliza  would  have  sold  the  hair  off  h«r  head  tf 
she  ooold  haTe  made  a  handsome  proftft  thereby.  As  to  her 
money,  she  first  secrsted  it  in  odd  oofnerSy  wrapped  In  a  rag 

or  an  old  curl-paper ;  but  some  of  these  hoards  having  been 
discovered  by  the  housemaid,  Eliza,  fearful  of  one  day  losing 
her  valued  treasure,  consented  to  intrust  it  to  her  mother, 
at  a  usurious  rate  of  interest — £f  ty  or  sixty  per  cent. ;  which 
interest  she  exacted  every  qnartert  keeping  her  aooounts  in  ' 
a  little  book  with  amdons  aconraoy. 

Geocgiana  sat  on  a  hig^i  stool,  drsssing  her  hair  at  the 
glass,  and  interweaving  her  ooib  with  artiileial  flowers  and 
faded  feathers,  of  whidh  she  had  fonnd  a  store  In  a  drawer 
in  the  attic.  I  was  making  my  bed,  having  received  strict 
orders  from  Bessie  to  get  it  arranged  before  she  returned 
(for  Bessie  now  frequently  employed  me  as  a  sort  of  under- 
nurserymaid,  to  tidy  the  room,  dust  the  chairs,  &c.).  Having 
spread  the  quilt,  and  folded  my  night-dress,  I  went  to  the 
window-seat  to  put  in  order  some  ^tore^books  and  doU*a 
house  furniture  scattered  there;  an  abrupt  command  bom 
Georgiana  to  let  her  playthings  alone  (for  the  tiny  ehairs 
and  mirrors,  the  fairy  plates  and  eups  were  her  property)  " 
stopped  my  proceedings ;  and  then,  for  lack  of  other  occu- 
pation, I  fell  to  breathing  on  the  frost-flowers  with  which 
the  window  was  fretted,  and  thus  clearing  a  space  in  the 
glass  through  which  I  might  look  out  on  the  grounds,  where 
all  was  still  and  petrified  under  the  influence  of  ahardirosk 

From  this  window  were  visible  the  porter's  lodgs  aisl 
the  eazriage-road»  and  just  as  I  had  dissohredeomndi  ol 
the  sOver-white  jfdliags  veiling  the  panes  as  left  room  to 
look  out,  I  saw  tiie  gates  thrown  qpen  and  a  earriage  rofl 
through.  I  watched  it  ascending  the  drive  with  indifference : 
carriages  often  came  to  Gateshead,  but  none  ever  brought 
visitors  in  whom  I  was  interested ;  it  stopped  in  front  ol 
the  house,  the  door-bell  rang  loudly,  the  new-comer  was 
admitted.  All  this  being  nothing  to  me,  my  vacant  atten- 
ti<m  soon  found  livelier  attraction  in  the  qpeotaole  of  a  little 
hungry  robin,  which  came  and  ohirruped  on  the  twigs  of 


Digitized  by  Google 


ao  JANB  BYBB 

^jhi^  IfnflfHHi  choRy*lrao  t^^imI  agiinil  llis  wall  mmt  Hm 
CMemenl  Tbe  ittomiiis  of  my  famkbal  of  hmd  and  milk 
•ftood  on  the  taUe^  tad  having  cnmibled  ft  monel  ^ 
togging  al  the  sash  to  pat  out  the  emmbs  on  the  window-sill, 

when  Bessie  came  running  upstairs  into  the  nursery. 

'  Miss  Jane,  take  ofif  your  pinafore :  what  are  you  doing 
there  ?  Have  you  washed  your  hands  and  face  this  morn- 
ing ? '  I  gave  another  tug  before  I  answered,  Ua  I  wanted 
Ihe  bird  to  be  aeeora  of  its  bread:  the  sash  yielded;  I 
Bcattored  the  cromba,  aome  oo  the  atone  sin,  some  on  the 
cfaeny-tree  boo^  tfaen»  doaing  ibe  window,  Iiisplied:^ 
'No^ Beaaie;  I  bate  only  jual  finiabed  dnating.' 

'Troobleaome,  eaieleaa  obildl  and  what  are  yon  doing 
now  ?  You  look  quite  red,  aa  if  you  had  been  about  some 
mi&chief :  what  were  you  opening  the  window  for  ? ' 

I  was  spared  the  trouble  of  answering,  for  Bessie  seemed 
in  too  great  a  hurry  to  listen  to  explanations :  she  hauled 
ma  to  the  waahatand,  inflicted  a  meroileaa,  but  happily  briel 
aerab  on  my  faoe  and  hands  with  soap,  water,  and  a  ooarse 
towel;  diaeiplined  my  head  with  a  briatly  bniah,  dennded 
me  of  my  pioaloie.  and  then,  hnrrying  me  to  tiie  top  of  the 
atain,  bid  me  go  down  diieetly,  ae  I  waa  wanted  in  the 
breakfast-room. 

I  would  have  asked  who  wanted  me:  I  would  have 
demanded  if  Mrs.  Reed  was  there ;  but  Bessie  was  already 
gone,  and  had  closed  the  nursery-door  upon  me :  I  alowly 
descended.  For  nearly  thrae  months  I  had  nerer  been 
ealled  to  Mrs.  Beed's  presenoe:  reatrioted  ao  long  to  the 
noraecy,  the  bteakfaat,  dining,  and  dxawing-rooma  were 
beoome  for  me  awfol  n^cm,  on  wfaieb  it  diamayed  me  to 


I  now  stood  in  the  empty  ball ;  before  me  was  the  break- 
fast-room door,  and  I  stopped,  intimidated  and  trembling. 
What  a  miserable  little  poltroon  had  fear,  engendered  of 
unjust  punishment,  made  of  me  in  those  days !  I  feared 
to  letum  to  the  nursery,  and  feared  to  go  forward  to  the 
farioor;  ten  mhmlee  I  atood  in  agitated  heailation:  the 
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vehement  ringmg  of  the  hceakfaBt-room  bell  decided  ma ; 
I  mtist  enter. 

•Who  could  want  me?'  I  asked  hiwerdly,  as  with  both 
hands  I  turned  the  stiff  door-handle,  which,  for  a  second  or 
tw,  resisted  my  efforts,  •  What  should  I  see  besides  aunt 
Reed  in  the  apartment  ? — a  man  or  a  woman  ?  *  The  handle 
turned,  the  door  unclosed,  and  passing  through  and  curtsey- 
ing low  I  looked  up  at — a  black  pillar  I  such,  at  leasts 
appeared  to  me,  at  first  sight,  the  straight,'  narrow,  saUe- 
dad  shape  standing  erect  on  the  rug :  the  grim  &oe  aft  the 
top  was  like  a  eanred  mask,  placed  above  the  shaft  by  way 
of  capitaL 

Mrs.  Beed  occupied  her  usual  seat  by  the  fireside :  she 
made  a  signal  to  me  to  approach  :  I  did  so,  and  she  intro- 
duced me  to  the  stony  stranger  with  the  words ;  *  This  is 
the  little  girl  respecting  whom  I  apphed  to  you/ 

He,  for  it  was  a  man,  turned  his  head  slowly  towaids 
where  I  stood,  and  having  examined  me  with  the  two 
inquisitive-looking  grey  eyes  which  twinkled  under  a  pair 
of  bushy  brows,  said  solemnly,  and  in  a  bass  voice:  *  Her 
siae  is  small:  what  is  her  age?*         '  - 

'Ten  years.'  'Vi 

•  So  much  ? '  was  the  doubtful  answer ;  sf^fi  he  prolonged 
his  scrutiny  for  some  minutes.  .  Presentlj^'^e  ^i^rftsscd 
me: 

•  Your  name,  litUe  girl?  • 

•  Jane  Eyre,  sir.'    .  ...i  >^* 

In  uttering  these  words  I  looked  up:  he  seemed  to  mea 
taU  gentleman;  but  then  I  was  very  little:  his  features 
were  large,  and  ihey  and  all  the  lines  of  his  frame  were 
•^uaUy  harsh  and  prim. 

•Well,  Jane  E>Te,  and  are  you  a  good  child?* 
Impossible  to  reply  to  this  in  the  affirmaUve :  my  little 
world  held  a  contrary  opinion :  T  was  silent.    Mrs.  Beed 
answered  for  me  by  an  expressive  shake  of  the  head, 

«>on  -Perhaps  the  less  said  on  that  subjecl  the  betlsRlS! 
i5rooklehttrsl' 
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'  Sorry  indeed  to  hear  it  i  8he  and  I  most  have  some  talk ; ' 
and  hftnding  Lrom  the  perpendicular,  he  installed  his  person 
ia  the  aim-ohairy  opposile  Mn.  Beed'a.  'Gome  here,'  be 


I  stepped  aooaa  the  mg;  he  placed  me  square  and 

straight  before  him.  What  a  face  he  had,  now  that  it  was 
almost  on  a  level  with  mine  !  what  a  great  nose  1  and  what 
a  mouth !  and  what  large  prominent  teeth  ! 

'  No  sight  so  sad  as  that  of  a  naughty  child/  he  began, 
'  especially  a  naughty  little  girL   Do  you  know  where  the  . 
wicked  go  after  death  ? ' 

'They  go  to  hell/  was  my  ready  and  orthodox  answer. 

'Andwhalls  hell?  GanyonieUme  that?* 

•  A  pit  fan  of  fire.' 

•And  should  yon  like  to  fall  into  thai  pit»  and  to  be 

burning  there  for  ever  ?  *  .    *  ' 

•  No,  sir/ 

•  What  must  you  do  to  avoid  it  ?  * 

I  deliberated  a  moment ;  my  answer,  when  it  did  come, 
was  objectionable :  'I  most  keep  in  good  health  and  not 
die.- 

'Howeaa  yon  keep  in  good  health?  Children  younger 
than  you  die'daily.  I  boned  a  little  ehild  of  five  yeare  old 
only  a  day  St  two  since, — a  good  little  child,  whose  soul  is 
now  in  heafen^  It  is  to  be  feared  the  same  could  not  be 
said  of  you,  were  you  to  be  called  hence/ 

Not  being  in  a  condition  to  remove  his  doubt,  I  only 
east  my  eyes  down  on  the  two  large  feet  planted  on  the  rag, 
and  sighed,  wishing  myself  far  enough  away. 

'  I  hope  that  sigh  is  from  the  hearty  and  that  yon  repent 
ol  eier  having  been  the  oeeasfon  of  diso6mferl  to  yoor 


'  Benefactress !  benefactress  t '  said  I,  inwardly :  '  they  all 
call  Mrs.  Beed  my  benefactress ;  if  so,  a  benefactress  is  a 
disagreeable  thing/ 

*  Do  yon  say  your  prayers  night  and  morning?'  con- 
liDoed  my  intenoipiktor. 
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*  Do  yoa  lead  your  Bible  ? 

*  Sometimes/ 

*  With  pleasure  ?   Are  yon  fond' of  H?* 

*  I  like  Kevelatioiis,  and  the  book  of  Daniel,  and  Geneiit 
and  Samuel,  and  a  little  bit  of  ExoduB,  and  some  parte  of 
Kings  and  Chronicles,  and  Job  and  Jonah/ 

'  And  the  Psalins?  I  hope  you  like  them?' 
'No^nr/ 

'No?  Oh.8hookiiigl  I  have  a  Uitle  boy,  younger  than 
you,  who  knows  six  Psalms  by  heart:  and  when  yon  ask  him 
which  he  would  rather  have,  a  gingerbread-nni  to  ea^  or  a 
verse  of  a  Psalm  to  learn,  he  says:  *•  Ob  I  the  Terse  ol  a 
Psahn  1  angels  sing  Psalms,"  says  he ;  "  I  wish  to  be  a  UtHs  ^ 
angel  here  below  ;  "  he  then  gete  two  nuto  in  recompense  for 
his  infant  piety/ 

*  Psalms  are  not  interesting,'  I  remarked. 

*  That  pio?es  yon  have  a  wioked  heart;  and  you  most  . 
pray  to  God  to  change  it:  to  g^ve  you  a  new  and  elean  one: 
to  tslce  away  yonr  heart  of  stone  and  give  ypa  abeart  of  flesh.' 

I  was  abool  to  proponnd  a  qnestiont  kmehing  the  _ 
manner  in  whioh  that  operation  of  changing  my  heart  was 
to  be  performed,  when  Mrs.  Reed  interposed,  telling  me  to 
sit  down ;  she  then  proceeded  to  carry  on  the  conversation 
herself. 

'  Mr.  firocklehurst,  I  believe  I  intimated  in  the  letter 
which  I  wrote  to  you  three  weeks  ago,  that  this  little  girl 
has  not  quite  the  ^hfi'^'^^  and  disposition  I  oould  wish : 
should  yon  admit  her  into  Lowood  school,  I  should  be  ^ad 
if  the  superintendent  and  teachers  were  requested  to  keep  a 
strict  eye  on  her,  and  above  all,  to  guard  against  her  woni 
fault,  a  tendency  to  deceit.  I  mention  this  in  your  hearing, 
Jane,  that  you  may  not  attempt  to  impose  on  Mr.  Brookle- 
hurst' 

Well  might  I  dread,  well  might  I  dislike  Mrs.  Heed ;  for 
it  was  her  nature  to  wound  me  cruelly  :  never  was  I  happy 
la  her  piesenoe:  howeter  eaiefnliy  I  obeyed,  however 
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streDuously  I  strove  to  please  her,  my  efforts  were  still 
zepulsed  and  repaid  bj  saoh  sentences  as  the  above.  Now, 
nttered  before  a  stranger,  ihe  aooiiBatkm  cut  me  to  the  heart: 
I  dimly  peioeiTed  thai  aha  waa  already  obliierating  hope 
from  the  new  phase  d  exialence  whieh  she  destmed  me  to 
enter;  I  Mt^  though  I  eoald  not  have  exiwefleed  the  fe^g, 
that  she  was  sowing  aversion  and  unkindness  along  my 
future  path ;  I  saw  myself  transformed  under  Mr.  Brockle- 
hurst's  eye  into  an  artful  noxious  child,  and  what  could  I  do 
to  remedy  the  injury  ? 

'  Nothing,  indeed,'  thought  I,  aa  I  straggled  to  repress 
a  sob,  and  hastily  wiped  away  some  tears,  the  impotent 
Ofideiioes  of  my  — ^g—^fi*- 

'Deoeit  is,  indeed,  a  sad  fanlt  in  a  ehOd,*  said  Mr. 
BroeUelrarst ;  Ml  is  aldn  to  falsehood,  and  all  Bars  wiD 
have  their  portion  in  the  lake  burning  with  fire  and  brim- 
stone :  she  shall,  however,  be  watched,  Mrs.  Beed ;  I  will 
speak  to  Miss  Temple  and  the  teachers.' 

'  I  should  wish  her  to  be  brought  up  in  a  manner  suiting 
her  prospects,'  continued  my  benefactress ;  *  to  be  made 
useful,  to  be  kept  humble :  as  for  the  vacations,  she  will, 
with  yoor  permission,  spend  them  always  at  Lowood.' 

*  Yoor  deeisiotts  are  perfectly  jndioioas,  madam,'  retamed 
Ifr.  BroeUehnrst  'Hnmility  is  a  Christian  grace,  and  one 
peculiarly  appropriate  to  the  pupils  of  Lowood :  I,  therefore, 
direct  that  especial  care  shall  be  bestowed  on  its  cultivation 
amongst  them.  I  have  studied  how  best  to  mortify  in  them 
the  worldly  sentiment  of  pride  ;  and,  only  the  other  day,  I 
had  a  pleasing  proof  of  my  soooess.  My  second  daughter, 
Angasta»  went  with  her  mamma  to  visit  the  school,  and  on 
bsr  xetuni  she  esdaimed :  **  Oh,  dear  papa^  how  qniet  and 
plain  all  the  girls  at  Lowood  look ;  with  tbdr  hair  combed 
behind  their  ears,  and  their  long  pinafores,  and  those  litUe 
hoilland  pockets  outside  their  frocks — ^they  are  almost  like 
poor  people's  children  !  and/'  said  she,  "they  looked  at  my 
dress  and  mamma's,  as  if  they  had  never  seen  a  silk  govm 
beiom." 


 Digitizeftty  Google 


JANE  £YB£  86 

• 

*  This  is  the  state  of  things  I  quite  approve/  returaed 
Mrs.  Reed  ;  '  had  I  sought  all  England  over,  I  could  scarcely 
have  found  a  system  more  exactly  fitting  a  child  hke  Jane 
Eyre.  Consistency,  my  dear  Mr.  Brooklehorst ;  I  adTOcald 
ooDslstenoy  in  all  things.' 

« Consistency,  madiun*  is  the  first  ct  Chiistiaa  duties; 
and  it  has  been  obeeryed  in  every  arrangement  connected 
with  the  establishment  of  Lowood :  plain  fare,  simple  atlbeb 
unsophisticated  aoeommodalions,  haidy  and  aetiire  habits; 
such  is  the  order  of  the  day  in  the  house  and  its  inhabi- 
tants.' 

'  Quite  right,  sir.  I  may  then  depend  upon  this  child 
being  received  as  a  pupil  at  Ix}wood,  and  there  being  trained 
in  conformity  to  her  position  and  prospects? ' 

'  Madam,  yon  may :  she  shall  be  placed  in  that  noiasiy 
of  ohosen  plants  and  I  tmst  she  will  show  hersell  gimlefal 
for  the  inestimable  privilege  of  her  deetion.' 

'  I  will  send  her,  then,  as  soon  as  possible,  Mr.  BroeUe- 
hurst ;  for,  I  assure  you,  I  feel  anxious  to  be  relieved  of  a 
responsibility  that  was  becoming  too  irksome.' 

*  No  doubt,  no  doubt,  madam,  and  now  I  wish  you  good- 
morning.    I  shall  return  to  Brocklehurst  Hall  in  the  course 
of  a  week  or  two.:  my  good  friend,  the  Archdeacon,  will  not 
permit  me  to  leave  him  sooner.  I  shall  send  Miss  Temple 
notice  that  she  is  to  eipeet  a  new  gixl»  so  that  then  will  be. 
no  dilBonlty  about  recdving  her.  Good-biye.* 

'  Good-bye,  Mr.  BrocUehnrsI :  remember  me  to  If  rs.  and 
Miss  Brocklehurst,  and  to  Augusta  and  Theodore,  and  Master 
Broughton  Brocklehurst.' 

'  I  will,  madam.  Little  girl,  here  is  a  book  entitled  the 
"  Giild's  Guide  "  ;  read  it  with  prayer,  especially  that  part 
con^aining  *'an  aooount  of  the  awfully  sudden  death  of 

Martha  Q  ^  a  naughty  child  addicted  to  falsehood  and 

Aeoeit." ' 

1  With  these  wordr  Mr.  Broddehnrsl  pat  into  my  band  a 
fthin  pamphlet  sewn  in  a  eoveri  and  hkHog  rung  for  Us 
fbsrriage,  he  departed. 
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Mrs.  Beed  and  I  were  left  alone :  some  minutes  passed 
in  sLlence :  she  was  sewing,  I  was  watching  her.  Mrs.  Beed 
inl^  be  al  thai  time  some  six  or  seven  and  thirtj;  she  wis 
»  woman  of  rabost  frame,  squaie-shooldeied  and  strong- 
limbed,  not  tall,  andC  thooi^  stoat,  not  obeee:  she  had  a 
somewhat  laige  faee,  the  nnder-jaw  being  moofa  developed 
and  very  solid;  her  brow  wss  low,  her  chin  large  and 
prominent,  mouth  and  nose  sufficiently  regular ;  under  her 
light  eyebrows  glimmered  an  eye  devoid  of  ruth  ;  her  skin 
was  dark  and  opaque,  her  hair  nearly  flaxen ;  her  constitu- 
tion waa  sound  as  a  bell — illness  never  came  near  her ;  she 
was  an  eiaet,  clever  manager^  ber  hoilsehold  and  tenantiy 
wem  thoioo^y  under  her  eontrol;  ber  ebildien,  only,  at 
linies  defied  hit  anthority,  and  laughed  H  to  soom;  she 
dressed  well,  and  had  a  jieseuee  and  port  calculated  to  set 
oS  handsome  attire. 

Sitting  on  a  low  stool,  a  few  yards  from  her  arm-chair,  I 
examined  her  figure ;  I  perused  her  features.  In  my  band 
I  held  the  tract  containing  the  sudden  death  of  the  Liar : 
to  which  narrative  my  attention  had  been  pointed  as  to  an 
appropriate  warning.  Whaft  bad  just  passed ;  whaft  Mrs. 
Beed  bad  said  eoiioeminff  to  My  Bmddebnnft: 
wbde  tenor  of  their  conversation,  mm  recent^  raw,  and 
stinging  in  my  mind ;  I  bad  felt  every  word  as  aentely  as  I 
had  heard  it  plainly,  and  a  passion  of  resentment  fomented 
DOW  within  me. 

Mrs.  Reed  looked  up  from  her  work ;  her  eye  settled  on 
mine,  her  fingers  at  the  samo  time  suspended  their  nimble 
movements. 

*  Qo  out  of  the  room ;  return  to  the  nnissry/  was  ber 
Miiidate  My  look  or  something  else  mnst  have  stmek  ber 
as  offmsive^  for  she  spoke  with  eitrsme,  thoo^'suppressed 
ifiitalioiL  I  got  up,  I  vrent  to  the  door ;  I  came  back 
again ;  I  walked  to  the  window,  across  the  room,  then  close' 
np  to  her. 

Speak  I  must ;  I  had  been  trodden  on  severely,  and  must 
torn ;  but  how  7   What  strength  had  I  to  dart  retaliation  at 
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my  antagonisi  ?  I  gathered  my  energies  and  launched  (hem 
in  this  blunt  sentenee: — *  I  am  ool  deoettldl :  if  I  were^  I 
should  say  I  loved  ytm;  bat  Idedare  I  do  not  kire  you':  I 
dislike  you  the  worst  of  anybody  in  the  world  except  John 

Reed ;  and  this  book  about  the  liar,  you  may  give  to  your 
girl,  Georgiana,  for  it  is  she  who  tells  lies,  and  not  1/ 

^Irs.  Reed's  hands  still  lay  on  her  work  inactive :  her  eye 
of  ice  continued  to  dwell  freezingly  on  mine. 

'  What  more  have  you  to  say  ? '  she  asked,  rather  in  the 
tone  in  which  a  person  might  address  an  opponent  of  adult 
age  than  such  as  is  ordinarily  used  to  .a  child. 

That  eye  of  hers,  that  voice  stirred  every  antqpatfay  I 
had.  Shaking  from  head  to  foci  thrilled  with  ungovernable 
excitement,  I  continued  : — '  I  am  glad  you  are  no  relation  of 
mine :  I  will  never  call  you  aunt  again  as  long  as  I  live.  I 
will  never  come  to  see  you  when  I  am  grown  up ;  and  if 
any  one  asks  me  how  I  liked  you,  and  how  you  treated  me, 
I  will  say  the  very  thought  of  you  makes  me  sick,  and  that 
you  treated  me  with  miserable  cruelty.' 

'  How  dare  you  affirm  that,  Jane  Eyiet' 

*HowdareI,  Mrs.  Beed?  Howdaielf  Becansettit 
the  tnUh.  Tou  think  I  have  no  feelings,  and  that  I  can  do 
without  one  bit  of  love  or  kindness  ;  but  I  cannot  live  so :  and 
you  have  no  pity.  I  shall  remember  how  you  thrust  me  back 
—roughly  and  \nolently  thrust  me  back — into  the  red-room» 
and  looked  me  up  there,  to  my  dying  day ;  though  I  was  in 
agony ;  though  I  oried  out,  while  suffocating  with  distress, 
*'  Have  mercy  I  Have  mercy,  aunt  Beed  I "  And  that  punish- 
ment you  made  me  suffer  because  your  wicked  boj  stmek 
me — knocked  me  down  for  nothing.  I  will  tefl  anybody 
who  asks  me  questions  this  exact  tale.  Peqple  think  yoQ 
a  good  woman,  but  you  are  bad ;  bard-hearted.  You  are 
.deceitful !  * 

[  Ere  I  had  finished  this  reply  my  soul  began  to  expand, 
to  exult,  with  the  strangest  sense  of  freedom,  of  triumph,  I 
ever  felt.  It  seemed  as  if  an  invisible  bond  had  burst,  and 
that  I  had  struggled  out  into  unhoped-for  liberty.  Mol 
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without  causa  was  this  sentiment:  Mrs.  Beed  looked 
frightenefi ;  her  work  had  slipped  from  her  knee ;  she  was 
Hfting  her  hands,  rocking  hertell  to  and  fro,  and  even 
twisting  her  Imm  as  if  she  would  ecy. 

'Jane,  yon  are  under  a  mistake :  whalbihe  matter  with 
you  ?  Why  do  you  tremble  so  violently  ?  Would  you  like 
to  drink  some  water  ?  * 

•  No,  Mrs.  Reed.* 

'  Is  there  anything  else  you  wish  for,  Jane  ?  I  assure 
you,  I  desire  to  be  your  friend.' 

*  Not  yon.  Tou  told  Mr.  Brocklehurst  I  had  a  bad 
ehaiaeteTt  a  deoeitfui  dispoaition ;  and  I'll  let  everybody  at 
Lowood  know  what  you  an,  ftod  what  yon  have  dona.* 

'Jane,  yon  don't  understand  these  things:  ofaildren 
must  be  corrected  for  their  faults.' 

'  Deceit  is  not  my  fault  1 '  I  cried  out  in  a  savage,  high 
voioe. 

'  But  you  are  passionate,  Jane,  that  you  must  allow :  and 
now  retam  to  the  nursery— there's  a  dear— and  lie  down  a 
little.' 

'lamiiot  foordssr;  I  eaonot  lie  down:  send  me  to 
•bhool  soon,  Kn.  Beed,  far  I  hate  to  five  here.* 

*I  wiO  indeed  send  her  to  sohool  soon,'  murmured  Mrs. 

Heed,  sotto  voce ;  and  gathering  up  her  work,  she  abruptly 
quitted  the  apartment. 

I  was  left  there  alone — winner  of  the  field.  It  was  th^ 
hardest  battle  I  had  fought,  and  the  first  victory  I  had 
gained :  I  stood  awhile  on  the  rttg»  where  Mr.  Brocklehurst 
bad  stood,  and  I  enjoyed  my  conqueror's  solitude.  Furat^ 
I  snilsd  to  myself  and  felt  elate;  but  this  fierce  pleasure 
swbsided  in  me  as  fsst  as  did  the  aeoderated  throb  of  my 
pvlsss.  A  child  csnnot  quarrel  with  its  elders,  as  I  had 
done ;  cannot  give  its  furious  feelings  uncontrolled  play,  as 
I  had  given  mine,  without  experiencing  afterwards  the  pang 
of  remorse  and  the  chill  of  reaction.  A  ridge  of  lighted 
heath,  aUve,  glancing,  devouring,  would  have  been  a  meet 
emblem  ol  my  mind  when  I  accused  and  men  aced  Mrs.  Beed : 
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the  same  ridge,  Uaok  and  blasted  after  the  flames  are  dead* 
would  have  represented  as  meefly  my  sobseqnent  oondilioi^ 
when  half  an  hour's  silence  and  rejection  had  shown  me 
the  madness  of  my  condnot^  and  the  dreariness  of  my  haired 

and  hating  postHon. 

Something  of  vengeance  I  had  tasted  for  the  first  time; 
as  aromatic  ^vine  it  seemed,  on  swallowing,  warm  and  racy : 
its  after-flavour,  metallic  and  coiToding,.  gave  me  a  sensa- 
tion as  if  I  had  been  poisoned.  Willingly  would  I  now 
have  gone  and  asked  Mrs.  Beed's  pardon ;  but  I  knew» 
psrUy  from  experienoe  and  partly  from  instinot^  that  was 
the  way  to  make  her  repolse  me  with  donhla  Moni»  therslqr 
re-exclting  every  turbulent  impulse  of  my  natore. 

I  would  fain  exereise  some  better  faculty  than  that  cf 
fierce  speaking ;  fain  find  nourishment  for  some  less  fiendish 
feeling  than  that  of  sombre  indignation.  I  took  a  book — 
some  Arabian  tales ;  I  sat  do\vn  and  endeavoured  to  read. 
I  could  make  no  sense  of  the  subject ;  my  own  thoughts 
swam  always  between  me  and  the  page  I  had  usually  laaxA 
fascinating.  I  opened  the  glass^oor  in  the  breakfasWroom : 
the  shrubbery  was  quite  stiU:  the  blaek  frosl  lefgnadt.. 
unbroken  by  sun  or  fareexe,  through  the  grounds.  loovered 
my  head  and  arms  with  the  skirt  ol  my  fkock,  and  went  out 
to  walk  in  a  part  of  the  plantation  which  was  quite  seques- 
tered: but  I  found  no  pleasure  in  the  silent  trees,  the 
falling  fir-cones,  the  congealed  relics  of  autumn,  russet 
leaves,  swept  by  past  winds  in  heaps,  and  now  stiffened 
together.  I  leaned  against  a  gate,  and  looked  into  anemp^ 
field  where  no  sheep  were  feeding,  where  the  short  grass 
was  nipped  and  blanched.  It  was  a  very  grey  day;  a  moel 
opaque  sky,  'onding  OH  snaw/  oaoopied  all;  timoa  flafcea 
fsU  at  intervals,  which  settled  on  the  hard  path  and  on  the 
hoary  lea  without  melting.  I  stood,  a  wretched  child 
enough,  whispering  to  myself  over  and  over  again, '  What 
shall  I  do?— what  shaU  I  do? ' 

All  at  once  I  heard  a  clear  voice  cail»f  Miss  Jaoel  whert 
are  you?  Gome  tolanehr  ' 
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It  was  Bessie,  I  knew  well  enough  ;  bat  I  did  nol  ttir; 
her  light  step  came  tripping  down  the  path. 

'  Yoa  naughty  little  thing  1 '  ahe  nid.  '  Why  doal  job 
eome  when  joa  are  called? ' 

Bessie's  presence,  oompved  with  the  ihon^ti  oter 
^iHueh  I  had  heeo  broodini^  nemned  cjheailiil;  eteo  tfioi^ 
mm  nana],  aha  waa  aomewhaft  ema.  The  faol  ii^  after  my 
eoolliel  wiUi  and  Tiefeory  oiver  lira.  Beed,  I  waa  noAdi^poaed 
to  care  much  for  the  nursemaid's  tranntory  anger ;  and  I 
was  disposed  to  bask  in  her  youthful  lightness  of  heart.  I 
just  put  my  two  arms  round  her,  and  said, '  Comei  Bessie  1 
don't  scold.' 

The  action  was  more  Inok  and  fearless  than  miaj  I  waa 
hahitnated  to  indiilga  in :  somehow  it  pleased  her. 

'  Ten  are  a  atranga  child,  Miaa  Jane^'  aha  aaid,  aa  aha 
looked  down  al  me:  'a  liltfe,  lOTin^  aolilary  thing:  and 
yon  are  going  to aehool,  I  suppoaa?' 

I  nodded. 

*  And  won't  you  be  sorry  to  leave  poor  Bessie  ? ' 
'  What  does  Bessie  care  for  me  ?  She  is  always  «M^'"g 
me.' 

'Because  you're  such  a  queer,  frightoned,  diy,  little 
thbg    You  shcNild  he  holder.' 
/  «Whall  togalmoreknocka?' 

'Noneenoel  Bui  yon  are  ntfaer  put  upon,  thalTa  certain. 
My  mother  aaid,  when  she  came  to  aee  me  kal  weeic,  Uia* 
she  would  not  like  a  little  one  of  her  own  16  be  in  yocff 
place.    Now,  come  in,  and  I've  some  good  news  for  yon.' 

'  I  don't  think  you  have,  Bessie.' 

'  Child  1  what  do  you  mean  ?  What  sorrowful  eyes^ou 
fix  on  mel  Weill  bnl  Missb  and  the  young  la^ea  and 
Master  John  are  going  out  to  tea  this  afternoon,  and  yoa 
ahaU  hate  lea  will^  me.  TU  aak  cook  to  bake  yoo  a  little 
cake^  and  then  yon  shall  help  me  to  lobkofci  your  draweta; 
for  I  am  aeon  to  pack  your  trunk,  lllaab  intonda  yon  to 
leaTC  Gateshead  in  a  day  or  two^  and  yon  shall  choose  what 
toys  you  like  to  take  with  you.'  * 
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'  Besue,  you  must  promise  not  to  soold  me  auy  more  liU 

I  go/ 

*  Well,  I  will :  but  mind  you  are  a  very  good  girl,  and 
don't  be  afi-aid  of  me.  Don't  start  when  I  ch&uce  to  speak 
rather  sharply :  it's  so  provoking/ 

'I  don't  think  I  shall  ever  be  afraid  of  you  again,  Besaieb 
because  I  have  got  used  to  you;  and  I  shall  soon  have 
another  set  of  people  to  dread.' 

*  If  you  dread  them,  they'll  dislike  yoo.^ 

*  As  you  do,  Bessie?' 

'  I  don't  dislike  you,  Miss ;  I  beheve  I  am  fonder  of  you 
than  of  all  the  others.' 

*  You  don't  show  it* 

'  You  little  sharp  thing  1  yon've  got  quite  a  new  way  of 
talking.   What  makes  you  so  ▼enturoeoma  and  hardy  ? ' 

*  Why,  I  shall  soon  be  away  from  you,  and  besidea  ' 

I  was  going  to  say  something  about  what  bad  passed  between 
me  and  Mrs.  Beed ;  but  on  second  thoughts  I  considered  H  < 
bettor  to  remain  silent  on  that  bead. 

*  And  so  you're  glad  to  leave  me?* 

'Not  at  all,  Bessie ;  indeed,  just  now  I  am  rather  sorry.* 
'  Just  now  1  and  rather  1  How  oooUy  my  little  lady  saya"* 
itl    I  daresay  noiw  if  I  were  to  ask  you  lor  a  kiaa  yon 
wouldn't  give  it  me :  you'd  say  you'd  tvlAsr  not* 

'I'll  Idaa  yon  and  welccmie:  bend  your  head  down.^ 
Besme  stooped ;  we  mutoally  embvaeed,  and  I  followed  bar 
into  the  house  quite  comforted.  That  afternoon  lapsed  in 
peace  and  harmony  ;  and  in  the  evening  Bessie  told  me 
some  of  her  most  enchanting  stories,  and  sang  me  some 
of  her  sweetest  songs.  Even  for  me  life  had  its  gleams  ol 
sunshine* 
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Fnrs  o'clock  had  hardly  struck  on  the  morning  of  the  19th  of 
Jmnuatjf  when  Bessie  brought  a  candle  into  my  closet,  and 
ioond  me  ilresdy  up  and  nearly  dressed.    I  had  risen  half 
an  facNir  before  ber  entaneeb  sad  bad  washed  my  fsoe»  snd  pal 
on  my  dolbesby  Uielightof  ft  bstf-mooii  jiisl  setting,  whose 
fmys  strasmed  thxongh  the  nsnow  window  nesr  my  crib.  I 
was  to  leave  Gateshead  that  day  by  a  coach  which  passed 
the  lodge  gates  at  six  a.m.    Bessie  was  the  only  person  yet 
risen ;  she  had  lit  a  fire  in  the  nursery,  where  she  now  pro- 
ceeded to  make  my  breakfast.    Few  children  can  eat  when 
eaoited  with  ibe  thonghls  of  a  journey  ;  nor  oonld  I.  Bessie, 
having  pressed  me  In  vain  to  take-aiew  spoonfuls  of  ibe 
boiled  milk  and  bread  she  bad  prepared  for  me,  wrapped 
iqp  soma  bisenits  in  a  papar  and  pvl  tbem  into  my  bag ; 
tban  she  helped  me  on  with  my  pelisse  and  bonnet,  and 
wrapping  herself  fai  a  shawl,  aba  and  I  Ml  tiie  nnrsery.  As 
we  passed  Mrs.  Beed's  bedroom,  she  said,  *  Will  you  go  in 
and  hid  Missis  good-bye  7' 

*  No,  Bessie  :  she  came  to  my  crib  last  night  when  you 
were  gone  down  to  supper,  and  said  I  need  not  disturb 
bar  in  Ibe  morning,  or  my  cousins  either ;  and  she  told  me 
lo  lememher  thai  sba  bad  always  been  my  best  friend,  and 
to  spsak  of  bar  and  be  gralsfnl  to  ber  aeoocdingly.' 

*  Wbal  did  yon  say,  IfissT* 

'NoUdng:  I  eovered  my  tsea  with  Ibe  bed-dotbes,  and 
turned  from  her  to  the  walL' 

*  That  was  wrong,  Miss  Jane/ 

'  It  was  quite  right,  Bessie :  your  Missis  has  not  been 
mv  frifmd  I  sba  has  bean  mv  ioa.' 
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'  Oh,  Miss  Jane  1  don*t  say  so  I ' 

*  Good-bye  to  Gateshead  1 '  cried  I,  as  we  passed  ibroogh 
the  hall  and  went  out  at  the  front  door. 

The  moon  was  set*  andit  wasyecy  darii;  Bessie  eanied 
a  lantern,  whose  light  glanoed  on  wet  steps  and  gravel  road 
sodden  hy  a  reoeni  thaw.  Baw  and  ehUl  was  the  winter 
morning :  my  teeth  ohattered  as  I  hastened  down  the  drive. 
There  was  a  light  in  the  porter's  lodge  :  when  we  reached 
it,  we  found  the  porter's  wife  just  kindling  her  fire :  my 
tiunk,  which  had  been  carried  down  the  evening  before, 
stood  corded  at  the  door.  It  wanted  but  a  few  minutes  of 
six,  and  shortly  after  that  hoor  had  struck  the  distant  roU 
of  wheels  annoonoed  the  oomingooaoh;  I  went  to  the  door, 
and  watdhed  its  lamps  approach  rapidly  throiif^  the  f^oom. 

'Isshegdng  by  hersdf?'  aaked  the  porter^s  wife. 

•Yes.* 

« And  how  far  is  it  ?  * 
'  Fifty  miles.* 

'  What  a  long  way  1  I  wonder  Mrs.  Beed  is  not  afraid 
to  trust  her  so  far  alone.' 

The  coach  drew  up ;  there  it  was  at  the  gates  with  its*^ 
four  horses  and  its  top  laden  with  passengers:  the  guard 
and  coachman  kmdly  urged  haste ;  my  trunk  was  hoisled 
up;  I  was  taken  bom  Bessie's  ned[,  to  which  I  dung  widi 
kisses. 

*  Be  sure  and  take  good  care  of  her/  oried  she  to  the 
guard,  as  he  lifted  me  into  the  inside. 

'  Ay,  ay  ! '  was  the  answer  :  the  door  was  slapped  to,  a 
voice  exclaimed,  '  All  right,'  and  on  we  drove.   Thus  was  I  . 
severed  from  Bessie  and  Gateshead :  thus  whirled  away  io 
unlmown.  and,  as  I  then  deemed,  remote  and  mysteriooe  * 


I  remember  but  litUe  of  tlie  journey  :  I  only  know  thai 

the  day  seemed  to  me  of  a  preternatural  length,  and  that  we 
appeared  to  travel  over  hundreds  of  miles  of  road.  We 
passed  through  several  towns,  and  in  one,  a  very  large  one, 
the  coach  stopped;  the  horses  were  taken  out^  and  the 
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pMseogm  alighted  to  dine.  I  mm  carried  into  an  inn, 
^dim  the  guard  wanted  me  to  ha?a  some  dinner;  but^  as 
I  bad  no  appetite,  be  left  me  in  an  immeniwi  zoom  wiib  a 
fireplace  al  each  end,  a  ebandelier  pendent  from  ibe  ceiling, 

and  a  little  red  gallery  high  up  against  the  wall  filled  with 
musical  instruments.  Here  I  walked  about  for  a  long  time, 
feeling  very  strange,  and  mortally  apprehensive  of  some  one 
coming  in  and  kidnapping  me  ;  for  I  believed  in  kidnappers, 
ibeir  exploits  having  frequently  figured  in  Bessie's  fireside 
cbionicles.  At  last  tbe  guard  returned:  once  more  I  was 
stowed  away  in  the  coach,  my  protector  moimted  bis  own 
seat,  sounded  bis  hollow  bom,  and  away  we  rattled  over  tbe 
*  stony  street*  of  L  

The  afternoon  came  on  wet  and  somewhat  misty  :  as  it 
waned  into  dusk  I  began  to  feel  that  we  were  getting  very 
far  indeed  from  Gateshead:  we  ceased  to  pass  through 
towns;  the  country  changed;  great  grey  hilla  heaved  up 
round  the  horizon:  as  twilight  deepened  we  descended  a 
▼aOey,  darii  with  wood,  and  long  after  ni^t  had  oyerolouded 
Hm  proq^eet  I  beard  a  wild  wind  rushing  smongst  trees. 

Lulled  by  tbe  soundt  I  at  last  dropped  asleep :  I  bad  not 
long  slumbsi^  when  tbe  sudden  cessation  of  motion  awoke 
me  ;  the  coach-door  was  open,  and  a  person  like  a  servant 
was  standing  at  it :  I  saw  her  face  and  dress  by  the  light  of 
the  lamps. 

'  Is  there  a  little  girl  called  Jane  Eyre  here? '  she  asked. 
I  answered  '  Yes/  and  was  then  lifted  out ;  my  trunk  was 
banded  down»  sad  tbe  coach  instantly  diofs  away. 

I  was  sliif  witb  loog  Bitting»  and  bewildered  with  the 
noise  sad  motion  of  tbe  coach:  gathering  my  faculties,  I 
looked  about  me.  Bain,  wind,  and  darkness  filled  the  air ; 
nevertheless,  I  dimly  discerned  a  wall  before  me  and  a  door 
open  in  it ;  through  this  door  I  passed  with  my  new  guide : 
she  shut  and  locked  it  behind  her.  There  was  now  visible 
a  bouse  or  bouses— for  the  building  spread  kr— with 
nuay  windows,  and  lights  burning  in  some ;  we  went  up  a 
braad  pMtj  patht  qplashing  wet^  and  wars  admitted  at  a 
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door ;  then  the  servant  led  me  through  a  passage  into  a 
room  with  a  fire,  where  she  left  me  alone. 

I  stood  and  warmed  my  numbed  fingers  over  the  hisa% 
then  I  looked  round ;  there  was  no  candle,  Imfethefineertain 
light  £rom  the  hearth  ehowedt  by  intervale,  papered  mSk^ 
carpet,  curtaine,  ehining  mahogany  faraifeiue:  h  wae  m 
parlour,  not  eo  epaeious  or  eplendid  ae  the  drawing  'TOOOk  mm 
Gateshead,  but  comfortable  enough.  I  was  puzzling  to 
make  out  the  subject  of  .  a  picture  on  the  wall,  when  the 
door  opened,  and  an  individual  oarrying  a  light  entered; 
another  followed  close  behind. 

The  first  was  a  tall  lady  with  dark  hair,  dark  eyee,  and 
a  pale  and  large  forehead ;  her  figure  wae  partly  enveloped 
in  a  ehand,  her  countenanoe  wae  grave,  her  bearing  ereei 

'The  ehild  ie  very  young  to  be  eent  iloDe,'  eaid  ehe^ 
putting  her  eandle  down  on  the  table.  She  eon^deied  me 
attentively  for  a  minute  or  two,  then  further  added : 

'  She  had  better  be  put  to  bed  soon ;  she  looks  tired : 
'are  you  tired?'  she  asked,  placing  her  hand  on  my 
shoulder. 

'  A  little,  ma'am.* 

'  And  hungry  too,  no  doubt :  let  her  have  eome  supper 
before  she  goes  to  bed,  Mist  Miller.  Is  this  the  firsi  time 
yon  have       your  parents  to  oome  lo  sohod,  my  time 

gill?' 

I  explained  to  her  that  I  bad  no  parenle.  She  faiqnired 
how  long  they  had  been  dead ;  then  how  old  I  was,  what 
was  my  name,  whether  I  could  read,  write,  and  sew  a  httle  : 
then  she  touched  my  cheek  gently  with  her  forefinger,  and 
saying, '  She  hoped  I  should  be  a  good  child,'  diimiised  me 
along  with  Miss  Miller. 

The  lady  I  had  left  might  be  aboat  twenty-nine ;  the  OM 
who  went  with  me  appeared  some  years  yonnger:  the  tel 
impressed  me  by  her  voice,  look,  and  air.  Miss  Millsr  wae 
more  ordinary ;  ruddy  in  complexion,  though  of  a  careworn 
countenance;  hurried  in  gait  and  action,  like  one  who  had 
always  a  multiplicity  of  tasks  on  hand :  she  looked,  indeed. 
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whtX  I  sfterwBidt  found  she  nally  wis,  in  trndar-teMher. 

Lied  by  her,  I  passed  from  oompertment  to  oompertmenl, 
from  passage  to  passage,  of  a  large  and  irregular  building ; 
till,  emerging  from  the  total  and  somewhat  dreary  silence 
pervading  that  portion  of  the  house  we  had  traversed,  we 
came  upon  the  hum  ol  many  voices,  and  presently  entered 
m  wide,  long  room,  with  great  deal  tables,  two  at  each  end, 

00  each  ol  whieh  burnt  a 

round  on  benches  a  oongrsgalion  of  giils  of  every  ags»  from 
nhie  or  ten  to  twenty.  Seen  by  the  dim  li^t  of  ttie  dips» 
tiuir  number  tome  appeared  oomitless,  though  not  hi  rosfity 
exceeding  eigh»y ;  they  were  uniformly  dressed  in  brown 
stuff  frocks  of  quaint  fashion,  and  long  holland  pinafores. 
It  was  the  hour  of  study ;  they  were  engaged  in  conning 
over  their  to-morrow's  task,  and  the  ham  I  had  heard  was 
the  combined  result  of  their  whbpeied  repetitions. 

Miss  Miller  signed  to  me  to  sit  on  abwich  near  the  door, 
then  waOong    to  the  top  of  the  long  room,  she  eried  oiit : 

'  Momtocs,  eolleet  the  lessoo-booln  and  put  them  am 

Ibnr  tdl  gills  arose  from  different  taUes,  and  going 
round,  gathered  the  books  and  removed  them.  Miss  Miller 
again  gave  the  word  of  command  : 

'  Monitors,  fetch  the  supper-trays  I  * 

The  tall  girls  went  out,  and  returned  presently,  each 
healing  a  tray,  with  portions  of  something,  I  knew  not  what, 
arranged  thereon,  and  a  pitoher  of  water  and  mug  in  the 
middle  of  ea^  tray.  The  portions  were  handed  roond; 
those  who  liked.took  a  draught  of  the.  water,  the  mug  being 
ootnmon  to'sO.  When  it  eame  to  my  torn,  I  drank,  for  I 
was  thirsty,  bot  did  not  touch  the  food,  excitement  and 
fatigue  rendering  me  incapable  of  eating  :  I  now  saw,  bow- 
over,  that  it  was  a  thin  oaten  cake,  shared  into  fragments. 

The  meal  over,  prayers  were  read  by  Miss  Miller,  and 
the  classes  filed  o^  two  and  twOb  upstairs.  Overpowered 
fay  this  time  with  wearinees,  I  searoely  noticed  what  sort  of 
ft plaoeth^ bedroom  was;  eioept  that,  like  the  aohoohoom, 

1  saw  it  was  f«ry  long.  To-night  I  was  to  he  Ifise  MiUer's 
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soeoeeded  A  jpolnofted  reading  of  chapters  in  Iha  Bible,  which 
lasted  en  hour.  By  the  time  thai  exeraae  was  terminated 
day  had  fofly  dawned*  The  indefatigable  bell  now  soonded 
for  the  fourth  time:  the  classes  were  marshalled  and 

marched  into  another  room  to  breakfast :  how  glad  I  was  to 
behold  a  prospect  of  getting  something  to  eat  I  I  was  now 
nearly  sick  from  inanition,  having  taken  so  little  the  day 
before. 

The  refectory  was  a  great,  low-ceiled,  gloomy  room  ;  on 
two  long  tebles  smoiked  basins  of  something  hot,  which,  how- 
ever, to  my  dismay,  sent  forth  an  odour  from  inviting. 
I  saw  a  nniverBsl  manilestetion  of  disoontent  when  the 
fames  of  the  vepaek  met  Hie  nostrils  of  those  destined  to 
swallow  it :  from  the  van  of  the  procession,  the  tall  girls 
of  the  first  class,  rose  the  whispered  words : — '  Disgusting  t 
The  porridge  is  burnt  again ! ' 

'  Silence  I '  ejaculated  a  voice ;  not  that  of  Miss  Miller, 
bol  one  of  the  upper  teachers,  a  litUe  and  dark  personage, 
smartly  dressed,  but  ol  somewhat  morose  aspeol,  who  in- 
stalled'herself  al  the  top  of  one  teUe^  while  a  more  boxom 
lady  presided  at  the  other.  I  looked  in  vam  for  her  I  had 
first  seen  the  night  before ;  she  was  notable :  Miss  Miller 
occupied  the  foot  of  the  table  where  I  sat,  and  a  strange, 
foreign  looking,  elderly  lady,  the  French  teacher,  as  I  after- 
wards found,  took  the  corresponding  seat  at  the  other  board. 
A  long  graoe  was  said  and  a  bynm  sung ;  then  a  servant 
btoii^t  in  some  tea  for  the  teachers,  and  the  meal  began. 

BaveaoQs,  and  now  very  faints  I  devooied  a  spoonfol  or 
two  of  my  portion  wtthoat  thu^g  of  ite  taste ;  bat  the 
first  edge  of  hanger  blanted,  I  perceived  I  bad  got  hi  hand  a 
nauseous  mess :  burnt  porridge  is  almost  as  bad  as  rotten 
potatoes ;  famine  itself  soon  sickens  over  it.  The  spoons 
were  moved  slowly :  I  saw  each  girl  taste  her  food  and  try 
to  swallow  it ;  but  in  most  cases  the  effort  was  soon  re- 
linquished. Breakfast  was  over,  and  none  had  breakfasted. 
Thanks  being  returned  for  what  we  had  not  got,  and  a 
^eoood  hymn  chanted,  the  xefsetory  was  evaooated  for  the 


schoolroom.  I  was  one  of  the  last  to  go  out,  and  in  passing 
the  tables,  I  saw  one  teacher  take  a  basin  of  the  porridge 
and  taste  it ;  she  looked  at  the  others ;  all  their  countenanoas 
expressed  displeasore,  and  one  of  them*  the  stoat  ooa^ 
whispered: — * AbomineMe ttoff I  How Bhunefdir 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  passed  before  lessons  igain  began, 
during  whioh  the  sehoobmm  was  in  a  gtorions  tonralt ;  for 
that  space  of  time,  it  seemed  to  be  permitted  to  talk  loud 
aud  more  freely,  and  they  used  their  privilege.  The  whole 
conversation  ran  on  the  breakfast,  which  one  and  all  abused 
roundly.  Poor  things  1  it  was  the  sole  consolation  they  bad. 
Miss  Miller  was  now  the  only  teacher  in  the  room :  a  groiqp 
of  great  girls  standing  about  her,  spoke  with  seriona  and 
sullen  gestoiee.  I  heard  the  name  of  Mr.  Broeklehnrsl  pro- 
noonoed  hy  some  lips ;  al  whleh  Ifisa  Miller  shook  her  head 
disapprovingly ;  but  she  made  no  great  etBarl  to  dheok  the 
general  wrath  :  doubtless  she  shared  in  it. 

A  clock  in  the  schoolroom  struck  nine ;  Miss  Miller  left 
her  circle,  and  standing  in  the  middle  of  the  room,  oried 
'  Silenoe  1   To  your  seats  I ' 

Difloipline  prevailed:  in  five  minutee  the  eonfaeed 
throng  was  resolved  into  order,  and  ocwpaiativo  ailenoe' 
quelled  the  Babel  elamour  of  tongnea.  The  upper  teaeheri 
now  punotuaUy  resnmed  their  poeta:  but  atill,  Jl  seemed  to 
wail  Banged  on  benches  down  the  sides  of  the  room,  the 
dghty  girls  sat  motionless  and  erect :  a  quaint  assemblage 
they  appeared,  all  with  plain  locks  combed  from  their  faces, 
not  a  curl  visible ;  in  brown  dresses,  made  high  and  sur- 
rounded by  a  narrow  tucker  about  the  throat,  with  litUe 
pockets  of  hollaod  (shaped  something  like  a  Highlander'a 
purse)  tied  in  front  of  their  froeka,  and  deatined  to  asrve  the 
purpose  of  a  work-bag:  all  too  wearing  woollen  aloekings 
and  eoantry*made  ^oes,  fastened  with  htaea  hookies. 
Above  twenty  of  those  clad  in  this  costume  were  full-grown 
girls,  or  rather  young  women  ;  it  suited  them  iU,  and  gave 
an  air  of  oddity  even  to  the  prettiest. 

I  was  still  looking  at  them,  and  also  at  intervale 
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for  tli0  stoat  ooa  wm  ft  little  eoan^  the  deik  one  not  e  little 
fieroOb  the  foceigner  herah  end  grotesque,  and  Ids  Miller, 
poor  thing  I  looked  purple,  weetherbeaten,  and  overworked 

^when,  as  my  eye  wandered  from  face  to  face,  the  whole 
school  rose  simultaneously,  as  if  moved  by  a  common  spring. 

What  was  the  matter?  I  had  heard  no  order  given  :  I 
was  pcuzled.  Ere  I  had  gathered  my  wits,  the  classes  were 
n^^ain  seated :  but  as  all  eyes  were  now  tamed  to  one  ^^oSm%, 
mine  followed  the  gsneral  diiection,  and  eneoonteied  the 
puimnsgs  who  had  leodved  me  last  m^^i^  She  stood  st 
the  bottom  of  the  long  room»  on  the  hearth ;  for  there  was  a 
fire  at  eaeh  end :  she  smreyed  the  two  rows  of  girls  silently 
and  gravely.  Miss  Miller  approaching,  seemed  to  ask  her  a 
question,  and  having  received  her  answer,  went  back  to  her 
place,  and  said  aloud. — *  Monitor  of  the  first  class,  fetch  the 
globesr 

While  the  direction  was  being  executed,  the  lady  oon* 
salted  moved  slowly  op  the  fooios.  I  soppose  I  have  a 
eopsiderahle  organ  of  Venerationt  for  I  retain  yet  the  sense 
ol  admiring  awe  with  wUeh  my  eysetraoed  her  stsps.  Seen 
now,  in  btoad  daylight,  she  looked  tall,  fair,  and  shapely ; 
brown  eyes,  with  a  benignant  light  in  their  irids,  and  a  fine 
pencilling  of  long  lashes  round,  relieved  the  whiteness  of  her 
large  front ;  on  each  of  her  temples  her  hair,  of  a  very  dark 
brown,  was  clustered  in  round  curls,  according  to  the  fashion 
ol  those  times,  when  nsitiier  smooth  bands  nor  long  rin^^ets 
were  in  vogue ;  her  dress,  also  in  the  mode  of  the  day,  was 
of  pniple  efeth,  relieved  bja  sort  d  Spanish  trimn^ng  of 
Uabk  velvet;  a  gold  watbh  (watehee  were  no!  so  common 
then  as  now)  shone  at  her  girdle.  Let  the  reader  add,  to 
eomplete  the  picture,  refined  features  ;  a  complexion,  if  pale, 
clear ;  and  a  stately  air  and  carriage,  and  he  will  have,  at 
least,  as  clearly  as  words  can  give  it,  a  correct  idea  of  the 
exterior  of  Miss  Templs — Maria  Temple,  as  I  af tsrwards  saw 
the  name  written  in  a  prayer-book  entrusted  to  me  to  cany 
toehnvph^ 
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The  superintendent  of  Lowood  (for  mioh  wm  this  lady) 

having  taken  her  seat  before  a  pair  of  globes  placed  on  one 
of  the  tables,  summoned  the  first  class  round  her,  and  com- 
menced giving  a  lesson  in  geography ;  the  lower  classes 
were  called  by  the  teachers  :  repetitions  in  history,  grammar^ 
Ae.|  went  on  for  an  hour;  writing  and  arithmetic soooeoded^ 
and  mnsic  lessons  were  (^ven  by  Miss  Temple  lomo  of 
the  elder  girls.  The  duration  of  eabb  lesson  was  measoved 
by  the  oloeky  whibh  at  last  struck  twelve.  The  superin-  . 
tendent  rose *  I  have  a  word  to  address  to  the  pupils/  said 
she. 

The  tumult  of  cessation  from  lessons  was  already  break- 
ing forth,  but  it  sank  at  her  voice.  She  went  on : — *  You 
had  this  morning  a  breakfast  which  you  could  not  eat ;  yon 
must  be  hungry.  I  have  ordered  that  a  lunch  of  bread  and 
cheese  shall  be  served  to  alL' 

The  teaehers.  looked  at  her  with  a  sort  of  smpnse. 

'It  is  to  he  done  on  my  xesponsihility/  sibe  added.  In  an 
explanatory  tone  to  them,  and  immediately  afterwards  left 
the  room. 

The  bread  and  cheese  was  presently  brought  in  and  dis-  _ 
tributed,  to  the  high  dehght  and  refreshment  of  the  whole 
school  The  order  was  now  given, '  To  the  garden  1 '  Each 
put  on  a  coarse  straw  bonnet,  with  strings  of  coloured  calico, 
and  a  doak  of  grey  irieao.  I  vras*similarly  equippsdt  and»  . 
foUowmg  the  stream,  I  made  my  way  into  the  open  air. 

The  garden  was  a  wide  indosuie,  surrounded  with  walb 
so  high  as  to  exclude  every  glimpse  of  prospect ;  a  covered 
verandah  ran  down  one  side,  and  broad  walks  bordered  a 
middle  space  divided  into  scores  of  httle  beds :  these  beds 
were  assigned  as  gardens  for  the  pupils  to  cultivate,  and 
each  bed  had  an  owner.  When  full  of  flowers  they  would 
doubtless  look  pretty ;  but  now,  at  the  latter  end  of  January, 
all  was  wintry  blight  and  brown  deeay.  I  shuddered  as  I 
stood  and  looked  round  me:  it  was  an  inclement  day  lor 
outdoor  ezerase ;  not  positively  rainy,  hut  daikeoed  by  a 
drizsling  yellow  fog;  aU  underfoot  was  still  soaUog  wet  with 
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the  floods  oC  yesterday.  The  ttowgef  amoiig  the  gnk  tmn 
mboQi  and  enga^^ed  in  active  games,  but  sundry  pale  and  thin 
ones  herded  together  for  shelter  and  warmth  in  the  verandah ; 
and  amongst  these,  as  the  dense  mist  penetrated  to  theii 
shivering  iiameSy  I  heaid  keqaenUy  Ihe  sound  of  a  boUon 

As  yei  I  bad  spoken  to  no  one^  nor  did  anybody  seem  to 
tskanotioaof  me;  I  stoodlooelyenoQgb:  bnltolbaifaeluis 
q|  isolatioQ  I  waaaeoasiomed;  h  did  no4  oppraa  >Be  muck 
I  leani  againsl  a  pillar  of  the  Teiandab,  dvew  my  grey  manUfl 

close  about  me,  and,  trying  to  forget  the  cold  which  nipped 
tne  without,  and  the  unsatisfied  hunger  which  gnawed  me 
within,  delivered  myself  up  to  the  employment  of  watching 
and  thinking.  My  reflections  were  too  undefined  and  frag- 
mentary to  meril  zeoord :  I  banQy  yet  knew  wbece  I  was ; 
Gatashasd  and  my  pasi  life  seemed  floated  away  to  an  im- 
measmble  dielanee;  the  preeenl  waa  irsgiie  and  ttrangs, 
and  ol  the  fotoie  I  ooold  form  no  oonjeetoze.  I  looked 
mmd  llie  eonirent-like  gMden,  and  iben  op  al  Ibe  boose ;  a 
large  building,  half  of  which  seemed  grey  and  old,  the  other 
half  quite  new.  The  new  part,  containing  the  schoolroom 
and  dormitory,  was  lit  by  mullioned  and  latticed  windows, 
which  gave  it  a  church-like  aspect;  a  stone  tablet  over  tbe 
door,  bore  this  ineerq^lioii:— 

LOWOOD  INSTITUTION. 

Sm  tOmOM  WAS  REBUILT  JuO.   ,  BT  NAOMI  BROCHASUH^ 

or  BROCKI.XHUBn  BALL,  a  THIS  OMWTZ. 

*lMf<far  light  *o  thio«  heion  men  thftt  thrj  may      joar  pood  wocIb^mI 
gkf^f  jMw  Fatim  whUk  U  is  beat  «a.*— Sr.  lUrr.  v.  IL 

I  read  these  words  over  and  over  again  :  I  felt  that  an 
explanation  belonged  to  them,  and  was  unable  fully  to 
penetrate  their  import.  I  was  still  pondering  the  significa- 
tion ol '  Institution,'  and  endeayouring  to  make  out  a  eon* 
nefllioii  between  the  first  words  and  the  Terse  of  Seriptors, 
when  tbe  soond  of  a  ooo^  close  bebmd  me»  nuide  me  ton 
Bqr  bead.  Isewagirlsittiagcni  a  stone  beDoh  near;  sbe 
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'Do  we  pay  no  mooflj?  Do  tiiey  Ireep  vi  lor  bo> 
thing?' 

'  We  pay,  ur  our  friends  pay,  fifteen  pounds  ft  year  lor 
each/ 

*  Then  why  do  they  call  us  charity  children  ?  * 
'Beoanse  fifteen  pounds  is  not  enough  for  board  and 

teaching,  and  the  deficiency  ia  siq^plied  by  sobacriptioo.' 
•Whosnbscribea?' 

'Difiaranl  benovoleiit-niinded  laiiitu  and  gsnyeown  in 
thb  nai^iboariiood  and  in  LondA 

*  Wba  ffaa  Haomi  ftoeUebnn*?' 

'  The  lady  who  built  the  new  part  of  this  house  as  thai 
tablet  records,  and  whose  son  overlooks  and  directa  every- 
thing  here.* 

•Why?' 

'Be<»ttsa  be  ia  teaasuzar  and  manager  ol  the  aatabliah* 
nant.' 

*Then  this  hooaa  doea  not  beloog  to  that  tall  Uhfy  who 
waaxa  a  wateh,  and  who  aaid  wo  wm  to  havo  aomo  hvaad 
nnddieaaa.' 

'  To  Miss  Temple  ?  Oh,  no  I  I  wish  it  did :  she  has  to 
answer  to  Mr.  Brocklehurst  for  all  she  does.  Mr.  BrocUo- 
burst  buys  all  our  food  and  ail  our  dotbes/ 

*  Does  ba  live  bare  7 ' 

*  No-tno  milaa  off;  at  ft  Utfga  bftIL' 
'lahoftgoodman?* 

'Ho  ia  ft  €tegyman,and  la  aaid  to  do  ft  great  deal  ol 

good.' 

'  Did  you  say  that  tall  lady  was  called  Miss  Temple  7 ' 
'  Yes.' 

'  And  what  are  the  other  teachers  called  ? ' 

'  The  one  with  red  cheeks  is  called  Miss  Smith ;  she  attenda 
to  the  work,  and  cuta  out — ^lor  we  make  our  own  elothes 
our  frocks,  and  pelisses,  and  everything ;  the  little  one  with 
hiaok  hair  ia  Miaa  Seateberd;  ahe  teftohee  hiatoiy  and 
l^anunar.  and  hears  the  aeoond  ehMO  lepetitiona ;  and  the 
one  who  weara  ft  ahawl,  and  hae  a  pooket-handkerebief  tied 
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especially  (or  so  great  a  girl — she  looked  thirteen  or  up- 
wards.  I  expected  she  would  show  signs  o(  great  distress 
ted  shame;  but  to  my  surprise  she  neither  wept  nor 
blushed:  composed,  though  grave,  she  stood,  the  central 
mark  o(  all  eyes.    '  How  can  she  bear  it  ao  quietly— so 
firmly  ? '  I  asked  of  myself.    '  Were  I  in  her  place,  it  seems 
to  me  I  should  wish  the  earth  to  open  and  swallow  me  up. 
She  looks  as  if  she  were  thinking  of  something  beyond 
her  punishment — beyond  her  situation :  of  something  not 
round  her  nor  before  her.    I  have  heard  of  day-dreams — is 
the  in  a  day-dream  now  7    Her  eyes  are  fixed  on  the  floor, 
but  I  am  sure  they  do  not  see  it — her  sight  seems  turned  in, 
gone  down  into  her  heart :  she  is  looking  at  what  she  can 
remember,  I  believe ;  not  at  'what  is  really  present.  I 
wonder  what  aorl  of  a  girl  she  is — whether  good  or 
naughty?' 

Soon  after  five  p.m.  we  had  another  meal,  consisting  of  a 
small  mug  of  coffee,  and  half  a  slice  of  brown  bread.  I 
devoured  my  bread  and  drank  my  coffee  with  rehsb  ;  but  I 
should  have  been  glad  of  as  much  more — I  was  still  hungry. 
Half  an  hour's  recreation  sncoeeded,  then  study :  then  the 
glass  of  water  and  the  piece  of  oat-cake,  prayers  and  bed. 
Saab  wu  my  first  day  at  Lowood. 


GHAPTBB  VI 

Tbb  next  day  oomineiioed  as  bef ore»  geltiiig  up  and  drming 
by  nish-li^i ;  but  this  morning  we  obliged  toditpenia 
with  the  oexemony  of  washing:  the  water  in  the  pitofaera 

was  frozen.  A  change  bad  takea  place  in  the  weather  the 
preceding  evening,  and  a  keen  north-east  wind,  whistling 
through  the  crevices  of  our  bedroom  windows  all  nightlong, 
bad  made  us  shiver  in  oar  beds,  and  turned  the  contents  of 
the  ewers  to  ice. 

Before  the  long  hour  and  a  hall  cl  prayers  and  Bible  ' 
resding  was  over,  I  Idi  ready  io  peridi  with  cold.  Break- 
fast-time  came  at  last^  and  this  morning  the  porridge  was 
not  homt;  the  qnsfity  was  eatable,  the  quantity  small; 

how  small  my  portion  seemed!    I  wished  it  bad  been  

doubled. 

In  the  course  of  the  day  I  was  enrolled  a  member  of  the 
fourth  class,  and  regular  tasks  and  occupations  were  assigned 
me :  hitherto,  I  had  only  been  a  spectator  of  the  proceedings 
at  Lowood,  I  was  now  to  become  an  actorthereln.  At  finrtb 
being  little  aeonstcmed  to  lean  by  hearty  the  lessons  sp- 
pesxed  to  me  both  long  sod  dilBeidl:  the  frequent  diaogs 
from  task  to  task,  too^  bewildered  me;  and  I  wss  glad« 
when,  about  three  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  Miss  Smith  put 
into  my  hands  a  border  of  muslin  two  yards  long,  together 
with  needle,  thimble,  &c.,  and  sent  me  to  sit  in  a  quiet 
corner  of  the  schoolroom,  with  directions  to  hem  the  same. 
At  that  hour  most  of  the  others  were  sewing  likewise ;  hot 
one  class  still  stood  roond  Miss  Scatcherd's  ehair  readings 
and  as  all  was  qfd^  the  subjeet  of  their  lessons  eoold  be 
beard,  together  with  the  manner  in  whidi  each  gM  MfoHAsd 
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herself,  and  the  animadversions  or  commendations  of  Miu 
Scatcherd  on  the  performance.  It  was  English  history : 
among  the  readers,  I  observed  my  acquaintance  of  the 
verandah :  at  the  commencemeot  of  the  lesson,  her  pkce 
had  been  at  the  top  of  the  class,  but  for  some  error  of  pro- 
nunciation or  some  inattention  to  stops,  she  was  suddenly 
sent  to  the  very  bottom.  Even  in  that  obscure  position. 
Miss  8oatchcrd  continued  to  make  her  an  object  of  constant 
DOtioe :  she  was  continually  addressing  to  her  such  phrases 
aa  the  following : — 

'  Boms '  (such  it  seems  was  her  name :  the  girls  here 
were  all  called  by  their  somames,  as  boys  are  elsewhere), 
'  Bums,  you  are  standing  on  the  aide  of  your  shoe,  turn 
your  toes  out  immediately.'  '  Bums,  you  poke  your  chin  out 
moat  unpleasantly,  draw  it  in.'  '  Bums,  I  insist  on  your 
holding  your  head  up :  I  will  not  have  you  before  me  in  that 
attitude,'  &e.,  ito. 

A  chapter  having  been  read  through  twice,  the  books 
were  dosed  and  the  girls  examined.  The  lesson  had  com- 
prised pari  of  the  reign  of  Charles  I.,  and  there  were  sundry 
qnestions  about  tonnage  and  poundage,  and  ship-money, 
which  most  of  them  appeared  unable  to  answer ;  still,  every 
little  difficulty  was  solved  instantly  when  it  reached  Bums : 
her  memory  seemed  to  have  retained  the  substance  of  the 
whole  lesson,  and  she  was  ready  with  answers  on  every 
point  I  kept  expecting  that  Miss  Scatcherd  would  pnuse 
her  attention ;  but,  instead  of  that,  she  suddenly  cried  out  :— 

'  YoQ  dirty,  disagreeable  girl  I  you  have  never  cleaned 
your  nails  this  momiog  I ' 

Bums  made  no  answer :  I  wondered  at  her  silence. 

'  Why,'  thought  I,  '  does  she  not  explain  that  she  could 
neither  clean  her  nails  nor  wash  her  face,  as  the  water  was 
froxen?' 

My  attention  was  now  called  off  by  Miss  Smith  desirir' 
me  to  hold  a  skein  of  thread :  while  she  was  winding  it,  s 
talked  to  me  from  time  to  time,  asking  whether  I  had  e\ 
been  at  school  before,  whether  I  could  mark,  stitch,  km 
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mm  already  foniUDg  against  Ihe  lower  paneu ;  patting 
my  ear  close  to  the  window,  I  eonld  diatinguish  bom  the 
gleeful  tumult  within,  the  disconsolate  moan  of  the  wind  out- 


Probably,  if  I  had  lately  left  a  good  home  and  kind 
parents,  this  would  have  been  the  hour  when  I  should  most 
keenly  have  regretted  the  separation :  that  wind  would  then 
ham  aaddened  my  heart;  this  obscure  chaos  would  have 
distoxfaed  mypeaoe:  aait  waa,  Iderivedfromhothaatrange 
asciteaMttt^  and  reoideaa  and  laraiah,  I  wiahed  the  wind  to 
bowl  move  wildly,  the  gloom  to  deepen  to  daxkneBa,  and  the 
confusion  to  rise  to  clamour. 

Jumping  over  forms,  and  oreepiog  under  tables,  I  made 
my  way  to  one  of  the  fire-places :  there,  kneeling  by  the  high 
wire  fender,  I  found  Bums,  absorbed,  silent,  abstracted  from 
all  round  her  by  the  companionship  of  a  bock,  which  she 
zaad  by  the  dim  glare  of  the  embers. 

« la  it  atUl  Baaaeba      I  aaked,  coming  behind  hor. 

*  Yea,' ahe  aaid,  *  andl  have  juat  finiahed  it' 

And  in  Aj%  minatea  moce  aba  abut  it  up.  I  waa  glad  d 
thia. 

*  Now,'  thought  I, '  I  can  perhaps  get  her  to  talk,'  I  sat 
down  by  her  on  the  floor. 

'  What  is  your  name  beaidaa  Buma?' 
'Helen.' 

'  Do  yon  eoma  a  long  way  irom  here?' 

*  I  come  ficom  a  plaoa  Inrthar  north ;  qdte  on  the  boxden 
of  flnnfland* 

'  WiD  JOB  0fer  go  baok?  * 


■ 

71 

'  You  must  wish  to  leave  Lowood? ' 

'  No  :  why  should  I  ?  I  was  sent  to  Lowood  to  get  an 
edocation  ;  and  it  would  be  of  no  use  going  away  until  1 
haye  attained  that  object' 

'  But  that  teacher*  Miss  Scatcherd*  ia  ao  cruel  to  yon  7 ' 

'Grael?  NolaiaUl  She  ia  aema:  aha  dialikea  ny 
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•And  if  I  were  in  your  place  I  should  dislike  her;  I 
should  resist  her ;  if  she  struck  me  with  that  rod,  I  should 
get  it  from  her  hand  ;  I  should  break  it  under  her  nose.' 

*  Probably  you  would  do  nothing  of  Uia  sort :  but  if  you 
did,  Mr.  Brooklehurst  would  expel  you  from  the  school ; 
that  would  be  a  great  grief  to  your  relations.  It  is  far  better 
to  endure  patienUy  a  smari  wbioh  nobody  feeb  bnlyoiind^ 
then  to  oonunit  a  hasty  setion  whose  evil  eonsequepcesirill 
extend  to  all  oonneeted  with  yon;  and,  besides,  the  BiUa 
bids  us  return  good  for  eviL' 

*  But  then  it  seems  disgraceful  to  be  flogged,  and  to  be 
sent  to  stand  in  the  middle  of  a  room  full  of  people ;  and 
you  are  such  a  great  girl :  I  am  far  youngs  than  you,  and  I 
could  not  bear  it.' 

'  Yet  it  would  be  your  duty  to  bear  it^  if  yoo  ooold  nol 
avoid  it :  it  is  week  and  silly  to  say  yon  eatmoi  tear  what 
it  is  yonr  fate  to  be  required  to  bear/ 

I  hesrd  her  with  w<»der:  leouldnot  eom^ehend  this 
doctrine  of  endurance ;  and  still  less  could  I  understand  or 
sympathise  with  the  forbearance  she  expressed  for  her 
chastiser.  Still  I  felt  that  Helen  Bums  considered  things 
by  a  liglit  invisible  to  my  eyes.  I  suspected  she  might  be 
right  and  I  ^vrong;  but  I  would  not  ponder  the  matter 
deeply :  like  Eeiix,  I  put  it  ofif  to  a  more  oonvenienl  seaew. 

*  You  say  yon  have  faoltsb  Helen:  what  are  tfaejT  To 
me  you  8eem  very  goojL*  *  • 

'Then  lesm  from  me»  not  to  judge  by  appearanees:  I 
am,  as  Miss  Scatchord  said,  slatternly ;  I  seldom  put,  and 
never  keep,  things  in  order;  I  am  careless;  I  forget  rules f 
I  read  when  I  should  learn  my  lessons ;  I  have  no  method ; 
and  sometimes  I  say,  like  you,  I  cannot  bsar  to  be  sobjeoted 
to  systematic  arrangements.  This  is  all  Tory  proToldng  lo 
Miss  Scatoherd,  who  is  natnrsUy  neat^  poaetnal,  and  pari* 
tieolsr/ 

'  And  eross  and  emel,' I  sdded ;  hut  Hetan  Boms  would 
not  admit  my  addition :  she  kept  dlence. 

'  Is  Miss  Temple  as  severe  to  you  as  Miss  Soatoberd  ? ' 
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At  the  utiemioe  of  Miss  Temple's  name,  a  soli  smili 
flitted  over  her  grave  (ace. 

'IfiM  Tteple  is  fall  of  goodness:  it  pains  her  (o  Im 
severe  to  any  one,  even  the  worst  in  the  school;  she  seei 
my  errors,  and  teDs  me  of  them  gently ;  and,  if  I  do  any 
thing  worthy  of  praise,  she  gives  me  my  meed  liherally 
One  strong  proof  of  my  wretchedly  defective  nature  is,  tha 
even  her  expostulations,  so  mild,  so  rational,  have  not 
influence  to  cure  me  of  my  faults;  and  even  her  praise 
though  I  value  it  most  highly,  oannoi  stimolate  me  to  eon 
tfamed  can  and  foresight' 

'Thai  is  emioosi'  said  I:  'it  is  so  eaiiy  to  be  oaze 
foL' 

*  Eor  you  I  have  no  donht  it  is.  I  observed  you  in  you 

class  this  morning,  and  saw  you  were  closely  attentive 
your  thoughts  never  seemed  to  wander  while  Miss  Millei 
explained  the  lesson  and  questioned  you.  Now,  mine  con 
tinually  rove  away:  when  I  should  be  listening  to  Misi 
Seatoberdt  and  oollecting  all  she  says  with  assiduity,  often  J 
lose  the  very  sound  of  her  voice ;  I  fall  into  a  sort  of  dream 
Sometimes  I  think  I  am  in  Northumberland,  and  that  the 
noises  I  hear  roond  me  are  the  bubbling  of  a  litde  biool 
vihieh  runs  throng^  Deepden  near  our  houBe ; — then,  whei 
it  comes  to  my  turn  to  reply,  I  have  to  be  wakened ;  and 
having  heard  nothing  of  what  was  read  for  listening  to  th< 
visionary  brook,  I  have  no  answer  ready/ 

'  Yet  how  well  you  repUed  this  afternoon.' 

'  It  was  mere  chance  :  the  subject  on  whioh  we  had  beea 
leading  had  interested  ms.  This  afternoon,  instead  d 
dreaming  of  Despden,  I  was  wondering  how  a  man  who 
wished  to  do  right  oould  aet  so  mijustly  and  unwisdy  ai 
Ohailes  the  First  sometimes  did ;  and  I  thought  what  s 
pity  it  was  that,  with  his  integrity  and  conscientiousness,  he 
could  see  no  farther  than  the  prerogatives  of  the  crown.  11 
he  had  but  been  able  to  look  to  a  distance,  and  see  to  what 
they  call  the  spirit  of  the  age  was  tending  1  Still,  I  Uke 
Charies  I  respeot  him— I  pity  him,  poor  murdered  king  i 
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Yes,  his  enenues  wave  «heworal:  Ihey  shed  Mood  fth^  had 

no  right  to  shed.  How  dared  they  kill  biml  * 

Helen  was  talking  to  herself  now :  she  had  forgotten  I 
could  not  very  well  understand  her— that  I  was  ignorant,  or 
nearly  so,  of  the  subject  she  discussed.  I  recalledher  to  my 
level 

'And  when  Miss  Temple  teadbes  yon,  do  your  thou^ts 

wander  then?' 

•No,  certainly,  not  often;  beoanse  Miss  Tbmple  has 
generally  something  to  say  which  is  newer  than  ngr  own 

reflections ;  her  language  is  shigolarly  agreeaMe  *  ^ 

the  information  she  communicates  is 


to  gain/ 

*  Well,  then,  with  Miss  Temple  you  are  good  ?* 

*  Yes,  in  a  passive  way :  I  make  no  effort ;  I  follow  as 
inclination  guides  me.  There  is  no  merit  in  sooh  goodness.' 

«A  great  deal :  yon  are  good  to  thoee  who  ace  good  to 
you.  It  is  all  I  ever  desire  to  be.  If  people  were  always 
kind  and  obedient  to  those  who  are  eroel  and  onjost,  tiia 
wicked  people  woiild  have  it  all  their  own  way ;  they  woold 
never  feel  afraid,  and  so  they  would  never  alter,  but  woold 
grow  worse  and  worse.  When  we  are  struck  at  without  a 
reason,  we  should  strike  back  again  very  hard ;  I  am  sure 
we  should— so  hard  as  to  teach  the  person  who  struok  us 
never  to  do  it  again.* 

*  Yon  will  obangs  yoor  mind,  I  hcig^,  when  yea  grow 
older:  as  yet  yon  are  but  a  litfle  nntani^l  giriL* 

'Bnt  I  feel  this,  Helen:  I  mnst  dislike  those  wfao^  wbal- 
ever  I  do  to  please  them,  peniist  in  disliking  me;  -I  ninsl 
resist  those  who  punish  me  unjustly.  It  is  as  natural  as 
that  I  should  love  those  who  show  me  afieotion,  or  submit  to 
punishment  when  I  feel  it  is  deserved.* 

*  Heathens  and  savage  tribes  hold  that  dootcine;  but 
Giristians  and  civiUsed  nations  disown  ik* 

'How7  I  don't  nndsrstand.* 

^Itisnol  violence  that  beet  overoomee  hale  nor  w- 
gaance  that  most  eertahily  heale  injnry.* 
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•  Bead  the  New  Testament,  and  observe  what  Christ 
says,  and  how  he  acts ;  make  his  word  your  rule,  and  his 
oonduct  your  example.' 

*  What  does  he  say  ? ' 

'  LoTe  your  enemies ;  bless  them  thai  corse  yoa ;  do  good 
to  them  that  hate  you  and  despitefully  use  yoiL* 

'ThoD  I  should  love  MiB.  Bead,  which  I  caoiiol  do;  I 
sihoiild  Uess  her  son  John,  whidi  Is  impossiUe.' 

Li  her  tiinit  Helen  Bums  esked  me  to  eiplain,  end  I 
proceeded  forthwith  to  pour  out,  in  my  own  way,  the  tale 
of  my  sufferings  and  resentments.  Bitter  and  truculent 
when  excited,  I  spoke  as  I  felt,  without  reserve  or  softening. 

Helen  heard  me  patiently  to  the  end :  I  expected  she 
would  then  make  a  remark,  but  she  said  nothing. 

•Well,'  I  asked  impftliently, «  Is  not  Mrs.  Beed  %  hard- 
heerted^hed  women?' 

'She  hee  heen  nnkind  to  yon,  no  douht;  heeenee,  yon 
nee,  she  dislikes  your  eeet  of  chereeier,  as  Miss  Scetcherd 
does  mine :  but  how  minutely  you  remember  all  she  has 
done  and  said  to  you !  What  a  singularly  deep  impression 
her  injustice  seems  to  have  made  on  your  heart  I  No  ill- 
usage  BO  brands  its  record  on  my  feelings.  Would  you  not 
be  happier  if  you  tried  to  forget  her  severity,  together  with 
the  passionate  emotions  it  eieited?  lils  sppesis  to  me  too 
short  to  he  spent  In  nnning  enimosilj,  or  legMering  wrongSL 
We  eie,  end  mnst  bst  one  end  ell,  burdened  with  fenlto  In 
tlds  woild:  bnt  tiie  time  win  soon  eome  when,  I  trust,  we 
sihan  pot  ihem  off  in  putting  off  our  corruptible  bodies ; 
when  debasement  and  sin  will  fall  from  us  with  this 
cumbrous  frame  of  flesh,  and  only  the  spark  of  the  spirit  will 
remain, — the  impalpable  principle  of  Hfe  and  thought,  pure 
as  when  it  left  the  CreeU»r  to  inspire  the  creators ;  whence 
it  eeme  it  will  return ;  peihepe  again  to  be  oommnnicated 
lo  eome  being  higher  than  man— perhape  to  pees  throof^ 
grsdetions  of  ^ocy,  from  the  pele  hnmen  eon!  to  bii^ten  to 
theeerapht  Suiefy  it  will  nerer,  on  the  contrary,  be  snflnsd 
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to  degenerate  from  maa  to  fiend?  No;  I  oannol  belieT* 
(hat :  I  bold  another  oieed ;  which  no  one  ever  taught  me, 
and  which  X  seldom  mention;  bat  in  which  I  delight^  and 
to  which  I  ding:  for  it  extends  bop^,  to  all:  il  makes 
Eternity  a  rest—a  mighty  home,  not  a  texror  and  an  abyss. 
Besides,  with  this  creed,  I  can  so  clearly  distinguish  between 
the  criminal  and  bis  crime ;  I  can  so  sincerely  forgive  the 
first  while  I  abbor  the  last :  with  this  creed  revenge  never 
woiTies  my  heart,  degradation  never  too  deeply  disgusts  me, 
injustice  never  crushes  me  too  low ;  I  live  in  calm,  looking 
(0  tbe  end.* 

Helen's  head,  always  drooping*  sank  a  litUe  k>wer  as  sba 
finished  this  sentenoe.  I  saw  by  ber  look  she  wished  no 
longer  to  talk  to  me,  but  rather  to  converse  with  bar  own 

thougbts.  She  was  not  allowed  much  time  for  meditation  : 
a  monitor,  a  great  rough  girl,  presently  came  up,  exclaiming 
in  a  strong  Cumberland  accent, — 

'  Helen  Bums,  if  you  don't  go  and  put  your  drawer  in 
order,  and  fold  up  your  work  this  mintttei  I'll  tell  Misa 
Scatcberd  to  come  and  look  at  it  1' 

Helen  sighed  as  her  reverie  fled,  and  getting  obeyed 
the  monitor  witbool  reply  as  witbool  delaj. 
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Mt  first  quarter  al  Lowood  seemed  sa  age ;  and  nol  the 

golden  age  either:  it  comprised  an  irksome  struggle  with 
difficulties  in  habituating  myself  to  new  rules  and  imwonted 
tasks.  The  fear  of  failure  in  these  pointa  harassed  me 
worse  than  the  physical  hardships  of  my  lot ;  though  these 
"were  no  trifles. 

During  January,  February,  and  part  of  Maioh,  the  deq^ 
nows^  and^  afleir  their  w*fit*wg,  the  almost  unpassaiUe  roads, 
prafsnted  our  stirring  beyond  the  garden  walls,  except  to  go 
to  church ;  but  within  these  limits  we  had  to  pass  an  hour 
every  day  in  the  open  air.  Our  clothing  was  insufficient  to 
protect  us  from  the  severe  cold :  w6  had  no  boots,  the  snow 
got  into  our  shoes  and  melted  there ;  our  ungloved  hands 
became  numbed  and  covered  with  chilblains,  as  were  our 
lest:  I  remember  well  the  distracting  irritation  I  endured 
from  Ifais  cause  efcry  evening,  when  my  leet  inflamed;  and 
the  torture  of  thrusting  the  sfvi^led,  r»w»  and  stiflf  toes  into  my 
sihoesinthemoriiiog.  Then  the  scanty  supply  of  food  was 
distressing:  with  the  keen  appetites  of  growing  children, 
we  had  scarcely  sufficient  to  keep  alive  a  delicate  invalid. 
From  this  deficiency  of  nourishment  resulted  an  abuse, 
which  pressed  hardly  on  the  younger  pupils  :  whenever  the 
famished  great  girls  had  an  opportunity,  they  would  coax  or 
menace  the  Uttle  ones  out  ol  their  portion.  Many  s  time  I 
httfc  shared  between  two  claimants  the  precious  morsel  of 


•T»1 

if 

I 

to  a  tUrd,  half  tfie  contents  of  my  mug  of  coffee,  I  have 
swallowed  the  lemaindsr  with  an  accompaniment  of  secret 

I,  forced  from  me  by  the  exigency  of  hunger. 
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Sundays  wbe6  dxeaxy  dajt  in  thai  wintry  seaaon.  Wa 
had  to  walk  two  miles  to  BrocUebridge  Ghiixoh«  where  our 

patron  ofl&ciated.  We  set  out  cold,  we  arrived  at  church 
colder :  during  the  morning  service  we  became  almost  para- 
lysed. It  was  too  far  to  return  to  dinner,  and  an  allowance 
of  cold  meat  and  bread,  in  the  same  penurious  proportion 
observed  in  our  ordinary  meala,  was  served  ronnd  between 
the  services. 

At  the  dose  of  the  afternoon  servioe  we  retnmed  by  aa 
e  xposed  and  hilly  road,  where  the  bitter  winter  wind*  blowing 
over  a  range  of  snowy  summits  to  the  northt  almosl  flayed 

the  skin  from  our  faces. 

I  can  remember  Miss  Temple  walking  lightly  and  rapidly 
along  our  drooping  line,  her  plaid  cloak,  which  the  frosty 
wind  fluttered,  gathered  close  about  her,  and  encouraging 
ns»  by  precept  and  example,  to  keep  up  our  spirits,  and 
march  forward,  as  she  diidp  *  like  stalwart  soldiers.'  The 
other  teachers,  poor  things,  were  generally  themselves  too 
much  dejeoted  to  attempt  the  task  of  cheering  others. 

How  we  longed  for  ihe  light  and  heal  of  a  blazing  fiie 
when  we  got  back  t  But,  to  the  little  ones  at  least,  this  was 
denied :  each  hearth  in  the  schoolroom  was  immediately 
surrounded  by  a  double  row  of  great  girls,  and  behind  them 
the  younger  children  crouched  in  groups*  wrapping  their 
starved  arms  in  their  pinafores. 

A  littls  solace  came  at  tea-time,  in  the  shape  of  a  double 
ration  of  bread— a  whole,  instead  of  a  half,  slice— with  the 
delicions  addition  of  a  thin  scrape  of  butler:  it  was  the  heb- 
domadal treat  to  which  we  all  looked  forwadi  from  Babbalh 
to  Sabbath.  I  generally  contrived  to  reserve  a  moiety  of  this 
bounteous  repast  for  myself ;  but  the  remainder  I  was  in*  . 
variably  obliged  to  part  with. 

The  Sunday  evening  was  spent  in  repeating,  by  heart, 
the  Church  Catechism,  and  the  fifth,  sixtli,  and  seventh 
chapters  of  St.  Matthew ;  and  in  listening  to  a  long  sermcQ» 
lesd  by  Miss  Miller,  whose  irxepiessible  yawns  attoslsd  her 
weariness.  A  frequent  interlude  of  these  perfonnsin.e^  was 
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Ibe  enaelDienl  of  the  part  of  Entyohiis  by  some  bftU  doseii 
of  little  gills;  wlKHOveipoweiedmUideepb  would  foil  down. 
If  not  out  of  iho  third  bf t,  yet  off  the  fourth  fonn,  and  be 
taken  up  half  dead.    The  remedy  was,  to  thratt  them 

for^vard  into  the  centre  of  the  schoolroom,  and  oblige  them 
to  stand  there  till  the  sermon  was  finished.  Sometimes 
their  feet  failed  them,  and  they  sank  together  in  a  heap; 
they  were  then  propped  up  with  the  monitors'  high  stools. 

I  haye  not  yet  sJluded  to  the  yieite  of  Mr.  Brocklehurst ; 
end  indeed  that  gentleman  was  bom  home  during  the  greater 
pert  of  the  first  numth  after  my  animal;  perhaps  prolonging 
bie  stay  with  his  friend  the  aiohdeaoon :  his  abewice  was  a 
relief  to  me.  I  need  not  say  that  I  had  my  own  reasons  for 
dreading  his  ooming:  but  come  he  did  at  last. 

One  afternoon  (I  had  then  been  three  weeks  at  Lowood),  as 
I  was  sitting  with  a  slate  in  my  hand,  puzzling  over  a  sum 
in  long  division,  my  eyes,  raised  in  abstraction  to  the  window, 
eenght  sight  of  a  figure  jost  passing:  I  recognised  almost 
instinctively  that  gaunt  outline;  and  when  two  minntes 
efter,  all  the  sohool,  teachers  indnded,  rose  en  nuute^  it  was 
not  neeessary  for  me  to  look  up  in  order  to  ascertain  whose 
entesnee  th^  thns  grsetad.    A  long  stride  measured  the 
aehoolroom,  and  presently  beside  Miss  Temple,  who  herself 
had  risen,  stood  the  same  black  column  which  had  frowned 
on  me  so  ominously  from  the  heaiih-rug  of  Gateshead.  I 
now  glanced  sideways  at  this  piece  of  architecture.    Yes»  I 
was  right :  it  was  Mr.  Brooklehorst^  buttoned  up  in  a  sur* 
toutk  and  looking  longer,  narrower,  and  more  rigid  than 
efsr* 

.Ihad  my  own  reasons  for  b«ng  dismayed  at  this  appari- 
tion: too  well  I  remembered  ^e  perfidious  hints  given  by 
Mrs.  Reed  about  my  disposition,  &c. ;  the  promise  pledged 
by  Mr.  Brocklehurst  to  apprise  Miss  Temple  and  the  teachers 
of  my  vicious  nature.  All  along  I  had  been  dreading  the 
fulfilment  of  this  promise, — I  had  been  looking  out  daily  for 
the  '  Coming  Man,'  whose  information  respecting  my  past 
Hie  fiBl  oonmsation  was  to  brand  me  as  a  bad  ohild  lor 
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ever :  now  there  he  was.  He  stood  at  Miss  Temple's  side ; 
he  was  speaking  low  in  her  ear:  I  did  not  doubt  he  was 
making  disclosures  of  my  villainy ;  and  I  watched  her  eye 
.  witiipainiul  anxiety,  ezpeefcingeveiyaioineni  to  see  ito  dark 
orb  torn  on  me  a  glanoe  of  lepognanoe  and  oontempt  I 
listened  too;  and  as  I  happened  to  be  seated  qnite  at  tlia 
top  of  the  room,  I  oaug^t  most  of  what  be  said:  its  import 
relieved  me  from  immediate  apprehenmoo. 

•  I  suppose,  Miss  Temple,  the  thread  I  bought  at  Lowton 
will  do ;  it  struck  me  that  it  would  be  just  of  the  quality 
for  the  calico  chemises,  and  I  sorted  the  needles  to  match. 
You  may  tell  Miss  Smith  that  I  forgot  to  make  a  memoran- 
dum of  the  darning  needles,  but  she  shall  have  some  papers 
sent  in  next  week ;  and  she  is  not,  on  any  account,  to  give 
ont  mom  than  one  at  a  time  to  eaofa  pupil:  if  they  lum 
more,  they  are  apt  to  be  eareless  and  lose  them.  And,  oh 
ma'am  1  I  wish  the  wobUen  stookingv  were  better  looked  tot 
—when  I  was  hero  last,  I  went  into  the  kitefaen-garden  and 
examined  the  clothes  drying  on  the  line;  there  was  a 
quantity  of  black  hose  in  a  very  bad  state  of  repair :  from 
the  size  of  the  holes  in  them  I  was  sure  they  had-  not  been 
weU  mended  from  time  to  time.' 

He  paused. 

'Your  directions  shall  be  attended  to^  sir,'  said  Misa 
Temple. 

*And,  ma'am,*  he  continued,  'the  laondress  tells  me 
some  of  the  girls  have  two  dean  tuckers  in  the  week:  it  is 

too  much ;  the  rules  limit  them  to  one.' 

'  I  think  I  can  explain  that  circumstance,  sir.  Agnes  and 
Catherine  Johnstone  were  invited  to  take  tea  with  some 
friends  at  Lowton  last  Thursday,  and  I  gave  them  leave  to 
put  on  clean  tuckers  for  the  occasion*' 

Mr.  Brocklshorst  nodded. 

'Well,  lor  once  it  may  pass ;  but  pieasa  not  to  lei  Hia 
eireomstance  occur  too  oftOL  And  there  is  anothor  tiling 
which  surprised  me :  I  find.  In  eettling  accoonte  wMi  the 
bousekeepor,  thai  a  lunch,  consisting  of  bread  and  cheese, 
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hM  twice  baeo  aerred  <mi  to  the  giils  dming  the  pMt 
iortnii^  How  it  this?  I  look  otar  the  regalatioiis»  and  I 
find  no  flooh  meal  m  liinoh  iiieotioiied.  Who  introdneod 

this  innovation?  and  by  what  aathority?' 

•  I  must  be  responsible  for  the  circumstance,  sir/  replied 
Miss  Temple :  '  the  breakfast  was  so  ill-prepared  that  the 
pupils  could  not  possibly  eat  it ;  audi  dared  nol  allow  them 
to  remain  (asiiDg  till  dimier-iixne.* 

'  Madam,  allow  me  an  instant.  Yon  ace  Awaie  that  my 
plan  in  Imofpiig  up  these  pila  i8»  not  to  aoooatom  them  to 
habita  of  Inzozy  and  indnlgBncef  hot  to  render  them  hard jt 
patient^  aelf*denying.  Should  an^  Itttfe  accidental  diaap* 
poinlment  of  the  apatite  oeenr,  aneh  ae  the  spoiling  of  a 
meal,  the  under  or  the  over  dressing  of  a  dish,  the  incident 
ought  not  to  be  neutralised  by  replacing  with  something 
more  delicate  the  comfort  lost,  thus  pampering  the  body  and 
obviating  the  aim  of  this  institution ;  it  ought  to  be  improved 
to  the  q^riloal  edification  of  the  papilci  bj  encooraging 
them  to  evince  lortilnde  nnder  the  temporary  privation.  A 
briel  addraaa  on  thoee  occaaiona  wodd  not  he  nriatimeti, 
wherein  a  jodicaowa  inatmotor  would  take  the  opportonity 
of  reierring  to  the  aafleringa  of  the  primitive  Chriatiana ;  to 
the  tormenta  of  martyra ;  to  the  eshortataona  of  oar  blessed 
Lord  himself,  calling  upon  his  disciples  to  take  up  their 
cross  and  follow  him  ;  to  his  warnings  that  man  shall  not 
live  by  bread  alone,  but  by  every  word  that  proceedeth  out 
of  the  mouth  of  God  ;  to  his  divine  consolations,  if  ye  sufibr 
hnnger  or  thirst  for  my  sake»  happy  are  ye."  Oh^ 
when  yon  put  bread  and  eheeae,  inatead  of  burnt  ponidga, 
into  tbMO  ehildran'a  moQthe»  yon  may  indeed  faad  their  vile 
bodica.  hot  you  little  think  how  yon  atarve  their  immortal 
aonbr 

Mr.  Brocklehurst  again  paused — perhaps  overcome  by 
his  feelings.  Miss  Temple  had  looked  down  when  he  first 
began  to  speak  to  her ;  but  she  now  gazed  straight  before 
her,  and  her  face,  naturally  pale  as  marble,  appeared  to  be 
aaiuming  alao  the  ooidneaa  and  fixity  of  that  material; 
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especially  her  mouth,  closed  as  if  it  would  have  required  a 
soulptor's  chisel  to  open  it»  and  her  hrow  settled  graduallj  ' 
into  petrified  severity. 

Meantime,  Mr.  Brocklehurst,  standing  od  the  hearth  with 
his  hands  behind  his  baok^  majestieally  surveyed  \h»  whole 
uhooL  Suddenly  his  eye  gave  a  hUnk^  as  II  il  had  mel 
something  ihat  either  dassled  or  shooked  its  pupil ;  taming, 
be  said  in  more  rapid  aooents  thanlie  had  hitherto  used 
*  Miss  Temple,  Miss  Temple,  what — what  is  that  girl  with 
curled  hair?  Red  hair,  ma*am,  curled — curled  all  over?* 
And  extending  his  cane  he  pointed  to  the  awiul  object^  his 
hand  shaking  as  he  did  so. 

'  It  is  Julia  Severn,'  replied  Miss  Temple,  very  qoietly. 

'  Julia  Severn,  ma'am  1  And  why  has  she»  or  any  other, 
enrledhair?  Why, in  defiance ol  every  preespl  and priae^ 
of  this  hoose*  does  she  conform  to  tiie  wodd  so  openly— 
here  In  an  evangelical,  charitable  establishment^^  to  wear 
her  hair  one  mass  of  cnrls  7  * 

'  Julia's  hair  curls  naturally/  returned  Miss  Temple,  still 
more  quietly. 

'  Naturally  !  Yes,  but  we  are  not  to  conform  to  nature: 
I  wish  these  girls  to  be  the  children  of  Qraoe :  and  why  thai 
abundance  ?  I  have  again  and  again  intimated  that  I  deure  ^ 
the  hair  to  be  arranged  dosely,  modestly,  plainly*  Miss 
Temple,  that  |^'s  hair  must  be  eat  off  en^rely ;  I  vHIlssnd 
a  btfber  to-monow :  and  I  see  others  who  have  fur  too 
mnoh  of  the  excrescence — ^that  taU  girl,  tell  her  to  torn  roond. 
Toll  all  the  first  form  to  rise  up  and  direct  their  faces  to  the 
wall.' 

Miss  Temple  passed  her  handkerchief  over  her  lips,  as  if 
to  smooth  away  the  involuntary  smile  that  curled  them ;  she 
gave  the  order,  however,  and  when  the  first  class  could  take 
in  what  was  required  of  them,  they  obeyed.  Leaning  a 
little  back  on  my  bench,  I  oonld  see  the  locdu  and  grimaese 
with%which  tli^  commented  on  this  mancravrs :  It  was  a 
pity  Mr.  BrocUehnrst  could  not  see  them  too;  he  woold 
perhajpe  hav#  felt  that,  whatever  he  mi^ht  do  with  the 
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oateide  of  the  eap  and  pliktter,  thaliuids  was  iorklier  beyond 
his  mlerferanee  than  lie  imagined. 

He  seniUnlaed  the  reverse  of  these  living  medals  some 
fire  ininutes,  then  pronounced  sentence.  Theae  words  fell 
like  the  knell  of  doom : — '  All  those  top-knots  must  be  cut 
off.' 

Miss  Teuiple  seemed  to  remonstrate. 

'  Madam/  he  pursued, '  I  have  a  master  io  serve  whose 
Jdngdom  is  not  of  this  world :  my  mission  is  to  mortify  in 
these  girls  the  lasts  d  the  fleeh ;  to  teach  them  to  clothe 
themselves  with  shamefaoedness  and  sobriety,  not  with 
braided  hair  and  costly  apparel;  and  eaeh  ol  the  young 
persons  before  us  has  a  string  of  hair  twisted  in  plaits  which 
vanity  itself  might  have  woven  :  these,  I  repeat,  must  be 
cut  ofif ;  think  of  the  time  wasted,  of  * 

Mr.  Brocklehurst  was  here  interrupted :  three  other 
visitors,  ladies,  now  entered  the  room.  They  ought  to  have 
eqme  a  litUe  sooner  to  have  heard  his  lecture  on  dress,  for 
they  were  s^^bndidly  attiied  in  Teivetk  silk,  and  furs.  Ths 
two  yoonger  of  the  trio  (fine  g^  of  shteen  end  seventeeo) 
had  grey  beaver  hats,  then  in  fashion,  shaded  with  ostridi 
plumes,  and  from  under  the  brim  of  this  graceful  head-dress 
fell  a  profusion  of  light  tresses,  elaborately  curled ;  the 
elder  lady  was  enveloped  in  a  costly  velvet  shawl,  trimmed 
with  ermine,  and  she  wore  a  false  front  of  French  curls. 

These  ladies  were  deferentially  received  by  Miss  Temple, 
as  Mrs.  and  the  Misses  Brocklehurst,  and  conducted  to  seats 
ol  honour  at  the  top  of  the  room.  It  seems  they  had  come 
in  the  canisge  vrith  thefar  leveiend  leUtive,  and  had  been 
oondueting  a  rummaging  serutiny  of  the  rooms  upstairs, 
vfhile  he transaetsd  buriness  with  the  housekeeper,  questioned 
the  laundress,  and  lectured  the  superintendent.  They  now 
proceeded  to  address  divers  remarks  and  reproofs  to  Miss 
Smith,  who  was  charged  with  the  care  of  the  linen  and  the 
inspection  of  the  dormitories  :  but  I  had  no  time  to  listen  to 
what  they  said;  other  matters  called  off  and  enchained  my 
fttlentioo. 
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Hitherto,  while  gathering  up  the  discourse  of  Mr, 
Brocklehurst  and  Miss  Templ«»  I  had  not^  at  the  same  tims, 
neglected  precautions  to  secure  my  personal  safety ;  whkk 
I  thought  would  be  effected*  if  I  ooold  only  eludo  obserra- 
tion.  To  Uiis  end*  I  had  sal  wsU  baok  on  the  form*  and 
while  seeming  to  be  busy  with  my  sun*  had  held  my  dale 
in  snbh  a  mamier  ae  to  eoneeal  my  bm :  I  might  have 
escaped  notice,  had  not  my  treacherous  slate  somehow 
happened  to  slip  from  my  hand  and  falling  with  an  ob- 
trusive crash,  directly  drawn  every  eye  upon  me  ;  I  knew  it 
was  all  over  now,  and,  as  I  stooped  to  pick  up  the  two 
fragments  of  slate»  I  rallied  iQiy  foroee  for  the  worst.  II 
came* 

'A  eaieless  girll'  said  Mr.  Broeklehnrsl^  and  im-  ^ 
mediately  after— 'It  is  the  new  papil,  I  peroeive.'  And 
before  I  ooold  draw  breath,  '  I  most  nd  focgel  I  bate  % 
word  to  say  respecting  her.*  Then  aloud:  how  kmd  it 
seemed  to  me  I  '  Let  the  child  who  broke  her  slate,  oome 
forward  I ' 

Of  my  own  accord,  I  could  not  have  stirred:  I  was 
paralysed :  but  the  two  great  girls  who  sat  on  each  side  of 
me,  set  me  on  my  legs  and  pushed  me  towards  the  dread 
juc^  and  then  Miss  Temple  gently  assisted  me  to  his  very  -t~ 
feet,  and  I  eanght  her  whispered  ooonsd,— *I>oo*l  be 
afraid,  Jane*  I  saw  it  was  an  aooidenl ;  you  shall  nol  be 
punished.' 

The  kind  whisper  went  to  my  heart  like  a  dagger. 

'Another  minute,  and  she  will  despise  me  for  a 
hypocrite,'  thought  I ;  and  an  impulse  of  fury  against 
Reed,  Brocklehurst,  and  Co.  hounded  in  my  pulses  at  the 
conviction.   I  was  no  Helen  Bums. 

'  Fetch  that  stool,'  said  Mr.  Brocklehurst,  pointing  to  a 
▼ery  high  one  from  whioh  a  monitor  had  just  risen:  tt  was 
broni^lb 

'FlaoetheehUdnponii' 

And  I  Was  pUoed  there,  by  whom  I  don't  bnow:  I  was 

in  no  oondition  to  note  pai-ticulars :  I  was  only  aware  that 
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they  had  hoisted  me  up  to  the  height  of  Mr.  Brocklehurst'g 
noee,  that  ha  was  within  a  yard  of  me,  and  that  a  spread  of 
■bol  onnga  and  purple  lilk  pelisses,  and  a  cloud  of  silveiy 
phuDage  eitended  and  waved  below  me. 

ICr.  BfoeUehnnl  hemmed.  — 

'  Ladiee*' said  be,  taming  to  bis  family;  'IfissUemple^ 
teaehers,  and  ebildren,  yon  idl  see  Ibis  gH?' 

Of  ooorae  ihey  did;  for  I  felt  ibdr  eyes  directed  like 
buroing'glasses  against  my  scorched  skin. 

•  You  Bee  she  is  yet  young ;  you  observe  she  possesses 
the  ordinary  form  of  childhood;  God  has  graciously  given 
her  the  shape  that  he  has  given  to  all  of  us ;  no  signal 
deformity  points  her  out  as  a  marked  character.  ^  Who  would 
think  that  the  Evil  One  had  already  found  a  servant  and 
a^Biitinber?  Yet  snch,  I  grieve  to  say,  b  the  ease.' 

A  panes— in  wbiob  I  b^jsn  to  steady  the  palsy  of  my 
serves,  and  to  feel  tbat  ibe  Bobioon  was  passed;  and  that 
the  trial,  no  longer  to  shirked,  mnst  be  firmly  sustained. 

'  My  dear  childrefi/  pursued  the  hlack  marhle  clergyman, 
with  pathos,  '  this  is  a  sad,  a  melancholy  occasion ;  for  it 
becomes  my  duty  to  warn  you,  that  this  girl,  who  might  be 
one  of  God's  own  lambs,  is  a  httle  castaway :  not  a  member 
of  the  tme  flock,  but  evidently  an  interloper  and  an  alien. 
Yon  mnst  be  on  your  goard  against  ber;  yon  must  shun  her 
eonmpls:  if  nesssssiy,  avoid  ber  oompany,  ezdnde  ber  from 
yoor  sports,  sndsbnt  ber  ont  from  yonr  converse.  Teaebers, 
yon  nmst  vrateh  ber:  keep  your  eyes  on  ber  movements, 
weigh  well  her  Vfords,  scrutinise  her  actions,  punish  her 
body  to  save  her  soul :  if,  indeed,  such  salvation  be  possible, 
for  (my  tongue  falters  while  I  tell  it)  this  girl,  this  child, 
the  native  of  a  Christian  land,  worse  than  many  a  little 
heathen  who  says  its  prayers  to  Brahma  and  kneels  before 
Jnggemant— tbis  gpH  is— a  liar  I ' 

Now  came  a  panse  of  ten  minntee;  dniing  which  I,  by 
tUs  time  In  perfeet  possesmn  of  my  wits,  observed  aU  the 
fsmsle  BrocUeborsts  psodnos  thefar  pocket-bandkerohieb 
end  apply  them  to  thdr  optios»  while  the  eUaty  lady  swayed 
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herself  to  and  tto,  and  the  two  younger  ones  wfaispmd, 
•Howshodkingr 

Mr.  Brocklehorst  resumed. 

*  This  I  learned  from  her  benefactress ;  from  the  pious 
and  charitable  lady  who  adopted  her  in  her  orphan  state, 
reared  her  as  her  own  daughter,  and  whose  kindness,  whose 
generosity  the  unhappy  girl  repaid  by  an  ingratitade  so  badt 
80  dreadful,  that  at  last  her  ezoeUent  patroness  was  obliged 
to  separate  her  from  her  own  yoang  ones,  fearful  leal  her 
vicious  example  should  oontaminale  thm  purity:  she  baa 
senther  here  to  be  healed,  even  as  the  Jews  of  old  sent  their 
diseased  to  the  troubled  pool  of  Bethesda;  and,  teadiers, 
superintendent,  I  beg  of  you  not  to  allow  the  waters  to 
stagnate  round  her.' 

With  this  sublime  conclusion,  Mr.  Brocklehurst  adjusted 
the  top  button  of  his  surtout,  muttered  something  to  his 
family,  who'  rose,  b^wed  to  Miss  Temple,  and  then  ail  the 
great  people  sailed  in  state  from  the  room.  Taming  al  the 
door,  my  judge  said: — ^"Lel  bar  stand  half  an  boor  longer 
on  that  stool,  and  let  no  one  q^eak  to  bar  daring  tha  la- 
msinder  off  the  day.' 

There  was  I,  then,  mounted  aloft :  I,  who  had  said  I 
could  not  bear  the  shame  of  standing  on  my  natural  feet  in 
the  middle  of  the  room,  was  now  exposed  to  general  view 
on  a  pedestal  of  infamy.  What  my  sensations  were^  no 
language  can  describe :  bat  jost  as  they  all  rose,  stifling  my 
breath  and  constricting  my  throat,  a  girl  came  np  and  piissd 
me :  in  passhig,  she  lifted  her  eyea.  What  a  strange 
inspired  themt  What  an  extraordinary  sensation &al lay 
sent  through  mat  How  the  new  feeling  bore  menpl  It 
was  as  if  a  martyr,  a  hero,  had  passed  a  slave  or  victim,  and 
imparted  strength  in  the  transit.  I  mastered  the  rising 
hysteria,  lifted  up  my  head,  and  took  a  firm  stand  on  the 
stool.  Helen  Burns  asked  some  slight  question  about  her 
work  of  Miss  Smith,  was  chidden  for  the  triviality  of  the 
inquiry,  returned  to  her  place,  and  amiled  at  ma  as  she  agiin 
went  bjf.  What  a  smilal  I  remember  il  now«  and  1  know 
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tba*  ii  wms  the  effloenoe  of  fine  intellect,  of  true  oouraga ;  H 
lb  op  her  marked  lineamente,  ber  thin  faoe»  her  sunken  grey 
eye,  like  m  lefleelum  from  the  eepeol  ol  an  engeL  Yet  el 
thai  moment  Helen  Bnms  wore  on  ber  arm  *  the  nntidy 

badge  *  ;  scarcely  an  hour  ago  I  had  heard  her  condemned 
by  Miss  Scatcherd  to  a  dinner  of  bread  and  water  on  the 
morrow V  because  she  had  blotted  an  exercise  in  copying  it 
CUV.  Such  is  the  imperfect  nature  of  man  1  such  spots  are 
there  on  the  disc  of  the  clearest  planet ;  and  eyes  like  Miss 
Scatcberd's  can  only  see  those  minute  defects^  and  are  blind 
to  the  luU  farightoese  of  the  orb. 
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Ebb  the  half -hour  ended*  five  o'olook  straok;  tehool  wbb 
dismissed  and  all  weie  gone  into  the  lefeotory  to  lea.  I 
now  ventured  to  descend:  it  was  deep  dusk;  Ivotodinlo 
a  oorner  and  sat  down  on  the  floor.  The  spell  hy  whieh  I 

had  been  so  far  supported  began  to  dissolve ;  reaction  took 
place,  and  soon,  so  overwhelming  was  the  giief  that  seized 
nie,  I  sank  prostrate  with  my  face  to  the  ground.  Now  I 
wept :  Helen  Burns  was  not  here ;  nothing  sustained  me ; 
left  to  myself  I  abandoned  myself*  and  my  tears  watered  the 
boards.  I  had  meant  to  be  so  good,  and  to  do  so  nraeh  al 
Lowood :  to  make  so  many  friends,  to  earn  respeet^  and  win 
affection.  Already  I  had  made  visifale  progress:  thalvctj 
mominglhad  reaehed  the  head  of  my olaas ;  Ifiss IfiDsr 
had  praised  me  warmly ;  Miss  Temple  bad  angled  approba* 
tion ;  she  had  promised  to  teach  me  drawing,  and  to  let  me 
learn  French,  if  I  continued  to  make  similar  improvement 
two  months  longer:  and  then  I  was  well-received  by  my 
fellow- pupils ;  treated  as  an  equal  by  those  of  my  own  age, 
and  not  molested  by  any ;  now,  here  I  lay  again  omshed'and 
trodden  on  ;  and  could  I  ever  rise  more  ? 

'Never/  I  thought;  and  ardently  I  wished  to  die. 
While  sobUng  oat  this  wish  in  broken  aocenti»  some  one 
approaohed:  I  started  up— again  Helen  Bome  was  near 
me;  the  fading  firee  jnst  showed  her  eoming  up  the  long, 
vacant  room ;  she  brought  my  coffee  and  bread. 

*  Come,  eat  something,'  she  said ;  but  I  put  both  avray 
from  me,  feeling  as  if  a  drop  or  a  crumb  would  have  choked 
me  in  ray  present  condition.  Holcn  regarded  me,  probably 
with  surprise :  I  could  not  now  abate  my  agitationt  though  I 
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tried  hazd;  I  oontiiined  to  weep  aloud*  She  est  down  on 
the  ground  near  ioe»  embraoed  her  knees  with  her  snns»  and 
xeated  her  bead  upon  them ;  in  thai  attitude  she  remuned 
sOent  as  an  IndiaiL  I  was  the  first  mho  spoke :— '  Helen, 
why  do  joa  stay  with  a  whom  everybody  belieTes  to  be 
»liar7' 

*  Everybody,  Jane  ?  Why,  there  are  only  eighty  people 
who  have  heard  you  called  so,  and  the  world  contains 
hundreds  of  millions.' 

*  But  what  have  I  to  do  with  millions  ?  The  eigh^  I 
know  demise  me.' 

'  Jane,  yoa  am  mistaken :  probably  not  one  in  the  sehool 
either  despises  or  dislikes  yon:  many*  I  am  sorey  pity  yon 

IBMh/ 

'How  can  they  pity  me  after  what  Mr.  Btoekfahnrst 
sdd?' 

*  Mr.  Brocklehurst  b  not  a  god  :  nor  is  he  even  a  great 
and  admired  man :  he  is  little  liked  here ;  he  never  took 
steps  to  make  himself  liked.  Hod  he  treated  you  as  an 
especial  favourite,  you  would  have  found  enemies,  declared 
or  oovert^  all  around  you :  as  it  is,  the  greater  number  would 
ofiisr  you  sympathy  if  they  dazed.  Teachers  and  pupils  may 
look  ookQy  on  yon  Cor  a  day  or  two^  but  friendly  f seBngs  aze 
copcealeii  h&  their  hearts;  and  if  you  perseme  in  dcnng 
weUf  these  feelings  win  ere  long  appear  so  much  the  mors 
evident  for  their  temporary  suppression.  Besides,  JanOi' 

she  paused. 

'Well,  Helen?'  said  I,  putting  my  hand  into  hers:  she 
ohafed  my  fingers  gently  to  warm  them,  and  went  on  : — 

*  If  all  the  world  hated  you,  and  believed  you  wicked« 
while  your  own  oonscience  approved  you,  and  absolved  yon 
from  guilt,  you  would  not  be  without  friends.' 

«Mo;  Iknowlshoold  think  well  of  myself;  hnttfaalis 
notenoui^:  if  others  don't  km  me»  I  would  raUisr  die  than 
I  eannol  bear  to  be  solitary  and  haled,  Helen.  Look 
hers ;  to  gain  some  real  affection  from  you,  or  Miss  Temple, 
or  any  other  whom  I  truly  lover  I  would  willingly  submit  to 
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have  the  bone  of  my  arm  broken,  or  to  let  a  bull  toss  me,  or 
to  stand  behind  a  kicking  horse*  and  lei  it  dash  ito  hoof  at 
my  chest/  

'  Huah,  Jane  1  yoa  think  too  rnnoh  ol  the  love  of  human 
belngB,  yoo  are  too  impnUTO^  too  vehement :  the  sovenign 
hand  that  oxeated  your  frame*  and  pal  life  into  it^  haa  pnn 
Tided  you  with  Other  reeowees  than  your  feeble  eelf»  or  than 
ereatoies  feeble  as  yon.  Beeidea  this  earth,  and  besidee  the 
nee  of  men,  there  is  an  invisible  world  and  a  kingdom  of 
spirits :  that  world  is  round  us,  for  it  is  everywhere ;  and 
those  spirits  watch  us,  for  they  are  commissioned  to  guard 
us ;  and  if  we  were  dying  in  pain  and  shame,  if  scorn  smote 
us  on  all  aides,  and  hatred  crushed  ns,  angels  see  our  tor- 
tures, recognise  our  innocence  (if  innocent  we  be :  as  I  know 
yoQ  are  of  thia  charge  which  Mr.  Brooklehiuil  baa  weekly 
and  pompously  repeated  aft  seoond-hand  from  Ifts.  Beed; 
for  I  read  a  sincere  natnrs  in'  yoor  ardent  eyes  and  on  your 
dear  hont),  and  God  waits  only  the  separation  of  spirit  from 
flesh  to  crown  us  with  a  full  reward.  Why,  then,  should  we 
ever  sink  overwhelmed  with  distress,  when  life  is  so  soon 
over,  and  death  is  so  certain  an  entranoe  to  happiness — to 
glory?'  ^-1, 

I  was  silent:  Helen  had  cslmed  me;  but  in  the  tran- 
quillity she  imparted  there  was  an  alloy  of  inwprsssible 
sadness.  I  felt  the  impression  of  woe  as  she  spohs^  boft  I 
could  not  tell  whence  il  came ;  and  triien,  iMving  dona 
speaking,  she  breathed  a  little  Isal  and  coughed  a  short 
oough,  I  momentarily  forgot  my  own  sorrows  to  yield  to  a 
vague  concern  for  her. 

Resting  my  head  on  Helen's  shoulder,  I  put  my  arms 
round  her  waist ;  she  drew  me  to  her,  and  we  reposed  in 
silence.  We  had  not  sat  long  thus,  when  another  person 
came  in.  Some  heavy  clondsp  swept  from  the  sky  by  a 
rising  wind,  had  left  the  moon  bars ;  and  her  ligbtk  strsam- 
ing  in  throogh  a  window  near,  shmie  full  both  on  ns  and  en 
the  approaching  figure,  which  we  aft  once  recognised  aa  Wm 
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.  'loaina  on  pmpoBe  k>  find  you,  Jane  Eyre/  said  she; 
*I  want  yoa  in  my  room;  and  as  Helen  Burns  is  with  yoot 
aba  may  oome  too.' 

Wo  want ;  following  the  saparintenclenVs  gaidanoe»  we 
bad  to  tiuead  some  intrieato  passages,  and  moont  a  stairs 
case  before  we  reached  her  apartment;  it  contained  a 
good  fire,  and  looked  cheerful.  Miss  Temple  told  Helen 
Burns  to  be  seated  in  a  low  arm-chair  on  one  side  of  the 
hearth,  and  harseli  taking  another,  she  called  me  to  her 
aide. 

'Is  it  all  over?'  she  asked,  looking  down  at  my&UM. 
'  Have  you  cried  your  grief  away  ? 
'I  am  afraid  I  never  sball  do  thai' 
•Wbyt' 

'Because  I  baTO  been  wroo^y aeoosed ;  and  you,  ma'am, 

and  everybody  else  will  now  think  me  wicked.' 

•  We  shall  think  you  what  you  prove  yourself  to  be,  my 
child.   Ck>niinae  to  sot  as  a  good  girl,  and  you  will  satisfy 


*  Shall  I,  Miss  Temple  f 

*  You  will,'  said  she,  passing  her  arm  round  me.  '  And 
now  tell  me  wl»  is  the  lady  whom  Mr.  Brooklehurst  called 
jov  Danefa0tt6Ba7 

Bead,  my  nnde's  wi£s.  My  undo  is  dead,  and  . 
left  ma  to  bar  cava.' 

•Did  she  not,  then,  adopt  you  of  her  own  accQrd  7* 
■  No,  ma'am ;  she  was  sorry  to  have  to  do  it  :  but  my  uncle, 
as  I  have  often  heard  the  servants  Bay,  got  her  to  promise 
before  he  died,  that  she  would  always  keep  me.' 

*  Well,  now,  Jane,  you  know,  or  at  least  I  will  tall  you, 
that  when  a  criminal  is  aooosad,  ha  is  always  allowad  to 
speak  in  his  own  defsnoe.  Ton  have  bean  charged  with 
tshehood ;  defend  yooraalf  to  me  aa  well  as  yon  can.  Say 
wbalarar  yoor  memory  suggests  aa  tme ;  bnt  add  nothing 
and  asaggerato  nothing.' 

I  resolved,  in  the  depth  of  my  heart,  that  I  would  be 
most  moderate — most  correct ;  and,  having  reflected  a  lew 
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minates  in  order  to  arrange  ooberently  what  I  had  to  say,  I 
told  ber  all  the  etory  of  my  sad  childhood.  Bzhaneted  fay 
emotion,  my  language  was  more  subdued  than  it  general^ 
waft  when  it  developed  that  sad  theme;  and  mindful  of  • 

Helen's  warnings  against  the  indulgence  of  resentment,  I 

infused  into  the  narrative  far  less  of  gall  and  wormwood 
than  ordinai-y.  Thus  restrained  and  simplified,  it  sounded 
more  credible :  I  felt  as  I  went  on  that  Miss  Temple  fully 
believed  me. 

In  the  oouise  of  the  tale  I  had  mentioned  Mr.  Uoyd  aa 
having  come  to  see  me  after  the  fit:  lor  I  never  forgot  the, 
to  me,  Mf^tful  epsode  of  the  red*toom ;  in  detailing  idiieh» 
my  excitement  was  surCt  in  some  degree,  to  bieak  bounds; 
for  nothing  could  soften  in  my  recollection  the  spasm  ol 
agony  which  olutohed  my  heart  when  Mrs.  Beed  spumed 
my  ^ild  supplication  for  pardon,  and  locked  me  a  seoond 
time  in  the  dark  and  haunted  chamber. 

I  had  finished  :  Miss  Temple  regarded  me  a  few  minutes 
in  silence  ;  she  then  said : — '  I  know  something  of  Mr.  Uoyd; 
I  shall  write  to  him ;  if  his  reply  agrees  with  your  statementb 
yon  shall  be  pablidy  cleared  from  eray  Imputation :  to  me^ 
Jane,  you  are  dear  now.*  ^  ^ 

8be  kissed  me,  and  still  keeping  me  al  ber  side  (when  I 
was  well  contented  to  stand,  for  I  derived  a  ebild's  pleasors 
from  the  contemplation  of  her  face,  her  dress,  her  one  or  two 
ornaments,  her  white  forehead,  her  clustered  and  shining 
curls,  and  beaming  dark  eyes),  she  proceeded  to  address 
Helen  Burns. 

'  How  are  you  to*night^  Helen  7  Have  you  oou^^hed 
much  to-day  7 ' 

'  Not  quite  so  much,  I  think,  ma'am.' 
*  And  the  pain  &  your  eheslt  * 
'ItisaHttlebetler.* 

Miss  Temple  got  up,  took  ber  band  and  eiamined  ber 
pulse ;  then  she  returned  to  her  own  seat :  as  she  resumed 

it,  I  heard  her  sigh  low.  She  was  pensive  a  few  minutes, 
then  rousing  herself,  she  said  cheerfully : — '  But  you  two  are 
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my  visitofs  to-nighi;  I  rnusi  teeiA  ycra  m  sooh.'  She  lang 
iMTbelL 

*B§Am^'  she  taid  to  Uie  aamoii  who  tnawered 

'  I  hm  nd  yet  had  tea;  bring  the  teay,  and  place  cups  for 
ibeee  two  young  ladies.' 

And  a  tray  was  soon  brought.  How  pretty,  to  my  eyes, 
did  the  china  cups  and  bright  teapot  look,  placed  on  the 
little  round  table  near  the  firel  How  fragrant  was  the 
steam  of  the  beverage,  and  the  scent  of  the  toast  1  of  which, 
howe?er,  I,  to  my  dismay  (for  I  was  beginning  to  be  hungry), 
disoened  only  a  very  smaU  portiim:  Miss  Temple  discmed 
il  too  Barbara,'  said  she* 'oaa  yon  not  bring  a  little  mora 
bread  and  butter?  Ibers  is  not  eoongh  for^thm.' 

Baibarawwit  ont:  aha  xatomed  800ii:-^'Madam»  Mrs. 
*  Harden  says  she  baa  sent  np  the  nsual  quantity/ 

Mrs.  Harden,  be  it  observed,  was  the  housekeeper:  a 
woman  after  Mr.  Brocklehurst's  own  heart,  made  up  of  equal 
parts  of  whalebone  and  iron. 

'  Oh,  very  well  1 '  returned  Miss  Temple  ; '  we  must  make 
it  do,  Barbara,  I  suppose.'  And  as  the  girl  withdrew,  she 
added,  smiling,  '  Fortunately,  I  have  it  in  my  power  to 
•apply  deficiencies  for  ibis  ones.' 

Hafing  invited  F^^^^  and  me  to  appioaoh  the  tabks  ft**^ 
plaeed  betae  eaofa  ol  ns  a  eop  of  tea  with  one  delimoos  bat 
tldn  morsel  of'toast,  she  got  up,  unloefced  a  drawer,  and 
taking  from  it  a  parcel  wrapped  in  paper,  disclosed  presently 
(o  our  eyes  a  good- sized  seed-cake. 

'  I  meant  to  give  each  of  you  some  of  this  to  take  wiih 
you,*  said  she ;  '  but  as  there  is  so  httle  toast,  you  must 
have  it  now/  and  she  prooeeded  toout  shoes  with  agenerous 
band.  ^ 

We  feasted  that  evening  as  on  neotar  and  ambrosia ;  and 
not  the  least  delight  of  the  entertainment  was  the  smfle  ol 
gratiileatiow  with  wbioh  oor  boatesa  regarded  na,  aa  we 
gatisfied  oor  liMniahed  appetitea  on  the  delioate  fare  she 
HbsraUy  supphed.  Tea  oyer  and  the  tray  removed,  she 
lyrin  svunmoned  us  to  the  hre;  we  sat  one  on  each  side  of  her. 
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cond  now  a  conversation  {ollowed  between  her  and  Heleiit 
which  it  was  indeed  a  privilege  to  be  admitted  to  hear. 

Miss  Temple  had  always  someUung  of  aereoity  in  har 
air,  of  state  in  her  mien»  of  refined  propriety  in  her  language, 
which  pEeolnded  deviation  into  the  ardenti  the  eieited»  the 
eag^:  something  whioh  ehastened  the  pleasim  of  tiioee 
who  looked  on  hor  and  listened  to  her,  byaoontroDingsenee 
of  awe ;  and  mich  was  my  feeling  now ;  hnl  as  to  Helen 
Burns,  I  was  struck  with  wonder. 

The  refreshing  meal,  the  brilliant  fire,  the  presence  and 
kindness  of  her  beloved  instructress,  or,  perhaps,  more  than 
all  these,  something  in  her  own  unique  mind,  had  roused 
her  powers  within  her.  They  woke,  they  kindled :  first,  they 
glowed  in  the  bright  tint  of  her  cheek,  which  till  this  hour  I 
had  never  seen  bat  pale  and  bloodless ;  then  they  shone  in 
the  liquid  lustre  of  her  eyes,  vrhieh  had  suddenly  aoquiied  a 
beauty  more  singular  Uiim  that  of  Miss  Temple's— a  beanly 
neither  of  fine  colour  nor  long  eyelash,  nor  pencilled  brow, 
but  of  meaning,  of  movement,  of  radiance.  Then  her  soul 
sat  on  her  lips,  and  language  flowed,  from  what  source  I 
cannot  tell:  has  a  girl  of  fourteen  a  heart  large  enough, 
vigorous  enough,  to  hold  the  swelling  spring  of  pure,  full, 
fervid  eloquence  7  Suohwas  the  charaotetistio  ol  Helen's 
disoourse  on  thali  to  me,  memorable  evening;  her  apiiil 
eeemed  hastening  to  live  vrithin  a  very  brief  span  as  muek 
as  many  live  during  a  protraoted  eristiBiice. 

They  conversed  ctf&ingslbadneverbeardot:  of  nations 
and  times  past ;  of  countries  far  away ;  of  secrets  of  nature 
discovered  or  guessed  at :  they  spoke  of  books  :  how  many 
they  had  read  1  What  stores  of  knowledge  they  possessed  ! 
Then  they  seemed  so  familiar  with  French  names  and 
French  authors:  but  my  amazement  reached  its  climax 
when  Miss  Temple  asked  Helen  if  she  sometimes  snatched 
a  moment  to  recall  the  Latin  her  father  had  taught  her,  and 
taking  a  book  from  a  shelf,  bade  her  read  and  oonstrue  a 
pige  of 'Virgil';  and  Helen  obeyed,  my  organ  of  Veneratioo 
eipanding  at  every  sounding  line.  She  had  scarcely  finished 
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ere  the  bell  annoiinoed  bedtime :  no  delay  o(mld  be  admitted ; 
Mjm  Temple  embnwed  us  both,  saying,  as  she  drew  ns  to 
berliearl: — ^' God  bless  yon,  my  ebildzenl'  . 

Heleo  she  held  a  liHIe  longer  ihaa  me:*  she  let  her 
go  more  reluotantly ;  it  was  Helen  her  eye  followed  to  the 
door  ;  it  was  for  her  she  a  second  time  breathed  a  sad  sigh  ; 
lor  ber  she  wiped  a  tear  from  her  cheek. 

On  reaching  the  bedroom,  we  heard  the  voice  of  Miss 
Scaicherd :  she  was  examining  drawers ;  she  had  just  pulled 
oui  Helan  Boms's*  and  when  we  entered  Helen  was  greeted 
inth  a  sharp  reprimand,  and  told  that  to-morrow  she  should 
hmrm  half  a  doaen  oC  nntidily-f olded  arlieles  pinned  to  her 
•hooldsr. 

'My  things  were  indeed  in  shamefol  disorder/  mnrmnred 
.  Helen  to  me,  in  a  low  voice :  '  I  intended  to  have  arranged 
lliem,  bat  I  forgot' 

Next  morning,  Miss  Scatcherd  wrote  in  conspicuous 
characters  on  a  piece  of  pasteboard  the  word  '  Slattern,*  and 
bound  it  like  a  phylactery  round  Helen's  large,  mild,  intelli- 
gent, and  benign-looking  forehead.  8be  wore  it  till  evening, 
patient^  nniesentfol,  regarding  it  as  a  deserved  punishment. 
The  moment  Miss  Soatoherd  withdrew  alter  afternoon* 
eehoolt  I  na  to  Hslent  toie  it  oS^  and  thmst  it  into  the  fire : 
the  fmry  of  which  she  was  incapable  had  been  bnming  in 
my  soul  all  day,  and  tears,  hot  and  large,  had  continually 
been  scalding  my  cheek  ;  for  the  spectacle  of  her  sad  resig- 
nation gave  me  an  intolerable  pain  at  the  heart. 

About  a  week  subsequently  to  the  incidents  above  nar- 
latedt  Miss  Iemple»  who  had  written  to  Mr.  Lloyd,  received 
his  answer :  it  appeared  that  what  he  said  went  to  corrobo- 
nte  my  aeooont  Miss  Temple,  having  assembled  the  whde 
eehool,  annonnced  that  inquiry  had  bettn  made  into  the 
charges  alleged  agauist  Jane  Eyre,  and  that  she  was  most 
happy  to  be  able  to  pron<nmce  her  completely  cleared  from 
every  imputation.  The  teachers  then  shook  hands  with 
me  and  kissed  me,  and  a  murmur  of  pleasure  ran  through 
the  ranks  of  my  companions. 
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Thus  relieved  of  a  grievous  load,  I  from  that  hour  set  to 
work  a'resh,  resolved  to  pioneer  my  way  through  every 
diflBculty :  I  toiled  hard,  and  my  success  was  proportionate 
to  my  efforts ;  my  memory,  not  naturally  tenacious,  improved 
with  practice :  exercise  sharpened  my  wits ;  in  a  lew  weeks 
I  was  promoted  to  a  higher  class  ;  in  less  than  two  monthe 
I  was  allowed  to  oommence  French  and  drftwing.  I  leanied 
the  fink  two  tenses  ol  Ihe  verb  Bin^  and  sketched  my  firsi 
cottage  (whose  walls,  by-the-by,  ontrivalled  in  dope  thoss  of 
the  leaning  tower  of  Pisa),  on  the  same  day.  ffhat  night, 
on  going  to  bed,  I  forgot  to  prepare  in  imaginatioa  the 
Barmecide  supper  of  hot  roast  potatoes,  or  white  bread  and 
new  milk,  with  which  I  was  wont  to  amuse  my  inward 
cravings :  I  feasted  instead  on  the  spectacle  of  ideal  draw- 
ings, which  I  saw  in  the  dark ;  aU  the  work  of  mj  own 
hands :  freely  pencilled  houses  and  trees»  pietoresque  xoeka 
and  nuns,  Coyp-like  gronps  of  cattle,  sweet  paintings  of 
butterflies  bowing  oYsr  nnblown  roses,  of  birds  picking  al 
ripe  cherries,  of  wrens*  nests  enclosing  pesrl-Uke  eggs, 
wreathed  about  with  young  ivy  sprays.  I  examined,  too,  in 
thought,  the  possibility  of  my  ever  being  able  to  translate 
cunently  a  certain  little  French  story-book  which  Madame 
Pierrot  had  that  day  shown  me;  nor  was  that  proUeni 
solved  to  my  satisfaction  ere  I  fell  sweetly  asleepw 

Well  has  Solomon  said^*  Better  is  a  dinner  of  herbs 
where  lore  is^  than  a  stalled  oi  and  hatred  tfaerswith.' 

I  would  not  now  have  exchanged  Lowood  with  all  its 
privalioosi  for  Oateahaad  and  its  d^  Inzoiisai 
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But  llie  pinAooM,  or  wther  tlM  haidah^  of  Lofivooa 
leaeeiied.  Spring  dnw on:  the  mm  indeed  aheedf  oome; 
ihe  froels  of  winter  had  ceased ;  ite  snows  were  nidled«  ill 

cutting  winds  ameliorated-    My  wretched  feet,  flayed  and 
swollen  to  lameness  by  the  sharp  air  of  January,  began  to 
heal  and  subside  under  the  gentler  breathings  of  April ;  the 
nights  and  mornings  no  longer  by  their  Canadian  tempera- 
tue  froze  the  very  blood  in  our  veins;  we  oould  now  endue 
the  play-hoor  psned  in  the  garden :  sometimes  on  n  snmqr 
dmj  il  begMi  erven  lo  be  plessani  and  gemsl,  and  n  greenness 
grerw  over  those  brown  beds,  which*  freehening  dsilj, 
Boggested  the  thought  thai  Hope  traversed  them  si  ni^t, 
and  left  esdi  morning  brighter  trsoes  of  her  stepe.  FWwers 
peeped  out  amongst  the  leaves ;  snowdrops,  crocuses,  purple 
auriculas,  and  golden-eyed  pansies.    On  Thursday  after- 
noons (half -holidays)  we  now  took  walks,  and  found  still 
sweeter  flowers  opening  by  the  wayside,  nnder  the  htdgftt 

I  discovered,  too,  that  a  great  pleasme,  an  enjoyment 
whieh  the  horizon  only  bonnded*  Iny  all  oatside  the  hi^  and 
spke-gosrded  wsllsoloorgsiden:  thisplessarsonnsistsdm 
prospeel  of  noble  sonunits  g^dling  a  greal  hfll-hoDow,  neh 
« in  verdnrs  end  shsdow ;  in  a  bright  b^cL  foH  of  dark  stones 
and  sparkhng  eddies.  How  different  had  this  scene  looked 
when  I  viewed  it  laid  out  beneath  the  iron  sky  of  winter, 
stiffened  in  frost, '  shrouded  with  snow  1 — when  mists  as 
chill  as  death  wandered  to  the  impulse  of  east  winds  along 
those  purple  peaks,  and  rolled  down  '  ing '  and  holm  till  they 
bloDded  with  the  toasn  fog  of  the  beck  I  Thai  book  itself 
was  Ihsn  a  lonsBl.  tubtd  and  fwifbkisi :  il  tors  asnnder  ths 
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wood,  and  sent  a  ravlDg  sound  llircmgb  tiie  air,  oUbd  Uilck* 
ened  with  wild  rain  or  whirling  sleet ;  and  for  the  forest  OQ 
its  banks,  tJiat  showed  only  ranks  of  skeletons. 

April  advanced  to  May :  a  bright,  serene  May  it  was ; 
days  of  blue  sky,  placid  sunshine,  and  soft  western  or 
southern  gales  filled  up  its  duration.  And  now  vegetation 
matured  wiih  vigour;  Lowood-  shook  loose  its  trasses;  il 
became  all  grasn,  all  flowery;  its  great  elm,  ash,  and  oslk 
skeletons  were  restored  to  majestio  life;  woodland  plants 
sprang  up  profusely  in  its  leoesses;  nnnombered  Tsrietias 
of  moss  filled  its  hoUows*  and  it  HMde  a  strange  ground- 
sunshine  out  of  the  wealth  of  its  wild  primrose  plants :  I 
have  seen  their  pale  gold  gleam  in  overshadowed  spots  Hke 
scatterings  of  the  sw^eetest  lustre.  All  this  I  enjoyed  often 
and  fully,  free,  unwatched,  and  almost  alone :  for  this  un- 
wonted liberty  and  pleasure  there  was  a  cause,  to  which  it 
now  becomes  my  task  to  advert. 

Have  I  not  deseribed  a  pleasant  site  for  a  dwelling,  iHisn 
I  spesk  of  it  as  bosomed  in  hUl  and  wood,  and  rlaog  from 
the  verge  of  a  stream?  Assuredly,  pleasant  enon^:  hot 
whether  t^ealthy  or  not  is  another  question. 

Thatlforest-dell,  where  Lowood  lay,  was  the  cradle  of 
fog  and  fog-bred  pestilence ;  which,  quickening  with  the 
quickening  spring,  crept  into  the  Orphan  Asylum,  breathed 
typhus  through  its  crowded  schoolroom  and  dormitory, 
and,  ere  May  arrived,  transfonned  the  seminaiy  into  a 
hospitaL  . 

Semi-starvation  and  nsgleeted  eolds  had  piedispossd 
most  of  the  pupils  to  rseeive  infection :  fdrty*flve  onl  ol  the 
eighty  girls  lay  ill  at  ooe  time.  Cisssss  w«rs  hrohsB  up, 
rules  relaxed.   The  few  who  continued  well  were  allowed 

almost  unlimited  licence;  because  the  medical  attendant 
insisted  on  the  necessity  of  frequent  exercise  to  keep  them 
in  health  :  and  had  it  been  otherwise,  no  one  had  leisure 
to  watch  or  restrain  them.  Miss  Temple's  whole* attention 
was  absorbed  by  the  patients :  she  lived  in  the  siok*roonb 
never  quitting  it  equspt  to  snatoh  a  lew  boors*  rsstatni^ 
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The  tmehm  man  folly  oceapied  wifth  packing  up  and 
making  olher  neoeaauy  prepaialioas  for  (ha  dqparfenra  of 
tlioaa  gob  who  ware  f ortanala  anoii^  lo  haTa  frienda  and 
lelalioiia  aUa  and  willing  to  remove  them  fitem  ihe  aeai  of 

coutagioiL  Many,  already  smitten^  went  home  only  to  die : 
some  died  at  the  school,  and  were  buried  quietly  and  quicklyi 
the  nature  of  the  malady  forbidding  delay. 

While  disease  had  thus  become  an  inhabitant  of  Lowood, 
and  death  its  frequent  visitor ;  while  there  was  gloom  and 
fear  within  its  walls ;  while  its  rooms  and  passages  iirtfa»*^<>^ 
with  hoapilal  amells,  the  drug  and  the  pastille  striying  vainly 
to  ofareome  the  effluvia  of  mortality,  that  bright  May  ahone 
nnofcmded  over  the  bold  hills  and  beantifol  woodland  out  of 
doora.  Ita garden,  too,  glowed witbilowen;  hoUyhoeka had 
spnmg  up  tall  as  trees,  lilies  had  opened,  tulips  and  roses 
were  in  bloom ;  the  borders  of  the  little  beds  wore  gay  with 
pink  thrift  and  crimson  double-daisies  ;  the  sweetbriers  gave 
out,  morning  and  evening,  their  scent  of  spice  and  apples ; 
and  these  fragrant  tceaaures  were  all  naelees  for  moat  of  the 
inmates  of  Lowood,  eioept  to  famish  now  and  then  a  hand- 
fol  of  berfaa  and  bloasoma  to  pot  in  a  ooffln. 

But  I,  and  the  leat  who  oontinned  well,  enjoyed  folly  the 
beante  of  the  aoane  and  aaaaon :  thay  let  na  ramble  in  the 
wood,  hkb  gipses,  from  morning  till  night ;  we  did  what  we 
liked,  went  where  we  liked:  we  lived  better  too.  Mr. 
Brocklehurst  and  his  family  never  came  near  Lowood  now : 
household  matters  were  not  scrutinised  into;  the  cross 
housekeeper  was  gone,  driven  away  by  the  fear  of  infection ; 
bar  aoooattor»  who  had  bean  matron  at  the  LowUm  Dis- 
penaaiyv  womd  to  the  ways  of  her  new  abode,  provided 
with  oomparativa  libeialitiy.  Beaidaa,  there  were  fewer  to 
feed:  tiia  tUk  ooold  eat  Htde;  oor  brealdaat-baabia  were 
better  fUlad:  when  there  waa  no  time  to  prepara  a  regular 
jKnser,  whioh  often  happened,  she  would  give  na  a  large 
piece  of  cold  pie,  or  a  thick  slice  of  bread  aud  cheese,  and 
this  we  carried  away  with  us  to  the  wood,  where  we  each 
ohoae  the  apot  we  liked  beat,  and  dined  gumptoooaly. 
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My  favourite  seat  was  a  smooth  and  broad  stone,  rising 
white  and  dry  from  the  very  middle  of  the  beck,  and  only  to 
be  got  at  by  wading  through  the  water ;  a  feat  I  accom- 
plished barefoot.  The  stone  was  jusi  broad  enough  to 
accommodate,  oomfortably,  another  girl  and  me»  at  that 
time  my  chosen  comrade--ono  Mary  Ann  Wilson ;  ashiewdt 
observant  personage,  whose  sodety  I  took  pleasnxe  in,  paxUy 
because  she  was  witty  and  original,  and  partly  beoaose  shs 
hod  a  manner  whioh  set  me  at  my  ease.  Some  years  older 
than  I,  she  knew  more  of  the  world,  and  could  tell  me  many 
things  I  liked  to  hear :  with  her  my  curiosity  found  gratifi- 
cation :  to  my  faults  also  she  gave  ample  indulgence,  never 
imposing  curb  or  rein  on  anything  I  said.  She  had  a  turn 
for  narrative,  I  for  analysis ;  she  liked  to  inform,  I  to  ques- 
tion ;  so  we  got  on  swimmini^y  together,  deriving  mneb 
entertainment,  if  not  mnoh  improvement^  from  oar  mnloal 
Interoonrse. 

And  where,  meantime,  was  Helen  Boms?  Why  did  I 

not  spend  these  sweet  days  of  liberty  with  her?  Had  I  * 
forgotten  her  ?  or  was  I  so  worthless  as  to  have  grown  tired 
of  her  pure  society?  Surely  the  Mary  Ann  Wilson  I  have  — 
mentioned  was  inferior  to  my  first  acquaintance  :  she  could 
only  tell  me  amusing  stories,  and  reciprocate  any  racy  and 
pungent  gossip  I  chose  to  indulge  in ;  while,  if  I  have  spokMi 
tnith  of  Helen,  she  was  qnaliiled  to  |pve  those  who  epjoysd 
the  privilege  of  her  converM,  a  tasto  of  Cur  lii|^«r  fliings. 

True,  reader ;  Md  I  knew  and  felt  litis :  and  though  I 
am  a  defective  Inking,  with  many  faults  and  few  redeeming 
points,  yet  I  never  tired  of  Helen  Burns ;  nor  ever  ceased 
to  cherish  for  her  a  sentiment  of  attachment,  as  strong, 
tender,  and  . respectful  as  any  that  ever  animated  my  heart 
How  could  it  be  otherwise,  when  HeLen*  at  all  times  and 
under  all  jsircumstanoes,  evinoed  for  me  a  quiet  and  faithfol 
friendship,  whioh  iU-h^oor  never  soored,  nor  iriitatioii  ever 
troubled!  7  Bnt  Heira  was  HI  at  present:  lor  some  woeks 
she  hsd  been  removed  from  my  sight  to  I  Imew  nos  wbal 
>oom  j^pstaiis.  8he  was  not,  1  was  told»  in  the  hosptal 


Digitized  by  Google 


90 


JANE  £YBE 


portion  of  the  bouse  with  the  fever  patients ;  for  her  com- 
plaint WM  consumption,  not  typhus :  and  by  consumption 
I,  in  my  ignorance,  understood  something  mild«  which  time 
and  cure  wonld  be  sure  to  alleviate. 

I  WM  confirmed  in  this  idea  by  the  fact  of  her  onoe  or 
twice  iTfy^*"g  downstairs  on  very  warm  sonny  aftemoonii 
sod  being  taien  by  Min  Tenqple  into  the  gsiden :  bat»  on 
these  oeessicns,  I  wssnol  sHowed  to  go  snd  speskto  her; 
I  only  saw  her  from  the  sohobboom  window,  and  then  not 
distinctly ;  for  she  was  much  wrapped  up,  and  sat  at  a  dis- 
tance under  the  verandah. 

One  evening,  in  the  beginning  of  June,  I  had  stayed  out 
▼ery  late  with  Mary  Ann  in  the  wood ;  we  had,  as  usual, 
separated  ourselves  from  the  others,  and  had  wandered  far : 
S6  iMt  thai  ws  lost  oar  way,  and  had  to  ask  it  at  a  lonely 
oottsgs,  where  a  man  snd  woman  liYod,  who  looked  alter  s 
held  of  hslf-wild  swine  thai  fed  on  the  mast  in  the  wood 
When  we  gol  baflik»  il  was  after  moon-rise:  a  pony,  whieb 
we  knew  to  be  the  surgeon's,  was  standing  at  the  garden 
door.  Mary  Ann  remarked  that  she  supposed  some  one 
must  be  very  ill,  as  Mr.  Bates  had  been  sent  for  at  that  time 
of  the  evening.  She  Trent  into  the  house ;  I  stayed  behind  a 
lew  minutes  to  plant  in  my  garden  a  handful  of  roots  I  had 
dug  np  in  the  forest^  snd  which  I  feared  would  wither  if  I 
left  them  till  the  monnng.  This  dooOi  I  lingered  yet  a  UtUe 
longer:  ths  flowers  smelt  so  sweet  as  the  dew  leU;  it  was 
soeh  a  pleasant  oTening,  so  serene,  so  w&rm ;  the  still  glow- 
ing west  promised  so  fairly  another  fine  day  on  the  morrow ; 
the  moon  rose  with  such  majesty  in  the  grave  east.  I  was 
noting  these  things  and  enjoying  them  as  a  child  might, 
when  it  entered  my  mind  as  it  had  never  done  before : — 

'  How  sad  to  be  lying  now  on  a  sick  bed,  a*id  to  be  in 
danger  of  dying  I  This  world  is  pleasant— it  would  be 
drettfy  to  be  sailed  from  it|  and  to  {nave  to  go  wt^  knows 

And  then  my  mini  mads  its  first  earnest  effort  to  oom- 
pehond  wiiat  had  been  infused  into  it  concerning  heaves 

\ 
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and  hell :  and  for  the  first  time  it  xeooi]ed«  baffled;  and  for 
the  first  time  glaneiiig  behind,  on  eaoh  aide,  and  before  it»  it 
saw  all  zoond  an  nnfalhomed  golf:  it  felt  the  one  point 
where  it  stood— the  present ;  all  the  rest  was  formless  cloud 
and  vacant  depth :  and  it  shuddered  at  the  thought  of  totter- 
ing, and  plunging  amid  that  chaos.  While  pondering  this 
new  idea,  I  heard  the  front  door  open ;  Mr.  Bates  oot^ 
and  with  him  was  a  nurse.  After  she  had  seen  him  mount 
his  horse  and  depart^  she  was  aboat  to  olose  the  door,  bal  I 
ran  up  to  her. 

*How  is  Helen  Boma?* 
*Teij  pooily/  waa  tlia  answer* 

*Is  it  ber  Mr.  Balsa  baa  been  to  see  7' 


*  And  what  does  he  say  ahout  her  ?  * 
*He  says  she'll  not  be  here  long.' 

This  phrase,  uttered  in  my  hearing  yesterday,  woold  h^iB 
only  conveyed  the  notion  that  she  was  about  to  be  lemofed 
to  Northumberland,  to  her  own  home.  I  should  not  ha^ 
suspected  tiiat  it  meant  she  waa  dying;  bat  Iknewinstantiy 
now:  It  opened  clear  on  my  oomprehension  that  Helen 
Bums  was  nnmbering  her  Ust  days  in  this  world,  and  that 
Me  was  going  to  he  taken  to  the  region  of  spirits,  if  such 
region  there  were.  I  experienced  a  shock  of  horror,  then  a 
•tpong  thrill  of  grief,  then  a  desire— a  neoessity  to  sea  ber 
and  I  asked  in  what  room  she  lay.  * 

•  She  is  in  Miss  Temple's  room,'  said  the  noiie. 
*May  I  go  up  and  speak  to  her?' 

'Ohncchild!  Itisnotlikely;aadnowHlatlmefor 
r  d*:wTLy' ^  tbe  fever  if  yon  atop  out  when 

if i!f^  led  to  the  schoolroom  :  I  was  just  in  time ; 

rt  was^  O'clock,  and  Miss  Miller  was  calling  the  pupila  to 

It  might  be  two  hours  later,  probably  near  eleven, 
i-not  havmg  been  able  to  (aU  asleep,  and  deemii^ 
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the  perfect  silence  of  the  dormitory,  that  my  companions 
were  ail  wrapt  in  profound  repose — rose  softly,  put  on  my 
frock  over  my  night-dress,  and,  without  shoes,  crept  from  the 
apftrtment,  and  set  ofit  in  quest  of  Miss  Temple's  room.  It 
WM  ^te  at  the  other  end  of  the  house;  hoi  I  knew  mj 
w»y ;  and  the  light  of  the  unclouded  summer  moon*  entering 
bflStt  sod  there  al  passage  mrindows,  enabled  me  to  find  it 
without  diflfienltj.  An  odour  of  camphor  and  burnt  vhiegir 
warned  me  when  I  came  near  the  fever  room :  and  I  paned 
its  door  quickly,  fearful  lest  the  nurse  who  sat  up  all  night 
should  hear  me.    I  dreaded  heing  discovered  and  sent  back  ; 
for  I  must  see  Helen, — I  must  embrace  her  before  she  died, 
— I  must  give  her  one  last  kisst  exohange  with  her  one 
,  last  word. 

Having  descended  a  staircase^  traversed  a  portion  of  the 
boose  below^  and  suooeeded  inopenhig  andshuttiogi  without 
iioiae»  two  dooiB»  I  reached  anoUier  flight  of  steps;  these  I 
mounted,  and  then  just  opposite  to  me  was  Miss  Temple's 
room.  A  light  shone  through  the  key-hole,  and  from  under 
the  door;  a  profound  stillness  pervaded  the  vicinity. 
Coming  near,  I  found  the  door  slightly  ajar;  probably  to 
admit  some  fresh  air  into  the  close  abode  of  sickness. 
Indisposed  to  hesitate,  and  full  of  impatient  impulses- 
soul  and  senses  quivering  with  keen  throes — I  put  it  back 
and  looked  in.  My  ^  sou^t  Helen,  and  Isared  to  find 
death. 

Close  hy  IDaa  Templa'a  bed,  and  half  ooverad  with  iU 
white  curtains,  there  stood  a  tSttle  crib.  I  saw  the  outline  of 

a  form  under  the  clothes,  but  the  face  was  hid  by  the  hang- 
ings :  the  nurse  I  had  spoken  to  in  the  garden  sat  in  an 
easy-chair,  asleep  ;  an  unsnuffed  candle  burnt  dimly  on  the 
table.  Miss  Temple  was  not  to  be  seen  ;  I  knew  afterwards 
that  she  had  been  called  to  a  deUrious  patient  in  the  fever- 
loom.  I  advanoed ;  then  paused  by  the  crib  side :  my  hand 
was  on  the  curtain,  but  I  praferred  speaking  before  I  with* 
drew  il.  I  sttU  reociled  aft  the  dread  of  seeing  a  corpse* 
'Helsnl  *  I  whispersd  softly,  *  are  yon  awake? ' 
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She  stiired  herself,  put  back  the  curtain,  and  I  saw  her 
face,  pale,  wasted,  but  quite  composed :  she  looked  so  littla 
changed  that  my  fear  was  instantly  dissipated.  - 

■Can  U  be  you,  Jane?'  eha  asked  in  her  own  gsnllo 
voios. 

<Ohr  I  though^  *she  it  nd  gfAng  to  die:  ihey  am 
mistaken :  she  cooid  nol  qpeak  and  lode  so  calmly  if  sho 

were/ 

I  got  on  to  her  crib  and  Idssed  her :  her  forehead  was 
cold,  and  her  cheek  both  cold  and  thin,  and  so  were  her 
hand  and  wrist ;  but  she  smiled  as  of  old. 

'  Why  are  you  come  here,  Jane  ?  It  is  past  elsven 
o'clock :  I  heard  it  strike  some  minutes  sinoa.' 

*  I  came  to  see  you,  Helen :  I  heard  you  weie  ray  illt  and 
I  oonld  not  sleep  till  I  had  spoken  to  joo.* 

*  Yonoameto  bid  me  good-bye^  then :  yon  aie  josl  in  time 
probably/ 

'Are  you  going  somewherei  Helen?   Are  you  going 

home?' 

*  Yes  ;  to  my  long  home — my  last  home/ 

*  No,  no,  Helen  ! '  I  stopped  distressed.  While  I  tried 
to  devour  my  tears,  a  fit  of  coughing  seiaed  Helen ;  it  did 
not,  however,  wake  the  nurse ;  when  it  was  oyer,  she  lay  some 
minutes  eihausted;  then  site  whispered i^'Jane^  yoor  little 
feet  axe  bars ;  lie  down  and  cover  yoorsslf  with  my  qTiiH* 

I  did  so :  she  put  her  arm  over  me»  and  I  nestled  elose  Ip 
her.  After  a  long  silence,  she  resumed ;  still  whispering,— > 

*  I  am  very  happy,  Jane ;  and  when  you  hear  that  I  aEa" 
dead,  you  must  be  sure  and  not  grieve  :  there  is  nothing  to 
grieve  about.  We  all  must  die  one  day,  and  the  illness 
which  is  removin^^^e  is  not  painful;  it  is  gentle  and 
gradual :  my  mind  is  at  rest.  I  leave  no  one  to  regret  me 
much:  I  have  only  a  father;  and  he  is  lately  married,  and 
will  not  miss  me.  By  dying  yonng,  I  shall  escape  great  sofiKw 
ings.  I  liad  not  qnidities  or  talento  to  make  my  way  very 
wen  in  the  worid;  I  shoold  have  been  continnallv  at 
lanH* 
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'Bal  where  aie  yoa  going  to^  Helsn?  Can  y<m  see? 
Dojonknow?' 

'Ibelieve:  Ihavefaiib:  I  am  going  to  God.' 
'WbmisGod?  WhalisGoa?* 

*  My  Ifftkmr  and  yoon,  wbo  will  new  destroy  whal  he 
created.  I  rely  implicitly  on  his  power,  and  oonfide  wholly 
in  his  goodness:  I  count  the  hours  till  that  eventful  one 
arriyes  which  shall  restore  me  to  him«  reveal  him  to 
me.' 

'Yon  are  sure,  then,  Helen,  that  there  is  such  a  place  as 
heaven ;  and  that  our  souls  can  get  to  it  when  we  die  ? ' 

'I  am  tue  there  is  a  fntnre  state;  I  believe  Qod  is 
good ;  I  can  resign  my  immortal  part  to  him  wiUumt  any 
misgiving.  God  is  my  father;  God  is  my  Mend:  I  love 
Um;  I  believe  he  loves  me. 

*  And  shall  I  see  yon  again,  Helen,  when  I  die?* 

'You  will  come  to  the  same  region  of  happiness:  be 
received  by  the  same  mighty,  universal  Parent,  no  doabt, 
dear  Jane.' 

Again  I  questioned;  but  this  time  only  in  thou^t. 
'\IVbere  is  that  region?  Does  itesist?'  And  I  clasped  my 
anns  closer  ronnd  Helen ;  she  seemed  dearer  to  me  than 
ever;  I  fell  as  if  I  eoold  not  lei  her  go;  I  lay  with  my 
lace  hidden  on  hsr  necL  Hesently  die  said  hi  ^  sweetest 
tone,— 'How  eomfoftable  I  ami  Thai las^ fit  of  coughing 
has  Ured  me  a  little ;  I  feel  as  if  I  could  sleep :  but  don't 
leave  me,  Jane ;  I  hke  to  have  you  near  me.' 

'  111  stay  with  you,  dw  Helen :  no  one  shall  take  me 
amy/ 

'  Are  yon  warm,  dadingV 

•Yes/  / 

'  Good-night»  Jane.' 

'Good-ni^  Helen.' 

She  kissed  me»  end  I  her;  and  we  botti  soon  dnmbered. 

When  I  awoke  it  v?as  day:  an  unusual  movement 
roused  me,  I  looked  up;  I  was  in  somebody's  arms;  the 
nurse  held  me ;  she  was  carrying  me  through  the  passage 
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back  to  the  dormitory.  I  was  not  reprimanded  for  leaving 
my  bed;  people  bad  something  else  to  think  aboni:  no. 
explanation  was  afforded  then  to  my  many  qneetiona;  hot 
a  day  or  two  afterwaids  I  learned  thai  Ifiaa  Temple,  on 
xetuming  to  her  own  room  at  dawn,  had  fovmd  me  lidd  hi  a 
little  crib;  my  face  against  Helen  Burns's  shotdder,  my 
arms  round  her  neck.    I  was  asleep,  and  Helen  was — dead. 

Her  grave  is  in  Brocklebridge  churchyard:  for  fifteen 
years  after  her  death  it  was  only  covered  by  a  grassy  moond ; 
bat  now  a  grey  marble  tablet  marks  the  apot^  inaoribed  with 
her  name,  and  the  word  *  Beeorgam.' 
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HiTHBBTO  I  have  recorded  in  detail  the  events  of  my  insignifi- 
cant existence  :  to  the  first  ten  years  of  my  life,  I  have  given 
alxDost  as  many  chapters.  But  this  is  not  to  he  a  regular  auto- 
biography :  I  am  only  bound  to  invoke  memory  where  I  know 
her  responses  will  possess  some  degree  of  interest ;  therefore 
I  now  pass  a  space  of  eight  years  almost  in  silence:  a  few 
lines  only  are  necessaiy  to  keep  up  the  links  of  connection. 

'  When  the  typhus  felrer  had  fulfilled  its  mission  of  devas- 
tatton  at  Lowood,  it  gradnaUy  disappeared  from  fhenoe ;  but 
noi  tin  its  Timlenee  and  the  number  of  its  Tiotims  bad 
drawn  pubhc  attention  on  the  school.  Inquiry  was  made 
into  the  origin  of  the  scourge,  and  by  degrees  various  facts 
came  out  which  excited  public  indignation  in  a  high  degree. 
The  unhealthy  nature  of  the  site  ;  the  quantity  and  quality  of 
the  children's  food;  the  brackish,  fetid  water  need  in  its 
pseparation ;  the  pupils'  wretched  clothing  and  accommoda- 
lioo :  all  these  tfainge  were  discovered;  and  the  discorerj 
pradnced  a  result  mortifying  to  Mr.  BroeUehuist^  bi^ 
bfTHT^^  to  the  institntioiL 

Several  wealthy  and  benevolent  individuals  in  the 
county  subscribed  largely  for  the  erection  of  a  more  con- 
venient building  in  a  better  situation  ;  new  regulations  were 
made ;  improvements  in  diet  and  clothing  introduced ;  the 
funds  of  the  school  were  entmsted  to  the  management  of  a 
committee.  Mr.  Brocklehurst,  who,  from  his  wealth  and 
family  eonneGti(ms»  could  not  be  overlooked,  still  retained 
the  post  of  tfeaaursr;  but  he  wae  aided  in  the  discharge  of 
Us  duties  by  gentlemen  of  rather  more  enlarged  and  sym- 
pathising'mJnds :  hisofficeof  inspector,  too,  was  shared  by 
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those  who  knew  how  to  combine  reason  with  strictness, 
oomfort  with  eoooomy,  oompassioii  with  aprighUiess. 
The  school,  thus  improved,  became  in  time  a  truly  UMfiil 
and  noble  institution*  I  lemained  an  inmate  ol  its  wallfl* 
after  its  regeneiation,  for  eight  years:  six  ae  pupil,  and  two 
as  teaoher;  and  in  both  eapadtiee  I  bear  my  testimony  to 
its  value  and  importance. 

Dunng  these  eight  years  my  life  was  uniform  :  but  not 
unhappy,  because  it  was  not  inactive.  I  had  the  means  of  an 
excellent  education  placed  within  my  reach.  A  fondness  for 
some  al  my  studies,  and  a  desire  to  excel  in  all,  together 
with  a  great  delight  in  pleasing  my  teachers,  especially  sudh 
as  I  loved,  urged  me  on :  I  availed  myself  fully  d  the  advan- 
tages offmd  me.  In  time  I  rose  to  be  the  Ibsl  girl  of  Iho  . 
first  olass;  then  I  was  invested  with  Uie  ofiee  of  teaoher; 
which  I  ^soharged  with  aeal tor  Iwo years;  but  ail  Iho  end 
of  that  time  I  altered 

Miss  Temple,  through  all  changes,  had  thus  far  continued 
supeiintendent  of  the  seminary :  to  her  instruction  I  owed 
the  best  part  of  my  acquirements  ;  her  friendship  and  society 
had  been  my  oontinoal  solace :  she  had  stood  me  in  the  stead 
of  mother,  governess,  and,  latterly,  companion.  At  this  pariod 
ihe  manied,  removed  with  her  hnsband  (a  oleigymaD,  aa 
eioeUent  man»  almost  worthy  of  sabh  a  wile)  to  a  distant 
ooonty,  and  eonsequently  wse  lost  to  me. 

From  the  day  she  left  I  was  no  longer  the  same :  with 
her  was  gone  every  settled  feeling,  every  association  that 
had  made  Lowood  in  some  degiee  a  home  to  me.  '  I  had 
imbibed  from  her  something  of  her  nature  and  much  of  her 
habits :  more  hai*moniou8  thoughts :  what  seemed  better- 
regulated  feelings  had  become  the  inmates  of  my  mind.  I 
had  given  in  allegiance  to  duty  and  order ;  I  was  folet ;  I 
believed  I  waaoontent:  to  the  ^yes  of  others,  usually  even  ta 
my  own,  I  appeared  a  diseiplined  and  sobdned  eharseter. 

Bat  destiny,  in  the  shape  of  the  Ber.  Mr.  Nasmyth,  eanie 
between  me  and  Miss  Temple  :  I  saw  her  in  her  travelling 
dress  step  into  a  post-chaise,  shortly  after  the  marriage 
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oeremooy ;  I  w&tohod  the  ch&ise  mount  the  hill  and  dis- 
appear beyond  ita  brow ;  and  then  retired  to  my  own  room, 
and  there  spent  in  Bolitude  the  greatest  part  of  the  hali-boli- 
day  granted  in  honoor  of  the  occasion. 

I  walked  about  the  chamber  most  of  the  time.  I  im- 
agined myself  only  to  be  regretting  my  loss,  and  thinking  how 
to  repur  it ;  but  when  my  reflections  were  concluded,  and  I 
looked  up  and  found  that  the  afternoon  was  gone,  and  even- 
ing far  advaDoed,  another  discovery  dawned  on  mc,  namely, 
that  in  the  iDter>-al  I  bad  undergone  a  transforming  process; 
that  my  mind  had  put  off  all  it  had  borrowed  of  Miss  Temple 
— or  rather  that  she  had  taken  with  her  the  serene  atmo- 
sphere I  had  been  breathing  in  her  vicinity — and  that  now  I 
was  left  in  my  natural  element,  and  beginning  to  feel  the 
stirring  of  old  emotions.  It  did  not  seem  as  if  a  prop  were 
withdrawn,  but  rather  as  if  a  motiva  were  gone ;  it  was  not 
the  power  to  be  tranquil  which  had  failed  me,  but  the  reason 
for  tranquillity  was  no  more-  My  world  had  for  some  yean 
been  in  Lowood :  my  experience  had  been  of  its  rules  and 
systems  ;  now  I  remembered  that  the  real  world  was  wide, 
and  that  a  varied  field  of  hopes  and  fears,  of  sensations  and 
excitements,  awaited  those  who  bad  courage  to  go  forth  into 
ita  expanse,  to  seek  real  knowledge  of  life  amidst  its  perils. 

I  went  to  my  window,  opened  it,  and  looked  out.  There 
were  the  two  wings  of  the  building ;  there  was  the  garden ; 
there  were  the  skirts  of  Lowood ;  there  was  the  hilly  horizon. 
My  eye  passed  all  other  objects  to  rest  on  those  most  remotCi 
the  blue  peaks:  it  was  those  I  longed  to  surmount;  all 
within  their  boundary  of  rock  and  heath  seemed  priaon- 
gronnd,  exile  limits.  I  traced  the  white  road  winding  round 
the  base  of  one  mountain,  and  vanishing  in  a  gorge  between 
two:  how  I  longed  to  follow  it  further!  I  recalled  the 
time  when  I  had  travelled  that  very  road  in  a  coach ;  I  re- 
membered descending  that  hill  at  twilight:  an  age  seemed  to 
have  elapsed  since  the  day  which  brought  me  first  to  Lowood 
and  I  had  never  quitted  it  since.  My  vacations  had  al 
been  spent  at  school :  Mrs.  Beod  had  never  sent. for  me  t< 
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Gateshead ;  neither  she  nor  any  of  her  famfly  had  ever  been 
to  visit  me.   I  had  had  no  communication  by  letter  or  ^ 
message  with  the  outer  world:  Bohod-rules,  8ohool-duUei»  >a 
8cbool-babit>  and  notions,  and  voioe^  and  faces,  and  phrMo%  > 
and  oostumesy  and  prafeienoeay  and  antipafthiaa :  tobli  was 
what  I  knew  of  existenoe.  And  now  I  Ul  that  it  waa  nol  i\ 
enough :  I  tired  of  the  roatine  of  eight  years  in  one  aftar- 
v.oon.   I  desired  liberty ;  for  liberty  I  gasped;  for  liberty  I 
uttered  a  prayer;  it  seemed  scattered  on  the  wind  then 
faintly  blowing.    I  abandoned  it  and  framed  a  humbler 
supplication ;  for  change,  stimulus :  that  petition,  too,  i 
seemed  swept  oft  into  vague  spaoe :   '  Then,'  X  oried.  half  i 
deqperate, '  grant  me  at  least  a  new  servitude  1 ' 


Here  a  beU»  ringing  the  hoar  of  suppo;  called  me  down* 
siaira. 

I  was  nol  frse  to  leabme  the  intermpted  chain  of  my 
refleetibns  till  bedtime :  even  then  a  teadier  who  oeoapied 
the  Bame  room  with  me  kept  me  from  the  subject  to  which 
I  longed  to  recur,  by  a  prolonged  efifuaon  of  small  talk* 
How  I  wished  sleep  would  silence  her  1  It  seemed  as  if, 
could  I  but  go  back  to  the  idea  which  had  last  entered  my 
mind  as  I  stood  at  the  window,  some  inventive  suggestion 
would  rise  for  my  relief. 

lifisa  Otyoe  snored  at  last;  she  waa  a  heavy  Welsh*  r\ 
woman,  and  till  now  her  hahitnal  nasal  strains  had  never 
been  regarded  by  me  in  any  other  li^l  than  aa  a  nniaaneeS 
to-ni^t  I  hailed  the  first  deep  notes  with  satisfaction ;  I 
was  debaijassed^  of  inlermption ;  my  hxdi-ellaced  thought  / 
instantly  revived.  *^ 

•  A  new  servitude  I  There  is  something  in  that,'  I 
soliloquised  (mentally,  be  it  understood;  I  did  not  talk 
aloud).  'I  know  there  is»  becanse  it  does  not  sound  too 
sweet;  it  is  not  like  such  woida  aa  liberty,  Kidlemenl^ 
Enjoyment:  deUf^tfui  aoonds  tndy;  hnl  no  move  than 
soimda  for  me;  and  so  lioUow  and  fleeting  thai  it  is  mere 
waste  of  time  to  listen  to  them.  But  Servitodet  That  ■ 
must  be  matter  of  fact  Any  one  may  serve:  I  have 
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•erred  here  dghi  yean;  now  all  I  weni  b  to  serve  dae- 
wfaeie.  Gen  I  not  gel  eo  mnoh  of  my  own  will  ?  le  not 
the  Ihfaig  feeaiUe?  Yee— yea— tiie  end  is  nol  so  diffienll; 
if  I  bed  only  a  bisin  softlTa  enough  to  fenet  out  the  means 
of  attaining  it'  - 

I  sat  up  in  bed  by  way  of  arousing  this  said  brain :  it 
was  a  chilly  night ;  I  covered  my  shoulders  with  a  shawl, 
and  then  I  proceeded  to  think  again  with  all  my  might. 

*  What  do  I  want  ?  A  new  place,  in  a  new  house, 
amongst  new  iaoeSp  under  new  oixcumstanoes :  I  want  this 
because  it  u  of  no  use  wanting  anything  better.  How  do 
people  do  to  get  a  new  plaoe?  They  apply  to  fiiends»  I 
suppose :  I  ba^e  no  friends.  Tbem  are  many  others  wbo 
bave  no  friends,  wbo  must  look  about  for  tbamselves  and  be 
tbeir  own  helpers ;  and  what  is  their  resonree  7  * 

I  could  not  tell :  nothing  answered  me ;  I  then  ordered 
my  brain  to  find  a  response,  and  quickly.  It  worked  and 
worked  faster :  I  felt  the  pulses  throb  in  my  head  and 
temples ;  but  for  nearly  an  hour  it  worked  in  chaos,  and  no 
result  came  of  its  efforts.  Feverish  mih  vain  labour,  I 
got  op  and  took  a  tun  in  the  room ;  undrew  the  oartain^ 
noted  a  star  cr  two^  shiversd  with  oold»  and  agun  orspt 
lobsd. 

A  kind  fsiry.  In  my  absencei  had  sorely  dropped  the 

required  suggestion  on  my  pillow ;  for  as  I  lay  down  it  came 
quietly  and  naturally  to  my  mind: — *  Those  who  want 

situations  advertise;  you  must  advertise  in  the  thire 

Eerald: 

'  How  ?   I  know  nothing  about  advertising.' 

Beplies  rose  smooth  and  prompt  now: — ^"Tou  must 
incloss  the  advertisement  and  the  money  to  pay  for  it  under 
cofer  direeted  to  the  Editor  of  the  jETsfold;  yon  most  put 
K  Am  opportunity  yon  have»  into  the  post  at  Lowton ; 
answera  most  be  addroesed  to  J.  B.  at  the  post-ofllee  there : 
you  can  go  and  inquire  in  about  a  week  after  you  send  your 
letter,  if  any  are  come,  and  act  accordingly.' 

This  scheme  I  went  over  twice*  thrice;  it  was  then 

•* 
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digested  in  my  mind  :  I  had  ii  in  a  oleax  practioal  fonxi ;  I 
felt  satisfied,  and  fell  asleep. 

With  earliest  day  I  was  up :  I  had  my  advertisemeni 
writteDf  inolosed,  and  diveotod  befoie  Uie  lang  to  vmab 
the  school :  it  lan  thm  :— 

'  A  young  lady  aeoiisioiiied  to  tuition  *  (had  I  not  been  a 
teacher  two  years  ?)  '  is  desirous  of  meeting  with  a  ntuation 
in  a  private  family  where  the  children  are  under  fourteen  * 
(I  thought  that  as  I  was  barely  eighteen,  it  would  not  do  to 
undertake  the  guidance  of  pupils  near3r  my  own  age).  *  She 
is  qualified  to  teach  the  usual  branches  of  a  good  English 
eduoation,  together  with  Erenoh^  Drawing,  and  Music  '  (in 
those  daySy  reader,  this  now  narrow  catalogue  ol  acoon^plish- 
ments  would  ha^  been  held  toknably  oompsefaensive)* 
'Address,  J.  B.,  Post-office,  Lowton.  shiie.* 

This  doooment  lemsined  looked  In  my  drawer  all  day: 
after  tea,  I  asked  leave  o!  the  new  superintendent  to  go 
to  Lowton,  in  order  to  perform  some  small  commissioas  for  - 
•  myself  and  one  or  two  of  my  fallow-teachers ;  permission 
was  readily  granted  :  I  went.   It  was  a  walk  of  two  miles, 
and  the  evening  was  wet,  but  the  days  were  still  long;  I 
visited  a  shop  or  two,  shpped  the  letter  into  the  postH>ffiotb  ^ 
and  came  back  through  heavyrain,  with  streaming  gumentib  ^ 
but  with  a  relieved  heart 

The  succeeding  week  seemed  long:  it  came  to  an  end 
at  last,  however,  1^  all  sublunary  things,  and  onee  mon^- 
towards  the  close  of  a  pleasant  autumn  day,  I  found  myself 
afoot  on  the  road  to  Lowton.  A  picturesque  track  it  was,  by 
the  way,  lying  along  the  side  of  the  beck  and  through  the 
sweetest  curves  of  the  dale :  but  that  day  I  thought  more 
of  the  letters,  that  might  or  might  not  be  awaiting  me  at  the 
little  buigh  whither  I  was  bound,  than  d  the  ebarma  d  Isa 
and  watsi^ 

MyostensiUe  errand  on  this  occasion  was  togetmeaeoied 
for  a  pahr  d  shoes ;  so  I  discharged  that  busbeas  firsti  and 

when  it  was  done,  I  stepped  across  the  dean  and  quiet  little 

street  from  the  shoemaker's  to  the  post-office ;  it  was  kepi 
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by  an  old  dame,  \vho  wore  horn  speotaoles  on  her  nose  and 
black  mittens  on  her  hands. 

•  Are  there  any  letters  for  J.  E.  ?  *  I  asked.  {j 
She  peered  at  me  over  her  spectacles,  and  then  she  opened 

a  drawer,  and  fumbled  among  its  contents  for  a  long  time — 
so  long  that  my  hopes  began  to  falter.  At  last,  having  held 
»  dooDment  he/ton  her  i^aesee  for  needy  five,  minutee,  she 
presented  it  aoron  the  ooonter,  eooompanying  the  act  by 
aooUier  inquisitive  and  miefemstfol  glanoe— it  waa  for  J.  B. 
'  It  there  only  one  ?  *  I  demanded. 

*  There  are  no  more,'  said  she  ;  and  I  put  it  in  my  pocket 
and  turned  my  face  homeward :  I  could  not  open  it  then ; 
rules  obliged  me  to  be  back  by  eighty  and  it  was  already 
half -past  seven. 

Various  duties  awaited  me  on  my  arrival :  I  had  to  lit 
vvith  the  giria  daring  their  hour  of  study ;  then  it  waa  my 
ftoni  to  read  pmyeia ;  lo  eee  ihem  to  bed :  afterwards  I  sapped 
with  tlie  other  teaeheis.  Bven  when  we  finally  retbed  for 
the  night,  the  inevitable  Miss  Qxyce  vfaa  stilimy  companion : 
vfe  had  only  a  short  end  of  candle  in  oar  candlestick,  and  I 
dreaded  lest  she  should  talk  till  it  was  all  burnt  out: 
fortunately,  however,  the  heavy  supper  she  had  eaten 
produced  a  soporific  effect :  she  was  already  snoring  before 
I  had  finished  undressing.  There  still  remained  an  inch  of 
candle :  I  now  took  out  my  letter ;  the  seal  was  an  initial  F. ; 
I  broke  it :  the  contents  were  brief. 

«If  J.  B.,  who  advertised  fai  the  sMre  Amid  of  last 

Tborsday,  possssses  the  aoqairementa  mentioned^  and  it  she 
is  in  a  ponticii  to  gho  nikisfiMstocy  leCsrencea  as  to  diaracttf 
and  competency;  a  dtoaticii  can  be  offered  her  where  there 
is  but  one  pupil— a  little  girl,  under  ten  years  of  age—and 
where  the  salary  is  thirty  pounds  per  annum.  J.  E.  is 
r^uested  to  send  references,  name,  address,  and  all  par- 
citulars  to  the  direction,  **  Mrs.  Eairfax,  Thomi&eld,  near 
1  Milloote,  shire."  • 

I  examined  the  doooment  long:  the  writing  was  old- 
faahioned  and  rather  oncertain,  like  that  of  an  dderty  lady. 
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dzemnstaaoa  was  satJsfAotory :  a  private  fear  ha4 
hannted  ma  thal^  in  thua  oiting  for  myself,  and  by  my  own* 
guidance,  I  ran  Ihe  risk  of  getting  into  some  scrape  !  and, 
above  all  things,  I  wished  tlie  result  of  my  endeavours  to  be 
respectable,  proper,  en  r^jU^,  I  uow  felt  that  an  olderiy  lady 
was  no  bad  ingredient  \\\  the  business  I  had  on  hand.  Mft, 
Fairfax  1  I  saw  her  in  .a  black  gown  and  widow's  cap^— 
frigid,  perhaps,  but  not  ut.ci  il :  a  model  ol  ddedr  R^glSfH 
lespeotabiUiy.  Thomfield  f  tiat.  donbtiea^,  wis  tiienanie  ol 
ber  house— a  neal^  orderly  spot,  I  was  wn,  though  I  failed 
m  my  efforts  to  oonoeive  a  cw  ^4  plan  of  the  premises. 

my  rsooUections  of  the 
map  of  England ;  yes,  1 8aw>l,  both  shire  aod  the  town, 
—shire  was  seventy  miles  nearer  Loi^on  than  tiio  remoi* 
county  where  I  now  resided ;  that  was  a  recommendation  to 
me.  I  longed  to  go  where  there  was  life  movement. 
Millcote  was  a  large  manufacturing  town  ou  the  ba  Jrq  of  the 

A  :  a  busy  place,  enough,  IdoubUess :  so  much  thebe<Kv; 

it  would  be  a  complete  change  atieast.  Nol  that  my  fancy 
was  much  captivated  by  the  idea  of  long  chimneys  and 
clouds  of  smoke****  bul|'  I  aigoed,  'Thomfieldwillt  pcobahly, 
be  a  good  way  from  the  town.* 

Hers  the  soolnl  of  the  candle  dropped,  andthewiek  weni 
oat. 

Next  day  new  steps  were  to  be  taken ;  my  plans  could 
no  longer  be  confined  to  my  own  breast ;  I  must  impart  them 
in  order  to  achieve  their  success.  Having  sought  and 
obtained  an  audience  of  the  superintendent  during  the  nooo* 
tide  recreation,  I  told  her  I  had  a  prospect  of  getting  a  new 
iitnatioD  where  the  salary  would  be  double  what  I  now 
received  (for  al  Lowood  I  onfy  got  fifteen  pounds  psr 
annum),  and  requsstsd  she  would  break  the  matter  forme  in 
Mr.  BroeUehurst,  or  smne  of  the  oommittee,  and  ascertain* 
whether  they  would  permit  me  to  mention  them  as  references. 
She  obligingly  consented  to  act  as  mediatrix  in  the  matter. 
The  next  day  she  laid  the  affair  before  Mr.  Brocklchurst, 
who  said  that  Mrs.  fieed  must  be  written  to,  as  she  was  my 
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natural  guardian.  A  note  was  acoorrlinglj  addressed  to  that 
kdy,  who  reUunedior  answer,  that  *  I  might  do  as  I  pleased : 
she  had  long  idinfobhed  all  interference  in  my  affairs.' 
This  iioIb  mot  tiieroundc^  the  oommittee,  and,  at  last,  after 
nhal  appealed  to  me  inoBl  tedious  delay,  formal  leave  was 
given  me  lo  hetter  my  oondiftkn  if  I  eoiald ;  aod  an  assuiaoee 
added  that,  as  I  had  alwa  JB  ooD^neted  mpOl  well,  hothaa 
teacher  and  pupil,  at  Lomod,  f  toatimnmal  of  dnxaeler  and 
capacity,  signed  hy  the  inspe^^'OW  ol  thai  matitatioo,  ahoilld 
lorthwith  he  famished  me. 

This  testimonial  I  accr  dingly  received  in  about  a  month, 
tonfacded  a  copy  of  it  Mrs.  Fairfax,  and  got  that  lady's 
l^plj^  stating  that  gV^^  was  satisfied,  and  fixing  that  day 
roiMiigLiaethep^^^  'AJ  aeanniing  the  poet  ol  gOYemeea 


Inowb*««*«^nyBellinpi«panilioiie:  the  fortnight  peaeel 
n^idlv'  1  1»A  not  a  veiylaigB  ivaidiobeb  thoo^  it  ifae 
»A»jiiate  to  my  wants;  wd  tibe  laet  day  sollieed  to  peek 
my  trmik, — ^the  same  I  had  bron^  with  me  eight  years  ago 

from  Gateshead. 

The  box  was  corded,  the  card  nailed  on.  In  half  an  hour 
the  carrier  was  to  call  for  it  to  take  it  to  Lowton,  whither  I 
myself  was  to  repair  at  an  early  hour  the  next  morning  to 
meet  the  ooeeh.  I  had  brushed  my  black  staff  travelling 
dvsss»  prepaied  my  honneti  gloves,  utd  muff ;  soii|^  in  all 
07  ^wecs  to  see  that  no  artiele  wee  left  behind;  andnow, 
having  nothing  moie  to  do^  I  sat  down  and  toed  to  reel.  I 
eoald  not^  though  I  had  been  00  foot  all  day— I  eonld  not 
DOW  repose  an  instant— I  was  too  much  excited.  A  phase  of 
my  life  was  closing  to-night,  a  new  one  opening  to-morrow  : 
impossible  to  slumber  in  the  interval ;  I  must  watch 
feverishly  while  the  change  was  being  accomplished. 

'  Miss,'  said  a  servant  who  met  me  in  the  lobby,  where  I 
was  wandftring  like  a  troobled  spirit^  *  a  pewon  bitow  wishes 
to  see  yoD.* 

'The  eenier,  no  donbt,'  I  thoD^^i  and  ran  downstaiis 
withontinqoiiy.  I  wae  passing  the  bade  pailonr,  or  teaehen' 
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sittdng-room,  the  door  of  which  was  hAlf-open,  to  go  io  the 
kitohen,  when  someone  ran  out. 

her,  I  am  sure  1^1  oould  hftve  told  her  anywhere  1 ' 
cried  the  mdividnal  who  stopped  my  progreat  and  took  my 
hand. 

Iloolrad.  I  aaw  a  woman  attired  like  a  weD-dresaed 

servant,  matronly,  yet  still  young ;  very  good4ooking,  with 
black  hair  and  eyes,  and  lively  complexion. 

'  Well,  who  is  it  ? '  she  asked,  in  a  voice  and  with  a  smile 
I  half  recognised  1  '  Yoa'vo  not  quite  forgotten  I  think, 
MissJane?' 

In  another  second  I  was  embracing  and  kianng  her  > 
raptnioody.  ^Beaaiel  Beaaiel  Beaaiel'  thai  waa  aU  I 
aak;  whemat  ahe  half  laughed,  half  oriedt  and  we  boA 
went  mto  the  parloor.  By  the  fire  atood  a  litUe  feUow^  ol 

three  years  old,  in  plaid  frock  and  tronaera. 

'  That  is  my  little  boy,'  said  Bessie,  directly. 

*  Then  you  are  married,  Bessie  ?  * 

*  Yes :  nearly  five  years  since,  to  Robert  Leaven,  the  \ 
coachman,  and  I've  a  little  girl  besides  Bobby  there  thai  Tva 
christened  Jane/ 

'  And  yon  don't  live  at  GateaheadT' 
•I  lire  ak  the  lodge:  the  old  porter  baa  left.* 
'Well,  and  bow  do  they  all  get  on?  TeU  me  ei?erything 
aboal  them,  Beaaie:  bat  ail  down  firat;  and,  Bobby,  eome 
and  sit  on  my  knee,  will  you  ? '  But  Bobby  preferred  sidling 
over  to  his  mother. 

*  You're  not  grown  so  very  tall,  Miss  Jane,  nor  so  very 
stout,'  continued  Mrs.  Leaven.  '  I  dare  say  they've  not  kept 
you  too  well  at  aohool :  Miss  Beed  is  the  head  and  shoulders 
taller  than  yon  are;  and  Miaa  Qeoigiana  would  make  twool 
jon  in  breadth.' 

'  Qeorglana  ia  handaomeb  I  eoppoae^  BearieT* 
'Very.  She  went  np  to  London  laat  winter  wMb  ber 
mamma,  and  there  everybody  admired  her,  and  a  young  lord 
fell  in  love  with  her :  but  his  relations  were  against  the 
matoh ;  and — what  do  you  think  ? — ^he  and  Misa  Georgia  a 
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made  it  np  to  ran  away:  but  they  were  found  out  and 
nUrppedm  It  was  Wm  Beed  that  found  them  out :  I  believe 
she  was  envious;  and  now  aha  and  her  sister  lead  a  oal  and 
dqg  life  togBtfaer ;  they  ere  ahtaye  qnaneUing.' 

*  WeO,  and  ^Aa*  d  John  Beed  7 ' 

*0h«  he  is  nol  di^ng  so  well  as  his  mamma  ooold  wish. 
He  went  to  college,  and  he  got — ^plnoked,  I  think  they  call 
it:  and  then  his  uncles  wanted  him  to  be  a  barrister,  and 
study  the  law :  but  he  is  such  a  dissipated  young  man,  they 
will  never  make  much  of  him,  I  think.' 

'  What  does  he  look  hke  ? ' 

'  He  is  very  tall :  some  people  call  him  a  fine-looking 
young  man ;  but  he  has  sooh  Ihiek  lips.'  • 
*AndMn.Beed7' 

*  Ifistit  looks  stout  and  well  enoo^  in  the  faoe,  but  I 
think  she's  not  quite  easy  in  her  mind:  Mr.  John's  eondnoi 
does  not  please  her— he  spends  a  dsal  of  money/ 

*  Did  she  send  you  here,  Bessie  ? ' 

*  No,  indeed :  but  I  have  long  wanted  to  see  you,  and 
when  I  heard  that  there  had  been  a  letter  from  you,  and  that 
you  were  going  to  another  part  of  the  country,  I  thought  I'd 
just  set  o£r,  and  gat  a  look  at  yoa  before  you  were  quite  out 
of  mjreadL' 

'  I  am  afraid  yon  are  disappointed  in  me»  Besaie.'  I 
said  this  huighing;  Iperoaiiredibil  Bessie's  i^ane^  though 
il  enpteassd  ragaid^'d^  in  no  ahape  denote  admiratkm. 

'No,  Ifiaa  Jane»  nolezaetly:  you  are  genteel  enough; 
you  look  like  a  lady,  and  it  is  as  much  as  ever  I  expected  of 
you :  you  were  no  beauty  as  a  child.' 

I  smiled  at  Bessie's  frank  answer:  I  felt  that  it  was 
correct,  but  I  confess  I  was  not  quite  indifferent  to ita  import; 
at  eighteen  moal  people  wish  to  please,  and  the  conviction 
that  they  have  not  an  exterior  likely  to  aeoond  thai  deairs 
bringi  anything  but  grntiftnatten 

*  I  dsn  aay  yon  are  elerery  though**  eoatinued  Beaaie,  by 
wayotaolaee.  'Whal  ean  youdo?  Oan  you  play  on  the 
pianof 
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*  A  littW 

There  was  one  in  the  room  ;  Bessie  went  and  opened  ii, 
and  then  asked  me  to  sit  down  and  give  her  &  tone:  I 
played  a  waltz  or  two,  and  she  was  charmed. 

*  The  Miss  Beeds  could  not  play  as  well  I '  said  she  exalt- 
in^y.  'I  always  said  yog  would  gurpMs  them  in  leiTning; 
andoaayoadiaw?' 

'Thai  is  one  of  my  paintinga  over  the  diimiiey-pieoe»' 
li  was  a  landscape  in  water  oolcmny  of  whidh  I  had  made  » 
pi-esent  to  ihe  superiniendent,  hi  aiteowledgment  of  her 
obligiDg  mediation  with  the  committee  on  my  behalf,  and 
which  she  had  framed  and  glazed. 

'  Well,  that  is  beautiful,  Miss  Jane  I  It  is  as  fine  a 
pioture  as  any  Miss  Beed's  drawing-master  could  paint,  le| 
alone  the  yoong  ladies  themselves,  who  oould  nol  oome  nsar 
it :  and  have  yon  learnt  Frenoh  7 ' 

*  Yea,  Bessie.  I  oan  holh  ijDad  U  and  qpeak  it' 
•And  yoi^  can  wodt  on  modin  and  canTaa?* 
•loan,' 

'  Oh,  you  are  quite  a  lady,  Miss  Jane  t  I  knew  yon 
would  be  :  you  will  get  on  whether  your  relations  notice  you 
or  not.  There  was  something  I  wanted  to  ask  you.  Have 
you  ever  heard  anythiii|;  from  your  father's  kinsfolk,  the 
£yns7' 

'  Never  hi  my  life.' 

'  WeUy  yon  Imow  Missis  always  said  they  were  poor  and 
quite  deepioaUe :  and  they  may  he  poor;  hall  hdievethey 
aie  as  mnch  gentry  as  ^  Beeds  are;  for  one  day,  nearly 

seven  years  ago,  a  Mr.  Eyre  came  to  Gateshead  and  wanted 
to  see  you.  Missis  said  you  were  at  school  fifty  miles  off.  He 
seemed  so  much  disappointed,  for  he  could  not  stay  :  he 
was  going  on  a  voyage  to  a  foreign  country,  and  the  ship 
was  to  sail  from  London  in  a  day  or  two.  He  looked  qnite 
a  gentleman,  and  I  halieve  he  was  yoor  father's  brother.' 

*  What  foreign  eonntry  was  he  going  to^  Bsssie? ' 

*  An  island  thousands  of  miles  where  they  mahs  wine 
-the  butler  did  teD  me'  
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'  Madeira  ? '  I  suggested. 

'  Yes,  tbal  is  it — ihaX  is  the  very  wordL* 

'Bohawuil?' 

'Yes;  he  did  nol  stay  many  minutes  in  4ie,  house: 
Ifiasis  was  very  high  with  him ;  she  called  him  afterwards 

a  sneaking  tradesman."  My  Bobert  believes  he  was  a  wine- 
merchant.' 

'  Very  likely/  I  returned ;  '  or  perhaps  dlerk  or  agent  to 
a  wine-merchant.' 

Bessie  and  I  conversed  about  old  times  an  hour  longer, 
and  then  she  was  obliged  to  leave  me.  I  saw  her  again  lor 
a  few  minutes  the  next  morning  at  Lowton,  while  I  was 
waiting  lor  the  ooaoh.  We  parted  finally  al  the  door  of  the 
'BroeUehmsl  Arms' there.  Bach  went  oar  separate  way : 
shesetofflorthehrowof  Lowood  Eall  to  meet  the  convey- 
ance which  was  to  take  her  back  to  Gateshead ;  I  mounted 
the  vehicle  which  was  to  bear  me  to  new  duties  and  a  new 
life  in  the  unknown  environs  of  MiUcote. 
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A  NEW  chapter  in  a  novel  is  something  like  a  new  scene  in 
a  play :  and  when  I  draw  up  the  curtain  this  time,  reader, 
you  must  feincy  you  see  a  room  in  the  'Qeoi]go  Inn'  ftl 
Milloote»  with  siu^  Uttga  figaied  papering  on  IImi  walb  m 
inn  100018  htm;  fach  »  etxge^  iooh  fumitaune,  suibh  cam^ 
ments  on  the  mantel]^eoe»  sndi  prints ;  i«<Jn^i«i;  m  portail 
of  George  the  Tliud»  and  aaotiM  of  the  Frinoo  of  Walso, 
and  ft  representation  of  the  death  of  Wolfe.  AH  this  is 
visible  to  yon  by  the  light  ol  an  oil  lamp  banging  from  the 
ceiling,  and  by  that  of  an  excellent  fire,  near  which  I  sit 
in  my*  cloak  and  bonnet ;  my  muff  and  umbrella  lie  on  the 
table,  and  I  am  warming  away  the  numbness  and  chill  con- 
tracted by  sixteen  hours'  exposure  to  the  rawness  of  an 
October  day :  I  left  Lowton  at  four  o'clock  A.IL9  and  the 
MiUoote  town  olook  is  now  just  striking  eighl. 

Beader»  ibongh  I  look  oomfortaUy  aooommodaledi  I  am 
not  very  tianqail  in  my  mind.  I  tfaonghl  vdien  tiie  ooabh 
stopped  here  there  would  be  someone  to  meet  me ;  I  looked 
anxiously  round  as  I  descended  the  wooden  steps  the  *  boots  * 
placed  for  my  convenience,  expecting  to  hear  my  name  pro- 
nounced, and  to  see  some  description  of  carriage  waiting  to 
convey  me  to  Thomfield.  Nothing  of  the  sort  was  visibis ;  ~ 
and  when  I  asked  a  waiter  if  any  one  had  been  to  inquire 
after  a  Miss  Byre,  I  was  answered  in  the  negatlYB:  solhad 
no  vesonroe  bnl  to  leqoest  to  be  shown  into  a  piivalo  room: 
and  hers  I  am  waitings  while  all  sorts  of  doubts  and  fears 
are  troabling  my  thoughts. 

It  is  a  very  strange  sensation  to  inexperienced  youth  to 
(eel  itself  quite  alone  in  the  world,  cut  adrift  from  eveiy 
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oonneetton,  ttnoertain  whether  the  port  to  which  it  is  hound 
can  be  reached,  and  prevented  by  many  impediments  from 
returning  to  that  it  has  quitted.  The  charm  of  adventure 
sweetens  that  sensation,  the  glow  of  pride  warms  it ;  but 
then  the  throb  of  fear  disturbs  it ;  and  fear  with  me  became 
predominant,  when  half  an  hour  elapsed  and  stili  I  wis 
alone.   I  betboo^i  myself  to  ring  the  belL 

•  Is  there  %  place  in  this  neighbourhood  called  Thorn- 
field?'  1  asked  61  the  waiter  who  answered  the  snmmons. 

*Tlionifield7  I  don'l know,  ma'am ;  111  inquire  at  the 
bar.'  He  vanished,  but  reappeared  instantly  la  your 
name  Eyre,  Miss  ? ' 

•Yes.' 

*  Person  here  waiting  for  you.' 

I  jumped  np^  took  my  muff  and  umbrella,  and  hastened 
into  the  inn-passage :  a  man  was  standing  by  the  open 
door^  and  in  the  lamp-Ul  streel  I  dimly  saw  a  one-horse 
ooofsyiooe* 

'nuswiB  be  your  luggags,  I  soppoee?'  si^  the  man 
faHier  sinrnptly  wfasii  he  saw  wb,  pointing  to  my  tronk  in  tiie 

passage. 

•  Yes.'  He  hoisted  it  on  to  the  vehicle,  which  was  a  sort 
of  ear,  and  then  I  got  in :  before  he  shut  me  up  I  asked  him 
how  far  it  was  to  Thomfield* 

'  A  matter  of  six  miles.' 

'How  long  shall  wo  be  before  wa  gsl  there?' 

'  Happen  an  hour  and  a  halL' 

He  fastened  the  oar  door,  eHmbed  to  Us  own  seal  oni- 
Mb,  and  we  set  off.  Our  progress  was  Msorely ,  and  gave  me 
ample  time  to  reflect ;  I  was  content  to  be  at  length  so  near 
the  end  of  my  journey ;  and  as  I  leaned  back  in  the  com- 
fortable though  not  elegant  conveyance,  I  meditated  much 
al  my  ease. 

*  I  rnxj^igotBt'  thought  I, '  judging  from  the  plainness  of  the 
senrant  and  eaniage,  Mrs.  SViir^  is  not  a  f«ry  dsshing 
parson:  so  moeh  the  better;  I  new  fired  amongsl  fine 
people  bal  onee,  and  I  waa  Tery  miseraUe  with  thsm.  I 
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wonder  if  she  lives  alone  except  this  litUe  girl ;  if  so,  and  if 
she  is  in  any  degree  amiable,  I  shall  surely  be  able  to  get  on 
with  her  1  I  will  do  my  best :  it  is  a  pity  that  doing  one's 
best  does  not  always  answer.  At  Lowood,  indeed,  I  took 
thai  resolution,  kept  it,  and  tnooeeded  in  plenjaing ;  but  with 
Mrs.  Beed»  I  remember^  my  best  was  always  qpomed  wilb 
aoom.  I  pray  Qod  Mrs.  lUrfaz  may  nol  lam  onl  a  seoaod 
Mrs.  Beed ;  bul  if  she  does,  I  am  nol  bound  lo  slay  wilh 
her :  let  the  worst  come  to  the  worst,  I  can  advertise  again* 
How  far  are  we  on  our  road  now,  I  wonder?* 

I  let  down  Ihe  window  and  looked  out:  Millcote  was 
behind  us ;  judging  by  the  number  of  its  lights,  it  seemed 
a  place  ol  considerable  magnitude,  mnob  larger  than  Lowton* 
We  were  now,  as  far  as  1  could  see,  on  a  sort  of  oommon ; 
bnl  there  were  houses  scattered  allow Ihedisliiel;  I  fab 
we  were  in  a  diffevenl  ref^on  lo  Lowood,  more  popoloosblsss 
pidnresque ;  more  slirrittg,  less  romanlis. 

The  roads  wen  heavy,  the  nighl  misly ;  my  oondoeilor 
lot  his  horse  walk  all  the  way,  and  the  hour  and  a  half  ex- 
tended, I  verily  beheve,  to  two  hours ;  at  last  he  turned 
in  his  seal  and  said:   'You're  noan  so  far  fro'  Thomfield  * 
now/  ^ 

Again  I  looked  out :  we  were  passing  a  church :  I  saw 
its  k>w  broad  lower  againsi  Ihe  sky,  and  its  bsU  was  Idling 
a  qoarter;  I  saw  a  namw  galaxy  d  hi^ls  loOb  oo  a  hill* 
side,  maildng  a  yiUsge  or  hambt  Abcml  len  ndnnles  aher 
the  driver  gol  down  and  q[Mned  a  pair  of  gales ;  we  passed 
through,  and  they  clashed  to  behind  us.  We  now  slowly 
ascended  a  drive,  and  came  upon  the  long  front  of  a  house : 
candle-hght  gleamed  from  one  curtained  bow-window ;  all 
the  rest  were  dark.  The  car  stopped  at  the  front  door ;  il- 
was  opened  by  a  maidservant ;  1  alighted  and  went  in.  ^ 

'Will  you  walk  this  way,  ma'am,'  said  the  gyi;  and  I 
followed  bar  aeross  a  square  haU  wilh  hi^  doors  atttoond: 
she  ushered  me  into  a  room  whose  doable  illnminatioo  d 
firs  and  candle  al  flrsi  dassled  me,  contrasting  as  ll  did  with 
lbs  darkness  to  which  my  eyes  had  been  for  Iwo  hours 
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iimred;  when  I  eoold  aea»  ]iowmr,ftooi7  and  agreeaUa 

picture  presented  itself  to  my  view. 

A  snug,  small  room ;  a  round  table  by  a  cheerful  fire ; 
an  armchair  high-backed  and  old-fashioned,  wherein  sat  the 
neatest  imaginable  little  elderly  lady,  in  widow's  cap,  black 
Bilk  gown,  and  snowy  muslin  apron  :  exactly  like  what  I  had 
fandied  Mrs.  Fairfax,  only  less  stately  and  milder-looking. 
She  wee  ooeapied  in  knittiDg;  m  large  cat  ael  demniefy  el 
her  feet;  noiUng  in  ahnct  wee  wanting  io  oomplete'the. 
bean  idsel  of  domeetio  oomfort  A  more  leeeeoring  iniro* 
dnelion  for  a  new  govemeee  ooold  eoaroely  be  eoneeived: 
there  was  no  grandeur  to  overwhelm,  no  stateliness  to 
embarrass ;  and  then,  as  I  entered,  the  old  lady  got  up,  and 
promptly  and  kindly  came  forward  to  meet  me. 

'  How  do  you  do,  my  dear  ?  I  am  afraid  you  have  had 
a  tedious  ride ;  John  drivee  so  slowly:  you  must  be  oold; 
oome  to  the  fire.' 

'Mrs.  Euilex,  I  enppoee? '  said  L 

'  YeBt  yon  are  ri^i :  do  sb  jlown.' 

She  oondnoted  me  to  her  own  ehair,  and  then  hegan  to 
ranove  my  shawl  and  untie  my  honnet-etiingii.  I  begged 
she  would  not  give  herself  so  much  trouble. 

*  Oh,  it  is  no  trouble ;  I  dare  say  your  own  hands  are 
almost  numbed  with  cold.  Leah,  make  a  little  hot  negus 
and  out  a  sandwich  or  two ;  here  are  the  keys  of  the  store* 
room.' 

And  she  produced  from  her  pocket  a  meet  hooaewife^ 
huDch  of  keys,  and  dehvered  them  to  the  eer?ani 

'Now,  then,  draw  nearer  to  the  tan^'  die  oonitoued. 
'  Yoa*Tehnraghtyour  luggage  with  you,  hafen't  you,  my  dear?* 

'Yee,  ma'am** 

'  I'll  see  il  earned  into  your  room,'  she  said,  and  bustled 
out 

'She  treats  me  like  a  visitor,'  thought  I.   'I  little 
expected  such  a  reception ;  I  anticipated  only  coldness  and 
etifihess :  this  ia  not  like  what  I  have  heard  of  the  treat 
meat  of  gofemeeeee ;  hut  1  mualnol  eznll  too  eoon.* 


• 


Digitized  by  Google 


Digitized  by  Google 


JANB  EYBB 


US 


She  ratamedt  wilfai  her  oiwn  hands  ckaied  her  knitting 
apparatus  and  a  book  or  Iwo  from  the  table,  to  make  room 
for  the  tray  which  Leah  now  brought,  and  then  herself 
handed  me  the  refreshments.  I  felt  rather  confused  at 
being  the  object  of  more  attention  than  I  had  ever  before 
received,  and  that,  too,  shown  by  my  employer  and  superior; 
but  at  she  did  not  herself  seem  to  consider  she  was  doing 
anything  out  of  her  plaoe»  I  thou^t  it  better  to  take  her 
oivilitiei  qnietfy. 

'Shall  I  hsTO  the  pleaanre  of  leeing  Ifiaa  lUzbs  to-! 
night? '  I  asked,  when  I  had  partakiii  of  what  she  dbrsdj 
me. 

'  What  did  you  say,  my  dear  ?    I  am  a  little  deaf/ 
returned  the  good  lady,  approaching  her  ear  to  my  moukh. 

I  repeated  the  question  more  distinctly. 

'  Miss  Fairfax  ?  Oh,  you  mean  Miss  Varans  1  Yaiensis  \ 
the  name  of  your  future  pupiL' 

'Indeed  I  Then  she  is  nol  your  dan|^ter?^ 

'No^— I  have  no  familj/ 

I  dioold  ha^  followed  np  my  iBrst  inquiry  by  asking 
in  what  way  Miss  Varens  was  connected  with  her;  but  I 
recollected  it  was  not  polite  to  ask  too  many  questions: 
besides,  I  was  sure  to  hear  in  time. 

'  I  am  so  glad,'  she  continued,  as  she  sat  down  opposite  to 
me,  and  took  the  cat  on  her  knee ; '  I  am  so  glad  yon  are  oome; 
it  \\nll  be  quite  pleasant  living  here  now  with  a  companion. 
To  be  sure  it  is  pleasant  at  any  time ;  lor  Thomfield  is  a 
fine  old  hall,  rather  negleotod  of  late  yeacs  peihajsb  but  slill 
it  is  a  respeotahle  place ;  yet  yon  know  in  winter  time  one 
feds  dreary  quite  alone,  in  the  best  quarters.  I  say  alone— > 
Leah  is  a  nice  girl  to  be  sure,  and  John  and  his  wife  are  very 
decent  people  ;  but  then  you  see  they  are  only  servants,  and 
one  can't  converse  with  them  on  terms  of  equality :  one  must 
keep  them  at  due  distance,  for  fear  of  losing  one's  authority. 
I'm  sure  last  winter  (it  waa  a  very  severe  one,  if  you  reooUeoi^ 
and  when  it  did  not  snow»  it  rained  and  blew)  not  a  ozeik 
tue  bnl  the  bntoher  and  postman  came  to  the  house  from 
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November  till  Febraaiy;  and  I  xeftUy  gol  quite  mebuioholy 
with  sittiiigiii^i  after  idii^lalooa.,  I  had  Leah  in  to  read  io 
me  aomeitiinea ;  bol  I  donH  think  the  poor  goA  liked  the 
taak  mndi:  ahe  felt  it  oonfining.   In  apring  and  aommer 

one  got  on  better :  sunshine  and  long  days  make  such  a 
difference;  and  then,  just  at  the  commencement  of  this 
autumn,  little  Adela  Varens  came  and  her  nurse :  a  child 
makes  a  house  alive  all  at  onoe;  and  now  you  are  here 
I  ahall  be  quite  gay.' 

My  heart  really  warmed  to  the  worthy  lady  as  I  heard 
her  tdk :  -and  I  diew  my  chair  a  litUa  nearer  to  her,  and 
ai^Beeeed  my  rinoere  wish  that  she  might  find  my  company 
aa  agreeahle  aa  ahe  antidpated. 

'Bat  ni  not  keep  yon  sitting  up  late  to-night,'  said 
she ;  '  it  is  on  the  stroke  of  twelve  now,  and  yon  have  been 
travelling  all  day :  you  must  feel  tired.  If  you  have  got  your 
feet  well  warmed  I'll  show  you  your  bedroom.  I've  had 
the  room  next  to  mine  prepared  for  you ;  it  is  only  a  small 
apartment,  but  I  thought  yon  would  like  it  better  than  one 
of  the  large  front  chambers :  to  be  sore  they  have  finer  for^ 
nitore^  but  they  are  ao  dieaij  and  solitary,  I  never  sbep  in 
thorn  myaelL' 

I  thankatl  her  for  her  considerate  choice^  and  as  I  really 
felt  iatigned  with  my  long  journey,  expressed  my  readiness 
to  retire.  She  took  her  candle,  and  I  followed  her  from  the 
room.  I^rst  she  went  to  see  if  the  hall-door  was  fastened ; 
having  taken  the  key  from  the  lock,  she  led  the  way  upstairs. 
The  steps  and  banisters  were  of  oak;  the  staircase  window 
was  hi^  and  latticed ;  both  it  and  the  long  gallery  into 
whidi  the  bedroom  doors  opened  looked  aa  if  tlwy  belonged 
toachnrohiatfaer  thaaahonae..  A  very  chill  and  vanlt&e 
air  pervaded  tbo  atairs  and  gallery,  suggesting  cheerless 
Ideas  of  space  and  solitude ;  and  I  was  glad  when  finally 
ushered  into  my  chamber  to  find  it  of  small  dimensions, 
and  furnished  in  ordinary  modem  style. 

When  Mrs.  Fairfax  had  bidden  me  a  kind  good-night,  and 
I  had  fastened  my  door,  gased  leisorely  round,  and  in  some 
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measure  effaced  the  eerie  impression  made  by  that  wide  hftll« 
that  dark  and  spacious  staircase,  and  that  long,  cold  gallery, 
by  the  livelier  aspect  of  my  little  room,  I  remembered  thai 
after  a  day  of  bodily  fatigue  and  mental  anxiety  I  was  now 
ai  IasI  in  safe  haven*  The  impulse  of  gratitude  swelled  my 
hearti  and  I  knell  down  &I  ihe  bedsicle,  andoffe(redapib«ikt 
where  thanks  were  doe;  nol  forgetting^  eie  I  roee^  to  impkm 
aid  on  my  f nrther  path*  and  the  power  o!  meriting  the  kind* 
ness  which  seemed  so  frankly  offiared  me  before  H  was 
earned.  My  couch  had  no  thorns  in  it  that  night ;  my  solitary 
room  no  fears.  At  once  weary  and  content,  I  slept  soon 
and  soundly  :  when  I  awoke  it  was  broad  day. 

The  chamber  looked  such  a  bright  little  place  to  me  as 
the  sun  shone  in  between  the  gay  blue  chintz  window  curtains^ 
showing  papered  waUs  and  a  carpeted  floor,  so  unlike  the 
bsrs  planks  and  stain^  plaster  of  Lowood  thai  my  spirits 
rose  si  the  view.  Estemsls  ha^  a  gresl  sIEmI  on  iStm 
young:  I  thought  that  a  fsirer  era  of  life  was  beginning  for 
me,  one  that  was  to  haye  its  flowers  and  pleasures,  as  well 
as  its  thorns  and  toils.  My  faculties,  roused  by  the  change 
of  scene,  the  new  field  offered  to  hope,  seemed  all  astir. 
I  cannot  precisely  define  what  they  expected,  but  it  was 
something  pleasant :  not  perhaps  thai  day  or  that  "Mmt**^ 
but  at  an  indefinite  fatme  period. 

I  rose ;  I  dressed  myself  with  eaie:  obliged  to  be pUa 
—lor  I  had  no  artiele  of  attire  thai  was  not  made  with 
extreme  simplicity— I  was  stiU  by  natnrs  soBeitoiis  to  ba 
nesl  It  was  not  my  habit  to  be  disregardful  of  appearance, 
or  careless  of  the  impression  I  made :  on  the  contrary,  I 
ever  wished  to  look  as  well  as  I  could,  and  to  please  as 
much  as  my  want  of  beauty  would  permit.  I  sometimes 
regretted  that  I  was  not  hsodsomer :  I  sometimes  wished 
to  have  rosy  cheeks,  a  straight  nose,  and  small  cherry 
mouth;  I  desired  to  be  taU,  stately,  end  finely  devebped in 
figure;  I  fell  it  a  misfortune  that  I  was  so  Htlieb  so  palsb 
uid  had  featores  so  irregular  and  so  marked.  And  why 
hsd  I  these  aspirations  and  these  repels?  It  would  bs 
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difficult  to  gay:  I  eodd  not  then  distinclljtayift  to  myself ;  yet 
I  had  m  leeeon,  and  a  logieal*  naloial  roaoon  too.  Honmr, 
ivhen  Ihadhruhedmyburveiy  aoioothfandpiit  onmyUack 
frock— whieh,  Quaker-like  as  it  was,  a4  least  had  merit 

of  fitting  to  a  nicety — and  adjusted  my  clean  white  tucker, 
I  thought  I  should  do  respectably  enough  to  appear  before 
Mrs.  Fairfax  ;  and  that  my  new  pupil  would  not  at  least 
recoil  from  me  with  antipathy.  Having  opened  my  chamber 
window,  and  seen  that  I  left  all  things  straight  and  neat  on 
the  toilet  table,  I  ventoied  forth. 

TBKvennig  the  long  fii^d  mattftd  giJlecyp  I  fldsoendeil  tiis 
sfippery  steps  of  osk ;  then  I  gained  the  hall :  I  kilted  there 
a  minQte:  I  looked  ai  some  pietnes  on  the  waOs  (one  I 
remember  represented  s  grim  man  in  s  enirass,  and  one 
a  lady  with  powdered  hair  and  a  pearl  necklace),  at  a  bronze 
lamp  pendent  from  the  ceiling,  at  a  great  clock  whose  case 
wats  of  oak  curiously  carved,  and  ebon  black  with  time  and 
nibbing.  Everything  appeared  very  stately  and  imposing 
to  me :  bat  then  I  was  so  little  accustomed  to  grandeur.  The 
ball-door,  which  was  half  of  glass,  stood  open ;  I  stepped 
ow  the  threshold.  It  was  a  ilne  antomn  morning;  the 
eariy  snn  shone  ssrsnsfy  on  embrowned  grom  snd  still 
green  fields :  sdvaneing  on  to  tfis  lawn,  I  looked  up  and 
surveyed  the  front  of  the  mansion.  It  was  three  stories 
high,  of  proportions  not  vast,  though  considerable :  a 
gentleman's  manor-house,  not  a  nobleman's  seat :  battle- 
ments round  the  top  gave  it  a  picturesque  look.  Its  grey 
front  stood  onl  well  from  the  baokgronnd  of  a  rootoyt 
whose  cawing  tenants  were  now  on  the  wing:  they  fiewover 
the  kwnand^ronndstosli^inagreslmeadoWffrm 
tfieee  were  sepaialed  by  a  sunk  ienee,  and  where  an  anray  of 
mighty  old  thorn  trees,  strong,  knotty,  and  broad  as  oaks,  at 
once  explained  the  etymology  of  the  mansion's  designation. 
Farther  ofiF  were  hills  :  not  so  lofty  as  those  round  Lowood, 
nor  so  craggy,  nor  so  like  barriers  of  separation  from  the 
living  world ;  but  yet  quiet  and  lonely  hills  enough,  and  seem- 
if^^  toembBMeThonijSeid  withasedosionlhadnoteipeeted 
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to  find  existent  80  near  Uie  Btirring  locality  of  IfiDbola.  A 
little  hamlet  whose  roofs  were  blent  with  trees  straggled  op 
the  side  of  one  of  these  hills ;  the  church  of  the  district  stood 
nearer  Thornfield:  its  old  tower-top  looked  over  a  knoll 
between  the  house  and  gates. 

I  was  yet  enjoying  the  calm  proepecl  and  pleaaant  fresh 
air,  yet  listening  with  delight  to  the  cawing  of  the  rooks,  y0l 
snrreying  the  wide^  hoary  front  ol  tho  hall,  and  thinking 
what  a  great  place  it  was  for  one  lonely  little  dama  like 
Mrs.  lUrlax  to  inhabit^  whan  thai  lady  appeared  al  tha 
door. 

•  What  I  out  already  ?  *  said  she.  •  I  see  you  are  an  early 
riser.'  I  went  up  to  her,  and  was  received  with  an  aSable 
kiss  and  shake  of  the  hand. 

'  How  do  you  like  Ihomfield? '  she  asked.  I  told  her  I 
liked  it  very  much. 

•  Yes»'  she  said, '  it  is  a  pretty  place :  hat  I  fear  it  will  be 
getting  ont  d  order,  unlew  Mr«  Bocheeter  ahould  take  il  into  } 
hia  held  to  come  and  reiide  here  permanently;  oTtat  leailb  ^ 
visit  H  rather  oftener :  great  honiea  and  fine  gronndareqiiire 
the  presence  of  the  proprietor.' 

•  Mr.  Rochester  1  '  I  exclaimed,   •  Who  is  he  ? '  ' 
'The  owner  of  Thorn  field/  she  responded  quietly.  'Did 

you  not  know  he  was  called  Rochester  ? ' 

Of  course  I  did  not^I  had  never  heard  of  him  before ; 
but  the  old  lady  seemed  to  regard  hie  existence  aa  lb 
nnivenally  nnderstood  faetb  with  which  emybo^  moil  be 
acqinalnted  ingtinci 

« I  thought/  I  oontinned,  *nK>nilield  beiooged  to  yon.*, 
'  To  me  ?  Bless  you,  child ;  what  an  idee  t  To  me?  I 
am  only  the  housekeeper — the  manager.  To  be  sure  I  am 
distantly  related  to  the  Rochesters  by  the  mother's  side ;  or,  * 
at  least,  my  husband  was  :  he  was  a  clergyman,  incumbent 
of  Hay — that  little  village  yonder  on  the  hill— and  that 
church  neer  the  gatds  was  his.  The  present  Mr.  Bochester'i 
mother  wae  e  IhuU^  and  eeccnd  cousin  to  my  husband; 
hot  I  never  presome  on  the  coimection*-^  Ibct  it  ie  nolliini 
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to  mo;  I  oootider  myBelf  quite  in  the  light  of  an  ordineiy 
booaekeeper;  my  mgkf^  Is  ahraryi  eivi!,  end  I  e^eel 
nolhiiig  moTOi' 

'  And  the  little  giii-my  pupfl  ? ' 

'  She  is  Mr.  Bochester's  ward ;  he  oommissioned  me  to  find 
a  governess  for  her.    He  intends  to  have  her  brought  up  in 

 shire,  I  believe.    Here  she  comes  with  her  "  bonne,"  as 

she  calls  her  nurse.  The  enigma  then  was  explained  :  this 
affable  and  kind  little-  widow  was  no  great  dame,  but  a 
dependent  like  myself.  I  did  not  like  her  the  worae  for 
that;  on  the  contrary,  I  felt  better  pleMod  than  ever.  The 
equality  between  her  end  me  wse  real;  not  the  mere  result 
of  eondeeoensioo  on  hsr  part:  so  mnoh  the  bettar— my 
position  was  sD  the  freer. 

As  I  was  meditating  on  this  disoovery,  a  little  girl, 
followed  by  her  attendant,  came  running  up  the  lawn.  I 
looked  at  my  pupil,  who  did  not  at  Erst  appear  to  notice  me : 
she  was  quite  a  child,  perhaps  seven  or  eight  years  old, 
slightly  built,  with  a  pala^  small-featured  faoe^  and  a  ze* 
dnndancy  ol  hair  falling  in  curls  to  her  waist. 

'Good-morning,  Miss  Adek»' aaid  Mis. laidas.  'Come 
and  apesktothekidy  idioistotesehyoapsndtomake  joa 
a  dever  woman  aome  day.*  She  appioaehed. 

*  (Test  lima  gouvemante?'  ssid  she,  pointing  to  me,snd 
addressing  her  nur^ ;  who  answered :  '  Mais  oui,  certaine- 
ment' 

'  Are  they  foreigneia  ? '  I  inquired,  amar.ed  at  hearing 
the  French  language. 

'  The  nurse  is  a  foieig;Derp  and  Adela  was  bom  on  the 
Continent,  and,  I  beliefSb  never  left  it  till  within  six  months  - 
s^  When  she  fiist  same  hem  she  eoold  speak  no  Bii^ish; 
now  she  ean  make  aUlt  to  talk  it  a  Utile :  I  don't  mOm- 
eland  her,  she  mixee  it  so  with  Rench ;  but  yon  will  msfcs 
out  ber  meaning  very  well,  I  daresay.' 

Fortunately  I  had  had  the  advantage  of  being  taught 
French  by  a  French  lady;  and  as  I  had  always  made  a 
point  of  oonversing  with  Madame  Piexxot  as  often  as  I 
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could,  and  had»  besides,  dwing  the  liel  eefien  yean,  leami 

a  portion  of  French  by  heart  daily — applying  myself  to  take 
pains  with  my  accent,  and  imitating  as  closely  as  possible  the 
pronunciation  of  my  teacher — I  had  acquired  a  certain  degree  • 
of  readiness  and  correctness  in  the  language,  and  was  not 
likely  to  be  much  at  a  loss  with  Mademoiselle  Adela.  She 
came  and  shook  bands  with  me  when  she  heard  that  I  was 
her  governess ;  and  as  I  led  her  into  bieaklaBt  I  addressed 
some  phrases  to  her  in  her  own  tongue :  she  replied  brieflf 
at  first,  bat  after  we  were  seated  at  the  taUe,  and  she  had 
eiamJned  me  some  ten  minutes  with  her  hrge  haiel  eyes, 
she  suddenly  commenced  bhattering  fluently. 

*  Ah  1 '  cried  she,  in  French,  *  you  speak  my  language  as 
well  as  Mr.  Rochester  does :  I  can  talk  to  you  as  I  can  to 
him,  and  so  can  Sophie.  She  wiU  be  glad :  nobody  here 
understands  her :  Madajue  Fairfax  is  all  Finglish.  Sophie  is 
my  nurse ;  she  came  with  me  over  the  sea  in  a  great  ship 
with  a  chimney  that  smoked— how  it  did  smoke  I—end  I 
was  siok,  and  so  was  Sophie,  and  so  was  Mr.  Boeheetei; 
Mr.  Boehester  lay  down  on  a  sola  in  e  pretty  room  eaUed 
the  salon,  and  Sophie  and  I  had  little  beds  in  another  place. 
I  nearly  fell  out  of  mine ;  it  was  like  a  shelf.  And  Made- 
moiselle what  is  your  name  ?  * 

*  Eyre— Jane  Eyre/ 

'  Aire  ?  Bah  1  I  oannoi  say  it.  Well :  our  ship  stopped 
in  the  morning,  before  it  was  quite  daylight,  at  a  gieal  eity 
—a  huge  oity»  with  wy  dadi  hooses  end  all  vnckj;  aol  el 
all  like  the  pretty  eleao  town  I  oameiiNMn;  aDdMr.Boehest8r 
carried  me  in  his  arms  om  a  plank  to  the  knd,  and  Sophie 
came  after,  and  we  all  got  into  a  ooaeh,  whieh  took  us  to  a 
beautiful  large  house,  larger  than  this  and  finer,  called  an 
hotel.  We  stayed  there  nearly  a  week.  I  and  Sophie  used 
to  walk  every  day  in  a  great  green  place  full  of  trees,  called 
tbe  Park ;  and  there  were  many  children  there  besides  me,  and 
a  pond  with  beautiful  birds  in  it,  that  I  fed  with  emmhe.' 

'  Can  you  understand  her  when  she  rons  on  so  lu* 
asked  Mra.  AOito 
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I  understood  her  very  well,  for  I  had  been  accustomed  to 
the  floent  tongue  of  Madame  Pierrot. 

*I  wuh*'  eontinoed  the  good  lady*  '  yon  would  ask  her 
a  qiwattoii  or  two  abonl  her  paienle:  I  wonder  if  she 
lemembesi  Uieiii?* 

'Ad^'  I  inquired,  'with  whom  did  you  live  when  yon 
were  in  thai  pretty  dean  town  ycm  epoke  of? ' 

'  I  lived  long  ago  with  mamma ;  but  she  is  gone  to  the 
Holy  Virgin.  Mamma  used  to  teach  me  to  dance  and  sing, 
and  to  say  verses.  A  great  many  gentlemen  and  ladies 
came  to  see  mamma,  and  I  used  to  dance  hefore  them,  or  to 
aii  on  their  kneea  and  sing  to  them :  I  Uked  it.  Shall  I  let 
yoo  hear  me  sing  now  ? ' 

She  had  finished  her  breakfast^  so  I  permitted  her  to  give 
a  specimen  of  her  aooompUshments.  DeacendiDg  from  her 
ohidr,  she  oama  and  plaoed  herself  on  my  knee;  then,  folding 
her  little  hands  demtuely  before  ber»  shaking  back  her  curls 
and  lifting  her  eyes  to  the  ceiling,  she  commenced  singing  a 
song  from  some  opera.  It  was  the  strain  of  a  forsaken  lady, 
who,  after  bewailing  the  perfidy  of  her  lover,  calls  pride  to 
her  aid ;  desires  her  attendant  to  deck  her  in  her  brightest 
jewels  and  richest  robes,  and  resolves  to  meet  the  false  one 
that  ni^t  at  a  ball,  and  prove  to  him,  by  the  gaiety  of  her 
dsmeanoor,  how  Uttla  his  deserlkm  haa  affiBotsd  her. 

The  aaljeet  seemed  slrangely  ohosen  for  anhifaiit  skiger; 
but  I  suppose  the  point  of  the  eihibitloii  lay  in  hearing  the 
notes  of  love  and  jealousy  warbled  with  the  lisp  of  child- 
hood ;  and  in  very  bad  taste  that  point  was :  at  least  I 
thought  BO. 

Ad^le  sang  the  canzonette  tunefully  enough^  and  with 
the  naivete  of  her  age.  This  achieved,  she  jumped  from 
niy  knee  and  saidt  '  Now,  MademoiseUe,  I  ?nU  repeat  yon 
some  poevy* 

Asamning  an  attttnde*  aha  began 'La  Ligue  dee  Bate: 
iaUa  do  la  Fontidna.*  She  then  dedaimed  the  little  piece 
with  an  attention  to  punctuation  and  emphasis,  a  flezibifity 
of  voice  and  an  appropriateness  of  gesture,  very  unusual 
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indeed  ai  her  ege,  and  which  proved  she  had  been  oaiefuUy 
tnined* 

'Was  it  your  mftinina  who  tftoght  you  Uiat  pieoe?*  I 
aalnd. 

'Yes ;  and  she  just  used  to  say  it  in  this  way :  "  Qu*ayes 
vous  done?  lui  dit  un  de  ces  rats;  parlez  1  She  made  me 
lift  my  hand— 8o — to  remind  me  to  rcdse  my  voioe  a4  the 
question.    '  Now  shall  I  dance  for  you  ? ' 

'  No,  that  will  do :  but  after  your  mamma  went  to  tha 
Holy  Virgin,  as  yon  say,  with  whom  did  you  live  then?' 

'With  Madame  Eir^dArio  and  bar  hneband:  aba  took 
em  of  me,  but  aba  la  nothing  vdatod  to  ma.  I  Hdnk  aba  ia 
poor,  for  she  bad  not  ao  fine  a  house  aa  mamma.  I  waa  no4 
long  there.  Mr.  Rochester  asked  me  if  I  would  like  to  go 
and  live  with  him  in  England,  and  I  said  yes ;  for  I  knew 
Mr.  Rochester  hefore  I  knew  Madame  Fr6d6ric,  and  he  was 
always  kind  to  mc  and  gave  me  pretty  dresses  and  toys. 
But  you  see  he  has  not  kept  his  word,  lor  he  has  brought  me 
to  England,  and  now  be  la  gone  back  again  bimaeift  and  I 
never  see  him.' 

After  breakfaal  Ad^  and  I  withdrew  to  tba  libcaiy;  _ 

which  RNNn,  it  appears, 

be  used  as  the  sdioolroom.    Most  of  ihe  booka  ware  locked 

up  behind  glass  doors ;  but  there  was  one  bookcase  left  open, 
containing  everything  that  could  be  needed  in  the  way  of 
elementary  works,  and  several  volumes  of  light  literature, 
poetry,  biography,  travels,  a  few  romances,  <tc.  I  suppose 
he  had  considered  that  these  were  all  the  governess  would 
require  for  her  private  perusal ;  and,  indeed,  tbej  contented 
me  amply  for  the  pteaent ;  compared  with  iba  aeanty  pick- 
ings I  bad  now  and  than  been  aUa  to  i^ean  alLowoodt  tfa^ 
semed  to  offur  an  abundant  banreal  of  entertainment  and 
information.  In  this  room,  too,  there  was  a  cabinet  piano, 
quite  new  and  of  superior  tone ;  also  an  easel  for  pft^ipting, 
and  a  pair  of  globes. 

I  found  my  pupil  sufficiently  docile,  though  disinclined  to 
apply :  she  had  not  been  used  to  regular  .occupation  at  any 
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Idnd.  I  leU  it  would  be  injudicious  to  confine  her  too  much 
«l  first ;  80,  when  I  had  tidked  to  her  %  great  deal,  and  got 
liflr  to  leani  a  little^  and  when  the  monung  had  ad wioed  to 
11001I9 1  allowed  her  to  retam  to  her  mine.  I  then  proposed 
to  oooapy  myself  till  dinner-tiiiio  In  drawing  some  little 
sketches  for  her  use. 

As  I  was  going  upstairs  to  fetch  my  portfolio  and  pencils, 
Mis.  Fairfax  called  to  me  :  *  Your  morning  school-hours  are 
over  now,  I  suppose/  said  she.  She  was  in  a  room  the 
loldiog-doors  of  which  stood  open:  I  went  in  when  she 
addxeieed  me.  It  was  a  large,  stately  apartment^'with  purple 
chairs  and  enrtainsy  a  Tnrkej  carpet,  walnut-panelled  walls, 
one  vast  window  rich  in  stained  glassy  and  a  lofty  ceiling, 
nobly  moolded.  Mrs.  Ilairfax  was  dnsting  soma  wes  d 
fine  purple  spar,  which  stood  on  a  sideboard. 

'  What  a  beautiful  room ! '  I  exclaimed,  as  I  looked  round ; 
for  I  had  never  before  seen  any  half  so  imposing. 

'  Yes ;  this  is  the  dining-room.  I  have  just  opened  the 
window,  to  let  in  a  little  air  and  sonshine ;  for  everything 
gets  so  damp  In  apartments  that  are  seldom  inhabited :  As 
drawing-room  yonder  feds  like  a  ▼anit' 

She  pcinted  to  a  wide  arch  oone^ncUng  to  thewindoWt 
and  hung  like  it  with  a  Tyrian-dyed  cnrtain,  now  looped  up. 
Mounting  to  it  by  two  broad  steps  and  looking  through,  I 
thought  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  fairy  place,  so  bright  to  my 
novice  eyes  appeared  the  view  beyond.  Yet  it  was  merely  a 
very  pretty  drawing-room,  and  within  it  a  boudoir,  both 
spread  with  white  carpets,  on  which  seemed  laid  brilliaat 
garlands  of  flowers ;  both  ceiled  with  snowy  mouldings  of 
white  gnpes  and  vine-leaTss,  beneath  which  i^owed  in  rich 
ccotrssk  erimscn  conches  and  oUcmans;  whUs  tho  orna- 
ments on  the  pale  Buian  mantelpiece  wora  of  sparUing 
Bohemian  glass,  ruby  red ;  and  between  the  vnndows  large 
mirrors  repeated  the  general  blending  of  snow  and  fire. 

'  In  what  order  you  keep  these  rooms,  Mrs.  Faixfax  I ' 
said  I.  '  No  dust,  no  canvas  coverings  :  except  that  the  sir 
feels  chillyt  one  would  think  they  were  inhabited  daiijf.' 
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*  Why,  Miss  Eyre,  though  Mr.  Rochester's  visits  here  are 
lare,  ihey  are  always  sudden  and  unexpected;  and  as  I 
observed  that  it  put  him  out  to  find  everything  swathed  up, 
and  to  bftve  a  buede  of  arrangement  on  hk  ftrrivalt  I  thoogbl 
it  best  to  keep  the  zooms  in  raadinaBi.' 

<IsMr.  Boohester  aneiacting,  faetidioasaortoCinMi?' 

*Not  partionlarly^o;  bat  he  ba»  m  gantleniMi's  knfaw 
and  habits,  and  he  expects  to  have  things  managed  in  OOQ- 
formity  to  them.* 

*  Do  you  like  him  ?    Is  he  generally  liked  ?  * 

*  Oh,  yes ;  the  family  have  always  been  respected  here. 
Almost  all  the  land  in  this  neighbourhood,  as  far  as  yoa 
ean  see,  has  helonged  to  the  Bochesters  time  out  of  mind.' 

'  Well,  but,  leaving  his  land  out  of  the  question,  do  joa 
Ulnhim?  Is  be  liked  for  himsell?' 

'  I  hftve  no  oanse  to  do  o4herwise  fhsa  likis  him;  end 
I  believe  he  is  oonsidered  s  just  and  liberal  hmdlodl 
by  his  tenants:  bat  he  has  never  lived  much  amongrt 
them.' 

'  But  has  he  no  peculiarities  ?   What^  in  shorty  is  his 
character  ? ' 

'  Oh  1  his  character  is  unimpeachable,  I  suppose.  He  is 
rather  peculiar,  perhaps :  he  has  travelled  a  great  deal,  and 
seen  a  great  deal  ol  the  world,  I  shonld  think.  I  daiesaj 
he  is  elever :  bnl  I  never  had  maoh  oonvecsalioQ  with  him.* 

'In  whal  way  is  he  peeoliar?* 

-*I  don*l  know— it  is  not  easy  to  describe— nothing  * 

striking,  but  yon  feel  it  when  he  speaks  to  you :  you  cannot 
be  always  sure  whether  he  is  in  jest  or  earnest,  whether  he 
is  pleased  or  the  contrary  ;  you  don't  thoroughly  understand 
him,  in  short— at  least,  I  don't :  but  it  is  of  no  consequence, 
he  is  a  very  good  master.' 

Iliis  was  all  the  account  I  got  from  Mrs.  Fairfax  ol  her 
employerand  mine.  There  are  people  who  seem  to  have  no 
noti<m  of  sketehing  a  eharaeter,  or  observing  and  deeeifbing 
salient  points,  ei^er  in  persons  or  things:  the  good  kdy 
evidently  belonged  to  this  class ;  my  queries  puzzled,  but 
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didnoldrftw  her  oak  Mr.  Boohester  wm  Mr.  Boohesler 
in  ber  eyes;  &  gentlenieii,  a  landed  proprietot^nokhiiig 


'wondered  ftt  my  wish  to  gain  a  mote  definite  notion  of  his 

identity. 

When  we  left  the  dining-room,  she  proposed  to  show  me 
over  the  rest  of  the  house ;  and  I  followed  her  upstairs  and 
downstairs,  admiring  as  I  went ;  for  all  was  well  arranged 
and  handsome.  The  laxge  front  chamhers  I  thought  espe- 
cially-grand;  and  acme  of  the  third-story  rooms,  though 
daifc  and  low,  were  intereathig  from  their  air  ci  anfciqiiity. 
IThe  ihmitaxe  onoe  approprialed  to  the  lower  apartments  had 
from  time  to  time  heoi  removed  here»  as  foshions  ehanged ; 
and  the  imperfect  light  entering  by  their  narrow  casements 
showed  bedsteads  of  a  hundred  years  old  ;  chests  in  oak  or 
walnut,  looking,  with  their  strange  carvings  of  palm  branches 
and  cherubs'  heads,  like  types  of  the  Hebrew  ark ;  rows  of 
▼enerable  ohairs,  high-backed  and  narrow ;  atools  stiU  mors 
antiqiiated,  on  whose  cushioned  tops  were  yet  apparent 
tHMMa  ol  half-efibboed  embroideries,  wrought  hy  fingers  that 
for  two  generations  had  been  ooffin-dnsL  All  these  relics 
gaTe  to  the  third  story  of  Thomfield  Hall  the  aspect  of  a 
home  of  the  past :  a  shrine  of  memory.  I  liked  the  hnsh, 
the  gloom,  the  quaintness  of  these  retreats  in  the  day  ;  but  I 
by  no  means  coveted  a  night's  repose  on  one  of  those  wide 
and  heavy  beds  :  shut  in,  some  of  them,  with  doors  of  oak; 
shaded,  others,  with  wrought  old-English  hangings  erosted 
with  thick  work,  portraying  effigies  of  strange  flowers,  and 
Stranger  birds,  and  strangest  *  human  beings,— all  which 
would  have  looked  strange,  indeed^  by  the  pallid  gleam  of 
mooDBn^itb 

'Do  the  semmts  sleep  in  these  rooms  lasiked. 

*  No  ;  they  occupy  a  range  of  smaller  apartments  to  the 
back  ;  no  one  ever  sleeps  here :  one  would  almost  say  that, 
if  there  were  a  ghost  at  Thomfield  Hall,  this  would  be  its 
haunt' 

'80 1  think:  yon  have  no  ghost^  then?' 
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'None  ihftft  I  ever  heaid  ot*  letnmed  Mn.  VMu, 

smiling. 

*  Nor  any  traditions  of  one  ?  no  legends  or  ghost  stories  ?' 

*  I  believe  not.  And  yet  it  is  said  the  Bochesters  have 
been  rather  a  violent  than  a  quiet  race  in  their  time :  per- 
hapit  thoogh.  that  is  the  reason  they  rest  tranqoillj  in  their 
graves  no:w*' 

•Tes— ''after  life's  fitful  fever  they  deep  well,"'  I 
mattered.  'Where  are  yon  gomg  now* Mrs. lUifttt'  for 
she  was  movmg  away. 

'  On  to  the  leads ;  will  you  come  and  see  the  view  from 
tbence  ?  *  I  followed  still,  up  a  very  narrow  staircase  to  the 
attics,  and  thence  by  a  ladder  and  through  a  trap-door  to  the 
rooi  oi  the  hall.  I  was  now  on  a  level  with  the  crow  colony^ 
and  oonld  see  into  their  nests.  T leaning  over  the  battle- 
ments and  looking  far  down,  I  surveyed  the  grounds  laid 
oat  like  a  map :  the  bright  and  velvet  lawn  olosely  girdling 
the  grey  base  of  the  mansion;  the  field,  vHde  as  a  pai^ 
dotted  with  its  andent  tunber ;  the  wood,  dnn  and  9tn, . 
divided  by  a  path  visibly  overgrown,  greener  with  moss  than 
the  trees  were  with  foliage;  the  church  at  the  gates,  the 
road,  the  tranquil  hills,  all  reposing  in  the  autumn  day's 
sun :  the  horizon  bounded  by  a  propitious  sky,  azure,  mar- 
bled with  pearly  white.  No  feature  in  the  scene  was  extra- 
ordinary, hat  all  was  pleasing.  When  I  turned  from  h  and 
repassed  the  trap-door,  I  oonld  soarody  see  my  way  down 
the  bdder:  the  altie  seemed  blaek  as  a  TaQll  oomparsd 
with  that  aroh  of  blue  ahr  to  whieh  I  bad  been  looldng  up^ 
and  to  that  sunlit  seene  of  grove,  pasture,  and  green  hill  of 
which  the  hall  was  the  centre,  and  over  which  I  had  been 
gazing  with  delight. 

Mrs.  Fairfax  stayed  behind  a  moment  to  fasten  the  trap- 
door ;  I,  by  dint  of  groping,  found  the  outlet  from  the  attiob 
and  proceeded  to  descend  the  narrow  garret  stairoasSb  I 
lingered  in  the  long  passage  to  which  this  led,  y^panting 
the  front  end  back  rooms  of  the  thud  story:  narrow,  low, 
and  dim,  with  only  one  little  vrindow  al  the  iur  end,  and 
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kx)kiiig,  with  ito  two  rows  of  small  blaok  doors  all  thai,  hk^ 
ft  oorridor  in  some  Bluebeard's  castle. 

While  I  ptieed  wtMy  on  the  lasi  aoimd  I  eiqpeofced  to 
hear  In  ao  stdl  a  tef^ont  a  laii^^  ttmok  my  ear.  II  was  a 
duioos  laugh ;  distliiet^  foniial«  mirtMess  I  stopped :  tlie 
sound  oeased,  only  for  an  instant;  it  began  again  louder: 
for  at  first,  though  distinct,  it  was  very  low.  It  passed  off 
in  a  clamorous  peal  that  seemed  to  wake  an  echo  in  every 
lonely  chamber ;  though  it  originated  but  in  one,  and  loould 
have  pointed  out  the  door  whence  the  accents  issued. 

'Mrs.  FaidaKl'  I  called  out:  for  I  now  heard  her 
descending  the  gveal  stairs.  '  Did  you  hear  thalload  laugh? 
Whoish?' 

'Some  of  the  senraatsy  very  likely/  she  answered: 
'  periu^  Grsee  Boole.' 

*  Did  you  hear  it  ? '  I  again  inquired. 

'  Yes,  plainly  :  I  often  hear  her ;  she  sews  in  one  of  these 
rooms.  Sometimes  Leah  is  with  her :  they  are  freqoent^ 
noisy  together.' 

The  laugh  was  repeated  in  its  low^  syllahio  tone,  and 
terminated  in  an  odd  murmur. 

'Qxaeerexelaaiiied  Mrs.  SUrfto. 

I  reslly  did  not  expeet  any  Oraee  to  answer;  lor  die 
ko^  wse  ae  tragic,  as  pretematorsl  a  laugh  as  say  I  oyer 
heard  ;  and,  but  that  it  was  high  noon,  and  that  no  circum- 
Btaiice  of  ghostliness  accompanied  the  curious  cachinnatioD, 
but  that  neither  scene  nor  season  favoured  fear,  I  should 
have  been  superstitiously  afraid.  However,  the  event 
showed  me  I  was  a  fool  for  entertaining  a  sense  even  d 
surprise. 

The  door  nearsst  me  opened,  and  a  senrant  oame  oat^-r 
a  woman  of  between  thirty  and  forty;  a  set^  sqnars-mads 
llgors,  vsd-baiied»  and  with  a  hardy  plain  faoe :  any  apparitoi 
less  romaatio  or  less  Mostly  eonld  soaroely  be  eonosiTed. 

•  Too  much  noise,  Grace,*  said  Mrs.  Fairfax.  *  Remember 
directions  I '    Grace  curtseyed  silently  and  went  in. 

'  Bh»  is  a  person  we  have  to  sew  and  assist  Leah  in  hsr 
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housemaid's  work,*  continued  the  widow;  'not  altogether 
unobjectionable  in  some  points,  but  she  does  well  enough. 
By4he-by,  how  have  you  got  on  with  your  new  poptt  this 
morning?' 

The  conversation,  thus  turned  on  AdUe»oonteiied  till  we 
reached  the  Ughft  and  cheerful  region  bebw.  Adhle  came 
ninning  to  meet  na  in  the  hall,  exclaiming,—'  Mesdamea. 
voua  6te8  serviesr  adding,  •  J'ai  bien  faim,  moi  I  * 

We  found  dinner  ready  and  waiting  for  us  in  Mrs. 
IVurfax's  room. 
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Trb  promise  of  a  smooth  career,  which  my  first  calm 
introduction  to  Thomfield  Hall  seemed  to  pledge,  was  not 
belied  on  a  longer  aqn&intance  with  the  place  and  its 
inmates.  Mn.  Fairfax  tiinied  oat  to  be  what  she  appesared, 
Ik  plaoid-tempevedv  kind-natnred  woman,  of  competent 
ediMatlop  and  average  intelllgenoe.  My  pnpU  was  a  lively 
oihildt  wbo  had  been  spoilt  and  indulged,  and  tberefors 
was  sometimes  wayward;  bat  as  she  was  committed 
entirely  to  my  care,  and  no  injudicious  interference  from 
any  quarter  ever  thwarted  my  plans  for  her  improvement, 
she  soon  forgot  her  little  freaks,  and  became  obedient 
and  teachable.   She  bad  no  great  talents,  no  marked  traits 
of  character,  no  peculiar  development  of  feeling  or  taste 
whioh  raised  her  one  inch  above  ^e  ordinary  level  ol  child* 
llpod;  bat  neither  bad  she  any  deftdeney  or  vice  which  Bonk 
her  bslow  il  8bo  made  reasonaUe  progress,  entertained 
for  me  a  vivacious,  though  perhaps  not  very  profound, 
affection ;  and  by  her  simplicity,  gay  prattle,  and  efforts  to 
please,  inspired  me,  in  return,  with  a  degree  of  attachment 
sufficient  to  make  us  both  content  in  each  other's  society. 

This,  par  parcfttlUse,  will  be  thought  cool  language  by 
persons  who  entertain  solemn  doctrines  about  the  angelic 
nators  d  cbildien,  and  the  duty  of  those  cbaigsd  with  their 
education  to  ocnceive  for  ibem  an  idolatms  devotion:  bot 
I  am  not  writing  to  ilalter  parental  egotism^  to  echo  csnt^  or 
prop  up  hnmbag ;  I  am  merely  tellhig  the  tnith*  I  Mt  s 
oonsdentioas  sdidtade  for  AdMe's  welfare  and  progress, 
and  a  quiet  liking  to  her  little  self  ;  just  as  I  cherished 
towards  Mrs.  Fairfax  a  thankfulness  for  her  kindnessi  and  a 
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pleasure  in  her  eooiety  proportionate  to  the  tranquil  regard 
she  had  for  me»  and  the  moderation  of  her  mind  and 
eharaoler. 

Anybody  may  Uame  me  who  likee  when  I  add  further 
that  now  and  then,  when  I  took  a  walk  by  myself  in  the 

grounds,  when  I  went  down  to  the  gates  and  looked 
through  them  along  the  road,  or  when,  while  Ad^le  played 
with  her  nurse,  and  Mrs.  Fairfax  made  jellies  in  the  store- 
room, I  climbed  the  three  staircases,  raised  the  trap-door  of 
the  attiOy  and  having  reached  the  leads,  looked  out  afar 
over  sequestered  field  and  hill,  and  along  dim  sky-line — thai 
then  I  k>nged  for  a  power  of  vision  whieh  might  overpaM 
that  limit;  whieh  might  reaoh  the  hatty  world,  towna^ 
regions  hiU  of  life  I  had  heard  <rf  but  never  seen :  thai  then 
I  desired  more  of  practical  experienee  than  I  poosessed ;  more 
of  interooorse  with  my  kind,  of  acquaintance  with  variety  of 
character,  than  was  here  within  my  reach.  I  valued  what 
was  good  in  Mrs.  Fairfax,  and  what  was  good  in  Ad^le ; 
but  I  believed  in  the  existence  of  other  and  more  vivid  Idnda 
of  goodness,  and  what  I  believed  in  I  wished  to  behold. 

Who  blames  me?  Many,  no  doubt;  and  I  shall  ba 
called  disoontented.  I  eould  not  help  it:  the  restlessneea 
wasinmy  nature;  it  a^tated  me  to  pain  sometimes.  Then 
my  sole  relief  was  to  walk  along  the  oonidor  of  the  third 
story,  baekwards  and  forwards,  safe  in  the  silence  and 
solitude  of  the  spot  and  allow  my  mind's  eye  to  dwell  on 
whatever  bright  visions  rose  before  it — and,  certainly,  they 
were  many  and  glowing ;  to  let  my  heart  be  heaved  by  the 
exultant  movement,  which,  while  it  swelled  it  in  trouble, 
expanded  it  with  life;  and,  best  of  all,  to  open  my  inward 
ear  to  a  tale  that  was  never  ended — a  tale  my  imagina- 
tion created,  and  nanated  oontinnoosly ;  ^oiekened  wiUi  aU 
of  UMident,  life,  firs^  feelmg»  that  I  dei^red  and  had  not  hi 
my  aelosl  eiistenee. 

It  is  in  vain  to  say  human  beings  ought  to  be  satisfied 
with  tranquillity :  they  must  have  action ;  and  they  will 
make  ii  ii  they  cannot  find  it^  Millions  are  condemned 
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to  a  stiller  doom  than  mine,  and  millions  are  in  silent  revolt 
against  their  lot.  Nohody  knows  how  many  rebellions  besides 
political  rebellions  iennent  in  the  maggea  <^  life  whioh  people 
etrth.  Women  Md  supposed  to  be  Ysry  calm  generally :  bn( 
ivomen  feel  jnsi  ss  men  feel;  they  niMd  eauroise  for  thdr 
faculties  and  s  field  f<Hr  their  efforts  as  much  as  their  brothOT 
do;  thsysoflte  from  loo  xigpd  a  xe8trainl^Ux>abBohite  a  stagna- 
tion, precisely  as  men  wodd  soflbr ;  aaditis  nanow-minded 
in  their  more  privileged  fellow-creatures  to  say  that  they 
ought  to  confine  themselves  to  making  puddings  and  knitting 
stockings,  to  playing  on  the  piano  and  embroidering  bags. 
It  is  thoughtless  to  condemn  them,  or  laugh  at  them,  if  they 
seek  to  do  more  or  learn  more  than  custom  has  pronounced 
necessary  for  their  sei. 

When  ihusskme  I  not  unfrequently  heard  Grace  Fdole's 
hugh:  the  same  pes],  tiie  same  low,  slow  hat  hal  which, 
wboiihrslbesid,  had  thrilled  me:  I  beard,  too,  her  eccentric 
murmurs ;  stranger  than  her  laugh.  There  were  days  when 
she  was  quite  silent ;  but  there  were  others  when  I  could 
not  account  for  the  sounds  she  made.  Sometimes  I  saw  her; 
she  would  come  out  of  her  room  with  a  basin,  or  a  plate,  or 
a  tray  in  her  hand,  go  down  to  the  kitchen,  and  shortly  return, 
generally  (oh,  romantio  reader,  forgive  ine  for  telling  the 
plain  truth:)  bearing  »  pot  of  porter*  Hsr  eppearancs 
always  acted  as  a  damper  to  the  curiosity  raised  1^  ber  end 
odditise:  baid-featuied and  staid,  she  bad  no  point  to  which 
intsmi  could  attscb.  I  made  some  attempts  to  draw  her 
into  conversation,  but  she  seemed  a  person  of  few  words  :  a 
monosyllabic  reply  usually  cut  short  every  effort  of  that  sort. 

The  other  members  of  the  household,  viz.  John  and  his 
wife,  Leah  the  housemaid,  and  Sophie  the  French  nurse, 
were  decent  people :  but  in  no  respect  remarkable.  With 
Sophie  I  used  to  talk  I^nencb,  and  sometimes  I  asked  her 
fosstions  about  ber  natlre  country;  but  she  wae  not  of 
e  descriptive  cr  nsrratiTe  turn,  and  generally  gave  such 
vapid  and  confused  answers  as  weie  cslcokted  ndier  to 
check  than  encoursgis  inquijy. 
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Oeftober,  November,  December  passed  away.   One  after- 
noon in  Juraacy  Mrs.  Eairha  bad  begged  a  boliday  for  • 
Ad^  beoause  she  hadaoold;  and,  aa  AdUe  eeoonded  the 
request  with  an  ardour  that  reminded  me  bow  pieokras 

occasional  holidays  had  been  to  me  in  my  own  childhood,  I 
accorded  it,  deeming  that  I  did  well  in  showing  pliability  on 
the  point.  It  was  a  fine,  calm  day,  though  very  cold  ;  I  was 
tired  of  sitting  still  in  the  library  through  a  whole  long 
morning :  Mrs.  Fairfax  had  jiisi  written  a  letter  which  was 
waiting  to  be  posted,  bo  I  put  on  my  bonnet  and  cloak  and 
volnnteered  to  eany  i%  to  Hay ;  iba  distance,  two  mOas, 
would  be  a  pleasant  wmter  altemoon  walk.  Having  seen 
Ad41e  oomffortably  seated  in  bar  little  ebair  by  MmFdrCas's 
parlour  fireside,  and  ^ven  ber  her  best  wax  doU  (wbieb  I 
usually  kept  enveloped  in  silver  paper  in  a  drawer)  to  play 
with,  and  a  stor^'-book  for  change  of  amusement ;  and 
having  replied  to  her  '  Revenez  bient6t,  ma  bonne  amie^  ma 
chdre  Mdlle.  Jeannette,'  with  a  kiss,  I  set  out. 

The  ground  was  hard,  the  air  was  still,  my  road  was 
lonely ;  I  walked  fast  till  I  got  warm,  and  tben  I  walked 
sbwly  to  enjoy  and  analyse  &s  speoieaof  pkasm  blooding 
forme  in  tbe  bonr  and  sitoatloii.  It  was  ibree  lo'eloek ;  tba 
obureb  bell  tolled  as  I  passed  imder  belfry :  Hie  ebarm  of 
the  bour  lay  in  its  approaching  dimness,  in  the  low-gliding 
and  pale-beaming  sun.  I  was  a  mile  from  Thomfield,  in  a 
lane  noted  for  wild  roses  in  summer,  for  nuts  and  black- 
berries in  autumn,  and  even  now  possessing  a  few  coral 
treasures  in  hips  and  haws,  but  whose  best  winter  delight 
lay  in  its  utter  soUtuds  and  leafless  repose.  If  a  bceatb  of 
air  stinnsd,  it  made  no  soond  bars;  for  tbers  waa  not  ftbolfy, 
not  an  eveigieen  to  rustle^  and  tba  strij^ed  bawtbom  and 
baael busbes  weie  aastill  aa  tbe  wbite,  wom  stones  wUob 
eansswayed  tbe  middle  of  tbe  path.  Far  and  wide,  on  each 
side,  tbere  were  only  fields,  where  no  cattle  now  browsed ;  and 
the  little  brown  birds,  which  stirred  occasionally  in  the  hedge, 
looked  like  single  russet  leaves  that  had  forgotten  to  drop. 

This  lane  inclined  upbiU  all  tbe  way  to  Hay:  baving 
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iMobed  the  middle  I  sal  down  on  a  stils  which  led  thenoe 
mto  a  field.  Gathering  my  mantle  about  me»  and  sheltering 

my  hands  in  my  muff,  I  did  not  feel  the  oold,  though  it  froze 
keenly ;  as  was  attested  by  a  sheet  of  ice  covering  the  cause- 
way, where  a  little  brooklet,  now  congealed,  had  overflowed 
after  a  rapid  thaw  some  days  since.  From  my  seat  I  oould 
lode  down  on  Thornfield :  the  grey  and  batUemented  hall  was 
the  principal  objeoi  in  the  Tale  below  me;  its  woods  and 
'  daik  looheKy  lose  agpunsl  the  west  I  lingeied  till  the  son 
wsnl  down  amongst  the  trees,  and  sank  crimson  and  clear 
hehind  them.  I  then  tamed  eaiAwavd. 

On  the  hilltop  above  me  sat  the  rising  moon  ;  pale  yet  as 
a  cloud,  but  brightening  momently  :  she  looked  over  Hay, 
which,  half  lost  in  trees,  sent  up  a  blue  smoke  from  its  few 
chimneys;  it  was  yet  a  mile  distant,  but  in  the  absolute 
hush  I  could  hear  plainly  its  thin  murmurs  of  life.  My  ear 
too  felt  the  flow  of  ennents ;  in  what  dales  and  depths  I  oonld 
not  tell:  but  there  were  many  hills  beyond  Hay»  and 
donbtisss  many  bftfllw  thTi>^***g  their  ptfltitni  Tbal  evening 
eako  bsliayed  alike  the  tinkle  of  the  nearest  strnams,  ths 
songh  of  the  most  remote. 

A  rude  noise  broke  on  these  fine  ripplings  and  whisper- 
ings, at  once  so  far  away  and  so  clear:  a  positive  tramp, 
tramp ;  a  metallic  clatter,  which  eflieu^  the  soft  wave- 
wanderings  ;  as,  in  a  picture,  the  solid  mass  of  a  crag,  or  the 
roQ^  boles  of  a  great  oak,  drawn  in  dark  and  strong  on  the 
fdregromd,  efface  the  aSrial  distance  of  azure  hill,  sonny 
lioriaon,  and  blended  eloiids»  where  tint  melts  into  tinl 

The  din  was  on  the  eanseway ;  a  horse  was  coming ;  the 
windings  of  the  lane  yet  hid  i^  bat  it  approadied.  I  was 
jnst  leaving  the  stile ;  yet,  as  the  path  was  narrow,  I  sat 
still  to  let  it  go  by.  In  those  days  I  was  young,  and  all 
sorts  of  fancies  bright  and  dark  tenanted  my  mind :  the 
memories  of  nursery  stories  were  there  amongst  other 
xubfaish ;  and  when  they  recurred,  maturing  youth  added  to 
them  a  rigour  and  Tividness  beyond  what  childhood  could 
As  this  hone  appioeohed,  and  as  I  watobsd  lor  it  to 
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appear  throogh  the  dusk,  I  remembered  certain  of  Bessie's 
tftjftg,  wherein  figured  a  Norih-o£-EDgland  spirit  called  m 
'Gytash/  which,  in  the  form  of  hone^  mule,  or  laigB  dog» 
haunted  solitary  ways,  and  sometimes  came  upon  beUled 
trayellers,  as  this  bone  wae  now  coming  upon  me. 

It  was  very  near,  bnt  not  yet  in  sight,  when,  in  additioii 
to  the  tramp,  tramp,  I  heard  a  rush  under  the  hedge,  and 
close  down  by  the  hazel  stems  glided  a  great  dog,  whose 
black  and  white  colour  made  bim  a  distinct  object  against 
the  trees.  It  was  exactly  one  mask  of  Bessie's  Gy trash, — a 
iion^lilra  creature  with  long  hair  and  a  huge  head :  ii  pasood 
me,  however,  quietly  enough ;  not  staying  to  look  up^  with 
strange  preteroanine  eyes,  in  my  laoe,  as  I  ball  expected  H 
would.  The  horse  ^followed, — a  tall  steed,  and  on  its  back  a 
rider.  The  man,  the  human  being,  brake  the  spell  sit  onoe. 
Nothing  ever  rode  the  Gytrash :  it  was  always  alone ;  and 
goblins,  to  my  notions,  though  they  might  tenant  the  dumb 
carcases  of  beasts,  could  scarce  covet  shelter  in  the  common- 
place human  form.  No  Gytrash  was  this, — only  a  traveller 
taking  the  short  cut  to  Millcote.  He  passed,  and  I  went  on :  — 
a  lew  steps,  and  I  turned :  a  shding  aoond  and  an  exclama- 
tion ol  '  Wbal  the  denee  is  to  do  now ?'  and  m  clattering  | 
tumble,  arrested  my  attention.  Uan  and  bonie  were  dowa; 
they  bad  slipped  on  the  sheet  o!  ioe  wbieb  i^aaed  the  eanee 
way.  The  dog  came  bounding  baek,  and  seeing  bis  master 
in  a  predicament,  and  hearing  the  horse  groan,  barked  till 
the  evening  hills  echoed  the  sound,  which  was  deep  in 
proportion  to  his  magnitude.  He  snuffed  round  the  prostrate 
group,  and  then  he  ran  up  to  me  ;  it  was  all  he  could  do, — 
there  was  no  other  help  at  hand  to  summon.  I  obeyed  him, 
and  walked  down  to  the  traveller,  by  this  time  strug^ing 
himself  free  of  hie  steed.  His  efibrte  were  eo  vigorooe  I 
thought  be  oonld  not  be  mneb  bnrt;  but  I  asked  bim  the 
question « Are  yon  injnied,  eirt ' 

I  think  he  was  swearing,  but  am  not  certain  ;  however, 
be  was  pronouncing  some  formula  which  prevented  him 
from  replying  to  me  directly* 
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'Gaq  I  do  myUiiiig?*  I  Afliked  sgidii.  — 
'  Toa  miisl  just  ttand  on  one  nd^*  he  answored  M  he  lOB^ 
first  to  his  knees,  and  then  to  his  feet   I  did ;  wheroupon 

hegan  a  heaving,  stamping,  clattering  process,  accompanied 
by  a  barking  and  bajang  which  removed  me  effectually  some 
yards*  distance ;  but  I  would  not  be  driven  quite  away  till  I 
saw  the  event.  This  was  finally  fortunate ;  the  horse  was 
re^tablisbed,  and  the  dog  was  silenced  with  a  '  Down, 
Pilot  I '  The  traveller  now»  stooping,  isU  hia  foot  and  leg,  as 
if  trying  whether  they  weie  sound ;  apparently  something 
ailed  them,  lor  he  halted  to  the  stile  whonoe  I  had  jnst  risen, 
and  sal  down. 

-  I  was  in  the  mood  for  being  useful,  or  at  least  offioioos,! 
think,  for  I  now  drew  near  him  again. 

'  If  you  are  hurt,  and  want  help,  sir,  I  can  fetch  some 
one  either  from  Thomfield  Hall  or  from  Hay.' 

'Thank  you;  I  shall  do:  I  have  no  broken  bones— only 
%  sprain ; '  and  again  he  stood  up  and  tried  hia  foot,  but  the 
vemili  extorted  an  inYolnntaiy '  r 

Something  of  daylight  still  liogeved,  and  the  moon  was 
waxing  hri^t:  I  oonld  see  him  plainly.  Wb  figure  was 
enveloped  in  a  riding  cloak,  fur  collared,  and  steel  clasped  ; 
its  details  were  not  apparent,  but  I  traced  the  general  points 
of  middle  height,  and  considerable  breadth  of  chest.  He 
had  a  dark  face,  with  stem  features  and  a  heavy  brow ;  his 
eyes  and  gathered  eyebrows  looked  ireful  and  thwarted  just 
now;  he  was  past  youth,  but  had  not  reached  middle  age; 
perhaps  he  might  be  thirty-five.  I  felt  no  fear  of  him,  imd 
bollittle  shynesa.  Had  he  heen  a  handsome,  heroio-loddng 
yoimg  gentlemaD,  I  shoold  nol  haire  dared  to  stand  thns 
qnesftioning  him  against  hb  wiO,  and  offering  my  s^rices 
unasked.  I  had  hardly  ever  seen  a  handsome  youth  ;  never 
in  my  life  spoken  to  one.  I  had  a  theoretical  reverence  and 
homage  for  beauty,  elegance,  gallantry,  fascination ;  but  had 
I  met  those  qualities  incarnate  in  masculine  shape,  I  should 
hftfe  known  instinctively  that  they  neither  had  nor  could 
hate  sympathy  with  anything  in  me^  and  should  have 


Digitized  by  Google 


JANB  EYBB 


135 


shunned  them  as  one  would  fire,  lightning,  or  anything  aba 
that  is  bright  but  antipathetic. 

If  even  this  stranger  had  smiled  and  been  good-himioured 
to  me  when  I  addressed  him ;  if  ho  had  put  off  my  offer  of 
assistan^^g^uly  an&  mth'  thiM&8^1%buj(|g^ve  gap,e  on  wj  ^  . . 
way  ai^d  not  felt  any  Tocation  to  renew  ulqmriee :  but  Ihie 
town^'^the  ronghnesB  of  the  IrmUeft  eel  me  el  my  eeee : 
I  reti^oed  my  etation  when  he  wmd  to  me  to  gOb  mmI 
aonoonoed: — 'I  oennol  think  of  keying  yoa,  sir,  el  io  kite 
an  hour,  in  this  soliiary  lane,  till  I  see  yon  are  fit  to  monnl 
your  hoi-se/ 

He  looked  at  me  when  I.  said  thia:-  he  had  hardly  turned 
his  eyes  in  my  direction  before. 

'  I  should  think  you  ought  to  be  at  home  yourself,'  said 
hei  'if  you  have  a  home  in  thia  neighbonrhood ;  when  do 
yon  eome  from?' 

'Eeom  jnst  bebw;  end  I  em  not  al  ell  elraid  ol  bebg 
out  kte  wh^n  it  ie  moonlight:  I  will  ran  over  to  Hej  for 
you  with  pleeeore^  if  yon  wish  it;  indeed,  I  am  going  then 
to  post  a  letter.'  —  . 

*  You  hve  just  below — do  you  mean  at  that  house  with 
the  battlements  ?  *  pointing  to  Thomfield  Hall,  on  which  the 
moon  cast  a  hoary  gleam,  bringing  it  out  distinct  and  pale 
from  the  woods,  that,  by  eontiMl  with  the  western  sky,  now 
seemed  one  mass  of  shadow. 

*  Yes,  sir/ 

*  Whose  honse  is  lit* 
'Mr.fiochester'e.* 

'  Do  you  know  Mr.  Boohester  ?  * 

*  No,  I  have  never  seen  him.' 
' He  is  not  resident^  then? ' 

*  No.' 

'  Can  you  tell  me  where  he  is?* 
•I  cannot' 

'You  are  not  e  semmt  el  the  hell,  of  eoone.  Ton 
tre— '  He  stopped,  ran  his  eye  over  my  diees»  wUeh,  ee 
nsnel,  was  quite  simple :  e  bbok  mvino  doek,  e  bleok 
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beaver  bonnet:  neither  of  them  half  fine  enough  for  a  lady's- 
maid.  He  loemod  pqgried  to  deoide  ykhtki I  wm;  I  helped 

^  m 

MMMMMMm 

*  I  em  the  governess.' 

—  .  •  Ah^  the  JDC.%?sa'i '  he  repealed ;  *  deuce*  takf.  me,  if  I 
bad  not  forgotten  I  The  governess  1 '  and  again  my  raiment 
underwent  scrutiny.  In' two  minutes  he  rose  from  itt^  stile: 
bis  face  expressed  pain  when  he  tried  to  move. 

'  I  eannot  oonunission  yon  to  fetch  help/  he  said ;  '  bnt 
yoa  may  help  mea  UtUe  yourself  if  yon  will  be  kind.' 

'Tes,8ir/ 

'Ton  have  not  an  nmbie]]a  that  I  ean  nse  as  a  stiek?' 

'  'No/. 

*  Try  to  get  hold  of  my  horse's  bridle  and  lead  him  to 
me :  you  are  not  afraid  I ' 

I  should,  have  been  afraid  to  touch  a  horse  when  alone, 
bat  when  told  to  do  it  I  was  disposed  to  obey.  I  put  down 
my  muff  on  the  stile,  and  went  up  to  the  tall  steed  ;  I  en- 
deavonred  to'  cateh  the  bridle,  but  it  was  a  spirited  thing, 
and  wooid  not  let  me  oome  near  its  heed;  I  made  effbft  on 
dfartk  though  in  vain :  meantime*  I  was  mortally  afeaid  of  its 
tnunpling  fare-fset.  The  traTeOer  waited  and  watdhed  for 
some  time,  and  at  last  he  laughed. 

*  I  see/  he  said,  *  the  mountain  will  never  be  brought  to 
Mahomet,  so  all  you  can  do  is  to  aid  Mahomet  to  go  to  the 
mountain  ;  I  must  beg  of  you  to  come  here.' 

I  came.  '  £xoa8e  me/  he  continued :  '  necessity  oompels 
me  to  make  yon  nsefoL'  He  laid  a  heavy  hand  on  my 
shoulder,  and  leaning  on  me  with  some  stress,  limped  to  his 
horse.  Having  onoe  eanght  the  farid]e»  he  masteied  it 
diieetly,  and  sprang  to  his  saddle ;  grimaoiBg  grimly  ae  he 
made  the  effort,  lor  It  wienehed  his  sprain.' 

'  Now/  said  he,  releasing  his  under  lip  from  a  hard  bite, 
*  just  hand  me  my  whip ;  it  lies  there  under  the  hedge.' 

I  sought  it  and  found  it. 

'  Thank  you :  now  make  haste  with  the  letter  to  Hay* 
and  return  ae  fast  as  yoa  ean.' 
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A  touch  of  a  spurred  heel  made  his  horse  first  start  and 
rear,  aod  then  bound  away;  the  dog  rushed  in  his  traoea; 
all  ihreo  Tanished, 

Like  heath  that,  in  the  wilderness^ 
Th«  wild  wind  whirls  awij. 

I  took  up  my  muff  and  walked  on.  The  incident  had 
occurred  and  was  gone  for  me :  it  was  an  incident  of  no 
moment,  no  romance,  no  interest  in  a  sense ;  yet  it  marked 
\nih  change  one  single  hour  of  a  monotonous  life.  My  help 
had  been  needed  and  claimed;  I  hadgiTenil:  I  was  pleased 
to  have  done  aometfung;  trivialv  traneiiory  thoqgh  the  deed 
waSt  it  wae  yet  an  ^active  thing,  and  I  waa  weaiy  of  aa 
existenoe  all  paenye.  The  new  iaoe,  too,  wae  fike  a  new 
picture  introduced  to  the  gallery  of  memory ;  and  it  was 
dissimilar  to  all  the  others  hanging  there  :  firstly,  because  it 
was  masculine ;  and,  secondly,  because  it  was  dark,  strong, 
and  stem.  I  had  it  still  before  me  when  I  entered  Hay^ 
and  slipped  the  letter  into  the  poei-office;  I  saw  it  ae 
walked  fast  down  hill  all  the  way  home.  When  I  came  to 
the  atile,  I  slopped  a  minate»  looked  round  and  listened,  with 
an  idea  that  a  hone's  hocrf  mi|^t  ling  on  theeaneeway  agiin, 
and  that  a  lider  in  a  eloek,  and  a  Gytaah-like  Newfoundland 
dog,  might  be  agun  apparent :  I  saw  only  the  hedge  and  a 
pollard  willow  before  me,  rising  up  still  and  straight  to  meet 
the  moonbeams;  I  heard  only  the  faintest  waft  of  wind 
roaming  fitful  among  the  trees  roimd  Thornfield,  a  mile 
distant ;  and  when  I  glanced  down  in  the  direction  of  the 
murmur,  my  eye,  traversing  the  hall-front,  caught  a  light 
kindling  in  a  window :  it  reminded  me  that  I  waa  late^  Mid 
I  hurried  on. 

I  did  not  like  le-entering  ThotnlleUL  Topasaitethnah- 
dd  wae  to  leturn  to  stagnation ;  toeroaa  the  silent  haU,  to 
aseend  the  daikeome  staircase,  to  seek  my  own  lonely  little 
reom,  and  then  to  meet  tranquil  Mrs.  Fairfax,  and  spend 
the  long  winter  evening  with  her,  and  her  only,  was  to  quell 
wholly  the  faint  excitement  wakened  by  my  walk^ — to  slip 
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again  over  my  faculties  the  viewless  fetters  of  an  uniform 
and  too  still  existence ;  of  an  existence  whose  very  privileges 
of  security  and  ease  I  was  becoming  incapable  of  appreciating. 
What  good  it  would  have  dona  me  at  that  time  to  have  been 
lowed  in  Ibe  storms  of  an  nncertain  struggling  life,  and  to 
hftTs  been  lenghi  by  roogh  and  bitter  ezperienoe  to  long  for 
the  oslm  emidst  ivbieh  I  now  repined  1  Yes,  jnst  as  mnoh 
good  as  it  mold  do  a  mso  tired  <^  sitting  still  in  a  *  too  easy 
chair '  to  take  a  long  walk ;  and  just  as  natural  was  the  wish 
to  stir,  under  my  circumstances,  as  it  would  be  under  his. 

I  lingered  at  the  gates ;  I  lingered  on  the  lawn ;  I  paced 
backwards  and  forwards  on  the  pavement :  the  shutters  of 
the  glass  door  were  closed ;  I  ooold  not  see  into  the  interior; 
and  both  my  eyes  and  spirit  seemed  drawn  from  the  gloomy 
house— from  the  grey  hollow  filled  with  rayless  oells»  as  it 
appeared  to  me— to  that  sky  expanded  before  me, — a  bine 
ssa  ahsolTed  from  taint  of  dood ;  the  moon  ascending  it  in 
solemn  march ;  her  orb  seeming  to  look  up  as  she  left  the 
hilltops,  from  behind  which  she  had  come,  far  and  farther 
below  her,  and  aspired  to  the  zenith,  midnight-dark  in  its 
fathomless  depth  and  measureless  distance :  and  for  those 
trembling  stars  that  followed  her  course;  they  made  my 
heart  tremble,  my  veins  glow  when  I  viewed  them.  Little 
things  recall  us  to  earth:  the  dock  strode  in  the  hall ;  that 
snlfiosd;  I  tamed  from  moon  and  starB»  opened  a  side  door, 
and  went  in. 

!nie  ban  was  not  dark,  nor  yet  was  it  Vt,  only  by  the 

high-hung  bronze  lamp :  a  warm  glow  suffused  both  it  and 
the  lower  steps  of  the  oak  staircase.  This  ruddy  shine  issued 
from  the  great  dining-room,  whose  two-leaved  door  stood 
open,  and  showed  a  genial  fire  in  the  grate,  glancing  on 
marble  hearth  and  brass  fireirons,  and  revealing  purple 
draperies  and  polished  fomiture,  in  the  most  pleasant  radianee. 
Itievealed, toObagroupnearthemantdpieoe:  Ihadsoaroely 
ean^  h,  and  scandy  beoome  aware  of  a  dieerf ni  mingling 
of  foiess,  amongst  wUdi  I  seemed  to  distinguish  the  tones 
o(  Adds,  when  the  door  closed. 
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I  hastened  to  Mrs.  Fairfax's  room  :  there  was  a  fire  there 
toOb  but  no  candle,  and  no  Mrs.  Fairfax.  Instead,  all  alone, 
sitting  upright  on  the  rug,  and  gazing  with  gi*avity  at  .the 
hh'^,  I  beheld  a  great  black  and  white  long-haired  dogyjnrt 
like  the  Gytrash  of  the  lane.  It  was  so  like  it  that  I  went 
forwaid  and  said—'  Filotk'  and  the  thing  got  up  and  eame  to 
me  and  snnffed  me*  I  cavesaed  hiniy  and  he  wagged  his 
great  tail :  but  he  looked  an  eerie  oreature  to  be  alone  with, 
and  I  could  not  tell  whence  he  had  come.  I  rang  the  bell,  for 
I  wanted  a  candle  ;  and  I  wanted,  too,,  to  get  an  account  of 
this  visitant.   Leah  entered. 

'WhatdogUthis?' 

*  He  came  with  n^bster.' 
•Withwhom?' 

<  With  maater— Ifir.  Bodmter— he  it  jnit  anived.' 
•Indeedl  and  ia  Mn.  EairCuc  with  him?' 

'  Tea,  and  Miss  Adela  ;  they  are  in  the  ^Bning-room,  and 
John  is  gone  for  a  surgeon :  for  master  has  had  an  accident ; 
his  horse  fell  and  his  ankle  is  sprained.' 

•  Did  the  horse  fall  in  Hay  Lane  ?  * 

'  Yes,  coming  down  hill ;  it  slipped  on  some  ice.* 
'  Ah  I  Bring  me  a  candle,  will  you,  Leah  ? ' 
Leah  btonght  it;  the  entered,  followed  bj  lin.  Aiifa^ 
who  repeated  the  news;  adding  that  Mr.  Garter  the  aoigeoa 
was  oome,  and  waa  now  with  Mr.  Bodheeter:  then  ahe 
hurried  out  to  give  orders  about  tea,  and  I  went  upstairs  to 
take  o£f  my  things. 


Digitized  by  Google 


GHAPTBB  : 


Mr.  BocnoMm,  it  seems,  by  llie  suxgeon's  orte8»  mni  to 
bed  early  Uiat  night ;  nor  d£l  he  lise  soon  nexl  morning. 

Whea  he  did  come  down,  it  was  to  attend  to  business :  his 
agent  and  some  of  his  tenants  were  arrived,  and  waiting  to 
speak  with  him. 

Ad^le  and  I  had  now  to  vacate  the  Ubrary :  it  would  be  in 
daily  requisition  as  a  reception-room  for  callers.  A  fire  was 
Ih  in  sa  apartment  upstairs,  and  there  I  earried  our  books, 
and  amoged  il  lor  the  fatove  schoolroom.  I  disoenied  in 
the  course  of  the  morning  thai  Thomiield  HaU  was  a 
ohaagsd  plaoe:  no  longer  sHenl  as  a  ehnieh,  II  eeboed 
every  hoor  or  two  to  a  knook  al  the  door,  or  a  clang  of  the 
bell ;  steps,  too,  often  traversed  the  hall,  and  new  voices 
spoke  in  different  keys  below ;  a  rill  from  the  outer  world 
was  flowing  through  it ;  it  had  a  master :  for  my  part  I 
liked  it  better. 

Ad^  was  nol  eaq^  to  teach  thai  day ;  she  eoold  nol 
appty :  she  kept  running  to  the  door  and  looking  over  lbs 
banirtemtosseif  sheoooldgslai^inqpMof  Mr,  Boohestsr; 
Ibeii  she  eoined  prateito  to  go  downstairs,  in  Older,  as  I 
shrewdly  suspected,  to  vlsh  ^  library,  where  I  knew  she 
was  not  wanted ;  then,  when  I  got  a  Httle  angry,  and  made 
her  sit  still,  she  continued  to  talk  incessantly  of  her  '  ami, 
Monsieur  Edouard  Fairfax  de  Rochester,'  as  she  dubhed  him 
(I  had  not  before  heard  his  prenomens),  and  to  conjecture 
what  presents  he  had  brought  her :  for  it  appears  he  bad 
intimated  the  night  befoie^  Ihrt  when  his  luggage  came  bom 
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MiOoote  UierB  would  be  found  amongst  h  a  litlla  box  In 

whose  contents  she  bad  an  interest. 

*  Et  cela  doit  signifier,*  said  she,  *  qu'il  y  aura  \k  dedans  un 
cadeau  pour  moi,  et  peutAtre  pour  vous  aussi,  mademoiselle. 
Monsieur  a  parU  de  vous :  il  m'a  demands  le  nom  de  naa 
gouvemante,  et  si  olle  n'6tait  pas  une  petite  personne,  asses 
mince  et  un  pen  p&le.  J'ai  dit  qu'oni :  car  o'eet  vxai,  n'aatp 
oe  pa8»  mademoiselle  ? ' 

I  and  my  pnpil  dined  as  naoal  in  ICn.  iUrlas'a  parioor 
the  afternoon  was  wild  and  snowy,  and  we  passed  tt  in  the 
soboolroom.  At  dark  I  aUowed  AdAle  to  pat  awaj  books 
and  work,  and  to  nin  downstairs ;  for,  from  the  comparative 
silence  below,  and  from  the  cessation  of  appeals  to  the  door* 
bell,  I  conjectured  that  Mr.  Rochester  was  now  at  liberty. 
Left  alone,  I  walked  to  the  window  ;  but  nothing  was  to  be 
seen  thence  :  twilight  and  snowflakes  together  thickened  the 
air,  and  hid  the  very  shrubs  on  the  lawn.  1 1st  down  the 
eortain  and  went  baok  to  the  fiiesids. 

In  the  dear  embers  I  was  traemg  a  Tiew»  not  nnlika  »^  * 
piotnze  I  remembered  to  hafs  ssen  of  the  ea^le  of  Hsidsl- 
berg,  on  the  Rhine,  wben  Mrs.  Fyrfax  eame  in,  breaking  up 
by  her  entrance  the  fiery  mosaic  I  had  been  piecing  together, 
and  scattering  too  some  heavy  unwelcome  thoughts  that  were 
beginning  to  throng  on  my  solitude. 

'  Mr.  Rochester  would  be  glad  if  you  and  yoor  pupil  would 
take  tea  with  him  in  the  drawing-room  this  evening,'  said  she : 
•  he  has  been  so  much  engaged  all  day  that  he  oould  not  ask 
tosesyonbsfovs.' 

'  Whsn  is  bis  tea-time  7 '  I  mquiied. 

*  Oh,  at  six  o'clock :  he  keeps  early  hours  in  the  country. 
You  had  better  change  your  frock  now ;  I  will  go  with  you 
and  fasten  it    Here  is  a  candle.'  * 

*  Is  it  necessary  to  change  my  frock  ?  * 

'  Yes,  you  had  better :  I  always  dress  for  the  eveniog 
when  Mr.  Rochester  is  hers.' 

This  additional  osrsmony  seemeii  somswhat  stalsly :  how*''  \ 
mat,  I  repaired  to  my  room,  and,  with  Mrs.  iyrlai*s  aU. 
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replaced  my  bladk  stufif  dress  by  one  of  black  silk :  the  best 
and  the  only  additional  one  I  had,  except  one  of  light  grey, 
whioh,  in  my  Lowood  notions  of  the  toilette,  I  thought  too 
fine  to  be  ivoni,  except  on  first-rate  occasions. 

'Tonwintftlffoooh/saidMrs.  Fkiifio.  Ihadarinf^ 
fitkle  peed  ornament  whiok  Miss  Temple  gave  me  as  a  part- 
ing  keepsaike :  I  put  it  on,  and  then  we  went  downstairs. 
Unused  as  I  was  to  strangers,  it  was  rather  a  trial  to  appear 
thus  formally  summoned  in  Mr.  Rochester's  presence.  I  let 
Mrs.  Fairfax  precede  me  into  the  dining-room,  and  kept  in 
her  shade  as  we  crossed  that  apartment ;  and,  passing  the 
aroh,  whose  curtain  was  now  dropped,  entered  the  elegant 
leesss  beyoiidL 

Two  wax  candles  stood  lighted  on  the  table^  and  two  on 
the  mantelpiece ;  basking  in  the  li^t  and  lieat  of  a  superb 
fire  lay  Pilot — Adte  knelt  near  bim.  Half  reelined  on  a 
couch  appeared  Mr.  Bochester,  his  foot  supported  by  the 
cushion ;  he  was  looking  at  Ad&le  and  the  dog  :  the  fire  shone 
full  on  his  face.  I  knew  my  traveller  with  his  broad  and 
jetty  eyebrows;  his  square  forehead,  made  squarer  by  the 
horizontal  sweep  of  his  black  hair.  I  recognised  his  decisive 
nose,  more  remarkable  for  character  than  beanty  •  his  foil 
!  nocteOa*  denoting,  I  tboQ|^t^  choler ;  his  grim  monlh,  chin, 
i  and  jaw— yes,  all  three  were  grim^  and  no  ndstake. 
lOs  shape,  now  divested  of  doak,  I  pereeiTed  hannooised  in 
squareness  with  his  physiognomy:  I  suppose  it  was  a  good 
figure  in  the  athletic  sense  of  the  term — broad-chested  and 
thin -flanked,  though  neither  tall  nor  graceful 

Mr.  Rochester  must  have  been  aware  of  the  entrance  of 
Mrs.  Fairfax  and  myself ;  but  it  appeared  he  was  not  in  the 
mood  to  notice  n%  lor  he  never  lifted  bis  head  as  we 
appfoaehed. 

*Bm  is  Miss  Byre,  sir,'  said  Mrs.  Bsarfsx,  hi  her  quiet 
way.  He  bowed,  atiU  not  taking  his  ^yes  bom  flie  gronp  of 
die  dog  and  ehiUL 

'  Let  Miss  Eyre  be  seated/  said  he :  and  there  was  some- 
thing in  the  forced  stifit  bow,  in  the  impatient  yet  formal  tone. 
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which  seemed  further  to  express,  *  What  the  deuce  is  it  to  me 
whether  Miss  £yre  be  there  or  noi  ?  At  this  moment  1 9m 
not  disposed  to  accost  her/ 

I  sat  down  quite  disembarraased.  A  reoaptton  of  finished 
politeneaa  would  probably  have  oonfnaed  ma:  I  ooold  nol 
have  zetamed  or  repaid  it  hj  anawaring  graoa  and  aloguioa 
on  my  part ;  but  luurah  capiioe  laid  ma  imdar  POobKgatoi; 
on  the  contrary,  a  decent  quiesoenoa,  under  the  freak  of 
manner,  gave  me  advantage.  Besides,  the  eccentricity  of  the 
proceeding  was  piquant:  I  felt  interested  to  see  how  be 
would  go  on. 

He  went  on  as  a  statue  would,  that  is,  ha  naithar  spoke 
nor  moved.  Mrs.  Fairfax  seemed  to  think  it  necessary  that 
some  one  ahould  be  amiable,  and  aha  began  to  talk.  Eindiji 
as  usual — and«  as  uiual,  rather  trite — the  ooodoied  witii  him 
on  the  preeaoie  of  bnaineaa  he  bad  had  aO  day;  on  tiia 
annoyance  it  must  have  been  to  him  with  that  punful  sprain : 
then  she  commended  his  patience  and  perseverance  in  going 
through  with  it. 

'  Madam,  I  should  like  some  tea,'  was  the  sole  rejoinder 
she  got  She  hastened  to  ring  the  bell;  and«  when  the  tray 
eame,  she  proceeded  to  arrange  the  eupi,  spoona,  he,  with 
aiaidnona  oelerity.  I  and  Ad^  went  lo  the  table;  bnl  the 
maater  did  not  leave  hia  ooueh.  — 

'Will  you  hand  Mr.  Booheater'acR^r*  aaid  ICra.  Airftt 
to  me ;  '  Ad^  might  peihaps  spill  iV 

I  did  as  requested.  As  he  took  the  cup  from  my  hand, 
AdMe,  thinking  the  moment  propitious  for  making  a  request 
in  my  favour,  cried  out : — *  N'est-ce  pas,  monsieur,  qu*il  y  a 
un  cadeau  pour  Mademoiselle  Eyre,  dans  votre  petit  oofTre?' 

'Who  talks  of  cadeaux?'  said  he  gruffly:  'did  you 
expect  a  present,  Miaa  Eyre?-  Are  you  Idnd  ol  pteaenta?' 
and  he  tearched  my  Imo  with  eyea  thai  I  aaw  were  daiA^t  | 
irate,  and  ^eroing. 

'I  hardly  know,  sir;  I  have  little  experience  of  them: 
they  are  generally  thought  pleasant  things.' 

'  Oenerally  thought  ?   But  what  do  you  think  ? ' 
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*  I  should  be  obliged  to  take  time,  sir,  before  I  could  give 
yoa  an  answer  worthy  of  your  acoeptanoe :  a  present  has 
many  boas  to  ii,  has  il  noi?  and  one  should  oonaider  all 
bafoKB  proDcraiieing  aa  opinum  as  to  its  nature.* 

*lfiflt  Eyre,  yoa  an  not  80  onsq^hiatioated  aa  AdMe: 
■he  demands  a  "oadeaiiy"  elamoroosly,  the  moment  die  sees 
'     me :  yoa  beat  about  the  bush.' 

'Because  I  have  less  confidence  in  my  deserts  than 
Ad^e  has :  she  can  prefer  the  claim  of  old  acquaintance, 
and  the  right  too  of  custom ;  for  she  says  you  have  always 
been  in  the  habit  of  giving  her  playthings ;  but  if  I  had  to 
make  out  a  case  I  should  be  puzzled,  sinoe  I  am  a  strangert 
and  have  done  nothing  to  entitle  me  to  an  aeknowledg* 
msot' 

'Oh»don't  follbaekoiiover-modeetyl  I  have  eiamlned 
Adtte,  and  find  yoa  haTe  tsiken  gieat  paina  with  her;  she  Is 
not  bright,  she  has  no  talents ;  yet  in  a  short  time  she  has 

made  much  improvement.' 

*  Sir,  you  have  now  given  me  my  "  cadeau " ;  I  am 
obliged  to  you :  it  is  the  meed  teaobers  most  covet;  praise 
ol  their  pupil's  progress.' 

■Hom^r  said  Mr.  Bochester,  and  he  took  hie  tea  in 
eilsiieeb 

'CkNoae  io  the  ten,'  said  the  mastert  when  the  tray  mm 
taken  away,  and  Mrs.  FIsirlu  had  settled  into  a  eomer  wiUi 
hsr  knitting ;  while  Adtie  was  leading  me  by  the  band  roond 

the  room,  showing  me  the  beautiful  books  and  ornaments 
on  the  consoles  and  chiffonni^res.  We  obeyed,  as  in  duty 
bound ;  Addle  wanted  to  take  a  seat  on  my  knee^  but  she 
was  ordered  to  amuse  herself  with  Pilot 

'  Yoa  have  been  resident  in  my  boose  three  months?* 

*  Yes,  sir.' 

'  And  yoa  same  from —? * 

*¥nm  Lowood  sQfaool»  In  sliira.* 

'  Ah  I  a  eharitable  eoneem.— How  long  were  you  there?* 
'Kgbt  years. 

.  '  Ei^t  years  1  you  must  bo  tenacious  of  life.   I  thought 
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half  the  time  in  such  a  place  would  have  done  up  any  con- 
stitution I  No  wonder  you  have  rather  the  look  of  another 
world.  I  marvelled  where  you  had  got  that  sort  of  face. 
Whep  yon  oame  on  me  in  Hay  Lane  last  night,  I  thought 
nnaooonhtably  of  fairy  ttleSi  and  had  half  a  mhid  to  demand 
whetlier  yon  had  bewitolMd  my  hone:  I  am  noi  sore  yet 
Who  axe  your  pazenle^' 
.  'I  have  none.* 
'  Nor  ever  had,  I  suppose :  do  you  remember  them  ? ' 

*  No/ 

'I  thought  not.  And  so  you  were  waiting  lor  your 
people  when  you  sat  on  thai  stile? ' 
'For  whom,  air  T' 

*Eor  the  men  in  green:  it  waa  a  pcopar  moonli|^t 
evening  for  them.  Did  I  break  through  one  of  year,  ringi^ 
that  yon  spread  that  damned  iee  on  the  eanaeway  ?  * 

I  shook  my  head.  *  The  men  in  green  all  forsook 
England  a  hundred  years  ago/  said  I,  speaking  as  seriously 
as  he  had  done.  '  And  not  even  in  Hay  Lane,  or  the  fields 
about  it,  could  you  find  a  trace  of  them.  I  don't  think 
either  summer  or  harvest^  or  winter  moon,  will  ever  ahine 
on  their  revels  more. 

Mra.  lairbs  had  dropped  her  knittrng.  and.  with  laiaed 
eyebrowsy  aeemed  wondering  wliat  aoit  ol  talk  tUa  waa. 

*  Well,'  reanmed  Mr.  Booheater,  *  if  yon  diaown  paranta 
you  must  have  some  sort  of  kinsfolk :  uncles  and  aunts? ' 

'  No ;  none  that  I  ever  saw.' 

*  And  your  home  ?  * 

*  I  have  none/ 

'  Where  do  your  brothera  and  aiatera  live  ? ' 

'  I  have  no  brothers  or  aiatera.* . 

'  Who  reeommended  yon  to  eome  here  ?  * 

*  I  advertiaed.  and  ICrik  lUrfai  anaweied  mj  adiarliia 
meni* 

'  Yea,'  said  the  good  lady,  who  now  knew  what  ground 
we  were  upon,  '  and  I  am  daily  thankful  for  the  choice 
Providence  led  me  to  make.    Miss  Eyre  haa  been  an 
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invaluable  companion  to  me^  and  a  kind  and  careful  teacher 
to  AdMe/ 

'  Don't  trouble  yourself  to  give  her  a  ohacaoter/  returned 
Mr.  Bochester :  'enlogiums  will  not  Inas  mb;  I  shall  judge 
for  mysell  She  began  hy  felling  my  horse.* 

•Sir?' said  Mrs.  lyrfuL 

'  I  have  to  thank  her  for  this  spraixL* 

The  widow  looked  bewildered. 

'  Miss  Eyre,  have  you  ever  lived  in  a  town  ? ' 

•  No,  sir.' 

'  Have  you  seen  much  society  ? ' 
'  None  hut  the  pupils  and  teaebers  ol  Lowood;  and  now 
Ifae  inmates  ol  Thonifield.' 
'  Have  yon  read  mndi? * 

'OnJ^snehbooinasoanieinmyway ;  and  tb^  have  no4 
been  numerous  or  very  learned.' 

*  You  have  lived  the  life  of  a  nun :  no  doubt  you  are  well 
drilled  in  religious  forms ; — Brocklehurst,  who  I  understand 
directs  Lowood,  is  a  parson,  is  he  not  7' 

-Yes,  sir.' 

'  And  you  gbia  probably  worshipped  him,  as  a  eonveni 
loll  of  reUgienses  would  worship  their  direotor  ? ' 

ooolt  Not  WbatI  A  noivioe  not  w» 
ship  her  priest  f  Thai  sounds  blaapbeoMms.' 

'  I  disliked  Mr.  Brocklehurst ;  and  I  was  not  alone  in  the 
feeling.  He  is  a  harsh  man  ;  at  once  pompous  and  meddling : 
he  cut  off  our  hair ;  and  for  economy's  sake  bought  us  bad 
needles  and  thread,  with  which  we  could  hardly  sew.' 

'  That  was  very  false  economy/  remarked  Mis.  Eaiifaz, 
mbo  now  again  oaught  the  drift  of  the  dialogue. 

'And  was  tiuil  the  bead  and  frant  of  bis  dEmding?' 
demanded  l£r.  Poohostof 

'He  starved  ns  when  be  bad  Ibe  sola  soperintendenoe 
of  the  provision  department,  before  the  committee  was 
appointed  ;  and  he  bored  us  with  long  lectures  once  a  week, 
no4  with  evening  readingn  from  books  ol  his  own  inditing, 
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about  sudden  deaths  and  judgments,  which  made  us  afraid 
to  go  to  bed.' 

'  What  age  were  you  when  you  went  to  Lowood? ' 

*  About  tea.' 

*  And  yoa  stoyed  there  eight  yeen:  yon  ere  now,  tfMn» 
eighteen?* 

I  ftseentML 

*  Arithmetio,  yon  see,  to  nsefol ;  without  its  aid  I  should 

hardly  have  been  able  to  guess  your  age.    It  is  a  point  diffi- 
cult to  fix  where  the  features  and  countenance  are  so  much 
at  variance  as  in  your  case.   And  now«  what  did  you  leam  al 
Lowood?  Can  you  play 7' 
'  A  little.' 

'  Of  comae:  that  is  the  established  answer.  Go  into  the 
library— I  mesa,  if  yon  please.  (Bxense  my  tone  of 
command;  I  am  used  to  say  *'Do  this,*'  and  it  is  done:  I 
cannot  alter  my  customary  habits  for  one  new  inmate.) 

Go,  then,  into  the  library ;  take  a  candle  with  you  ;  leave  the 

door  open  ;  sit  down  to  the  piano,  and  play  a  tune.' 
I  departed,  obeying  his  directions. 

*  Enough  I  *  he  called  out  in  a  few  minutes.  *  You  play 
a  litUe,  I  see,  like  any  other  English  schoolgirl :  perhaps 
rather  better  than  some,  but  not  well.'  _ 

I  closed  the  piano 
tiniied: 

'AdUe  showed  me  some  sketdhet  this  morning  which  she 
said  were  youra.  I  don't  know  whether  they  were  entiiely 

of  your  doing :  probably  a  master  aided  you  ? ' 

*  No,  indeed  1 '  I  interjected. 

*  Ah  I  that  pricks  pride.  Well,  fetch  me  your  portfolio, 
if  you  can  vouch  for  its  contents  being  original ;  but  don't 
pass  your  word  unless  you  are  certain:  I  can  sseogniaa 
patchwork.' 

^Then  I  will  say  nothing,  and  you  shall  judge  for  youi^ 
self,  nr.* 

I  brought  the  portfolio  horn  the  library. 

'Approach  the  table/  said  he;  and  I  wheeled  it  to  hia 
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ooueh.    Ad£U  and  Mn.'IUrfax  dxew  near  to  see  ibe 
pietmee. 

' No orowding/ said  Mr.  Boohesker:  'laketbe  drawings 
from  my  hand  as  I  finish  with  them;  hut  don't  posh  your 
laees  up  to  mine.' 

He  deliberately  scrutinised  each  sketch  and  painting. 
Three  he  laid  aside ;  the  others,  when  he  had  examined  them, 
he  swept  from  him. 

'  TaJse  them  off  to  the  other  table,  Mrs.  Fairfax/  said  he, 
'and  look  at  them  with  Ad^; — you'  (glanoing  at  me) 
'  resume  yomr  seal»  and  answer  my  qaestions.  I  perceive 
these  pietores  were  done  hy  one  hand:  was  that  hand 
yours?' 

'Yes.' 

'And  when  did  yon  find  time  to  do  them?  Thej  have 
taken  mnch  time,  and  some  thought.' 

'  I  did  them  in  the  last  two  vacations  I  spent  at  Lowood, 
when  I  had  no  other  occupation.' 

'  Where  did  yon  get  your  oopies  ? ' 

'  Out  of  my  head.' 

'  That  head  I  see  now  on  yomr  shonUera  ? ' 
Tee,  sir.' 

Has  it  other  famitors  of  the  same  kind  withhi?' 

'I  should  fStdsk  it  may  haTe:  I  should  hope— better.' 

He  spread  the  pictures  before  him,  and  again  surveyed 
them  alternately. 

While  he  is  so  occupied  I  will  tell  you,  reader,  what  they 
are :  and  £rst,  I  must  premise  that  they  are  nothing  wonder- 
ful. The  subjects  had,  indeed,  risen  vividly  on  my  mind. 
As  I  saw  them  with  the  spiritiial  eye,  before  I  attempted  to 
embody  them,  they  were  striking;  hat  my  hand  would  not 
seoond  my  fanoy,  and  in  eaeh  ease  it  had  wrought  out  hot  a 
pale  portrait  ol  the  thing  I  had  eooeeived. 

These  pictures  were  in  water-colours.   The  first  repre- 
sented clouds  low  and  livid,  rolling  over  a  swollen  sea :  all 
the  distance  was  in  eclipse  j  so,  too,  was  the  foreground 
or«  rather*  the  nearest  biUows.  for  there  was  no  land.  One 
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gleam  of  li^t  lifted  into  relief  a  half-sabmerged  mast,  on 

which  sat  a  cormorant,  dark  and  large,  with  wings  flecked 
with  foam  :  its  beak  held  a  gold  bracelet,  set  with  gems,  that 
I  had  touched  with  as  brilhant  tints  as  my  palette  could 
yield,  and  as  glittering  distinctness  as  my  pencil  could  im- 
park Sinking  below  the  bird  and  mast,  a  drovrned  corpse 
glanced  through  the  green  water ;  a  fair  arm  was  the  only 
limb  eleirly  Yi8ible»  whence  the  farMsdet  bad  been  waebed 
or  torn. 

The  second  picinre  contained  for  foregromid  only  the  dim 
peak  of  a  hill,  with  grass  and  some  leaves  slanting  as  if  bj 
a  breeze.  Beyond  and  above  spread  an  expanse  of  sky, 
dark  blue  as  at  twilight :  rising  into  the  sky  was  a  woman's 
shape  to  the  bust,  portrayed  in  tints  as  dusk  and  soft  as  I 
could  combine.  The  dim  forehead  was  crowned  with  a  star  ; 
the  lineaments  below  were  seen  as  through  the  suffdsicii  of 
vapoor ;  the  eyes  shone  dark  and  wild ;  the  hair  streamed 
shadowy^  like  a  beamless  dond  tccn  by  stonn  or  by  deetrfa 
trayaiL  On  the  neck  lay  a  pale  reflection  like  moonHi^l; 
the  same  faint  lustre  touched  the  train  of  thin  olouds 
fiom  which  rose  and  bowed  this  vision  of  the  Evening 
Star. 

The  third  showed  the  pinnacle  of  an  iceberg  piercing  a 
polar  winter  sky  .;  a  muster  of  northern  lights  reared  their 
dim  lanoesy  close  serried,  along  t)ie  horizon.  Throwing  these 
into  distance,  rose,  in  the  f oregxoond,  a  head,  a  eolceial 
head,  indined  towards  the  iceberg,  and  resting  against  HL 
Two  thin  hands,  joined  onder  the  forehead,  and  snppoiting 
it,  drew  up  before  the  lower  features  a  sable  yefl ;  a  brow 
quite  bloodless,  white  as  bone,  and  an  eye  hollow  and  fixed, 
blank  of  meaning  but  for  the  glassiness  of  despair,  alone 
were  visible.  Above  the  temples,  amidst  wreathed  tiurban 
folds  of  black  drapery,  vague  in  its  character  and  consistency 
as  cloud,  gleamed  a  ring  of  white  flame,  gemmed  with 
sparkles  of  a  more  lurid  tinge.  This  pale  oresosnl  was '  The 
hkeness  ol  a  Kingly  Grown*;  what  it  diademed  was  'Hie 
diape  whidi  shi^  had  none.' 
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'  Wero  yoa  hippf  whan  ytm  pvnied  these  pietiiree? ' 
asked  ICr.  Bochestar,  prasentfy. 

'I  was  absoibecit  sir:  yes,  sod  I  was  happy.  To  paint 
them,  in  short,  was  to  enjoy  one  ol  ih»  keenest  pleasures  I 

have  ever  known.'  -  - 

*  That  is  not  sajnng  much.  Tour  pleasures,  by  your  own 
account,  have  been  few ;  but  I  daresay  you  did  exist  in  a 
kind  of  artist's  dreamland  while  you  blent  and  arranged 
these  strange  tints.   Did  you  sit  at  them  long  each  day? ' 

'  I  had  nothing  else  to  do,  because  ii.  was  the  Tsoation, 
and  I  sat  at  them  from  rooming  till  noon,  and  from  noon 
tin  ni^t :  the  length  of  the  midsnmmer  days  bYonred 
my  ineHnslioD  to  apply.* 

'  And  you  felt  self-satisfied  with  the  resnU  of  your  ardent 
labours?' 

*  Far  from  it.  I  was  tormented  by  the  contrast  between 
my  idea  and  ray  handiwork :  in  each  case  I  had  imagined 
something  which  I  was  qoite  powerless  to  realise.' 

*Not  quite:  yoo  have  secured  the  shadow  of  your 
thooghl :  hnt  no  more,  pcohebly.  Yon  hsd  not  enough  of 
the  ertist's  skill  and  soienee  to  f^^e  it  foil  hebg :  yet  the 
drawings  are,  for  m  sehoolgirl,  peoidiar.  As  to  the  thoughts, 
they  are  elfish.  These  eyes  in  the  Evening  Star  you  must 
have  seen  in  a  dream.  How  could  you  make  them  look  so 
clear,  and  yet  not  at  all  brilliant  ?  for  the  planet  above  quells 
their  rays.  And  what  meaning  is  that  in  their  solemn 
depth  ?  And  who  taught  you  to  paint  wind  ?  There  is  a 
high  gale  in  that  sky,  and  on  this  hilltop.  Where  did  yon 
see  Letmoe?  Eor  thatisLatmos.  There,— pot  the  drawings 
awajT 

I  had  ■eaiee  tied  the  strings  of  tiie  'portfolio^  when, 
looMng  at  his  wateh,  he  ssid  shruptly, — <  It  is  nine  o'clock : 
what  are  you  about,  Miss  Eyre,  to  let  Ad^  sit  up  so  long  ? 
Take  her  to  bed.' 

AdMe  went  to  kiss  him  before  quitting  the  room :  he 
endured  the  caress,  but  scarcely  seemed  to  relish  it  more 
than  Pilot  would  have  done,  nor  so  much. 
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*1  wish  you  all  good-night,  now/  said  he,  mailing  a 
movement  of  the  hand  towards  the  door,  in  token  that  ha 
was  tired  of  our  company,  and  wished  to  dismias  us.  Ifn. 
Fairfax  folded  up  hor  knitting:  I  took  my  portfolio:  wa 
curtseyed  to  him»  received  a  frigid  bow  in  retiini»  and  so 
wtthdiaw* 

*  You  said  Mr.  Rochester  was  not  strikingly  peculiar,  Mrt. 
Fairfax/  I  observed,  when  I  rejoined  her  in  her  room,  after 
putting  Ad^le  to  bed. 

'WeU,i8he?* 

'  I  think  ao :  he  is  very  changeful  and  afanq^* 
'  Tme :  no  doubt  he  may  appear  ao  to  a  stranger,  bat  I 
am  80  aoooBtomed  to  his  manner  I  nerar  think  «»f  tl;  and 
then,  if  be  baa  peonliaritiea  of  temper^  aUowanoa  aboidd  ba 
made*' 
•Why?' 

'  Partly  because  it  is  his  nature — and  we  can  none  of  us 
help  our  nature ;  and,  partly,  he  has  painful  thoughts^  no 
doubt,  to  harass  him,  and  maJte  his  spirits  unequaL' 

'What  about?' 

'  Family  troaUes,  for  one  thing.' 
'  Bui  ba  baa  no  family.' 

'Not  now,  bat  ba  baa  bad— or,  al  leaat^  xdalitea. .  Ha 
lost  bis  alder  brother  a  law  yean  rinea.' 

'His  elder  brother?' 

*  Yes.  The  present  Mr.  Rochester  has  not  been  very  long  i 
in  possession  of  the  property ;  only  about  nine  years.'  ! 

'  Nine  years  is  a  tolerable  time.  Was  he  so  very  fond  of  , 
his  brother  as  to  be  still  inconsolable  for  his  loaa? ' 

'  Why,  no — ^perhaps  not.  I  believe  there  were  soma  mia* 
onderatandings  between  them.  Mr.  Rowland  Roobaalar  waa 
not  quite  jnat  to  Mr.  Edward;  and,  perbapa,  ba  prajodioed 
bia  fstbar  against  bim.  The  old  gentleman  waa  fond  d 
money,  and  anxious  to  keep  tbe  famOy  estate  together.  He 
did  not  hke  to  diminish  the  property  by  division,  and  yet  he 
was  anxious  that  Mr.  Edward  should  have  wealth  too,  to 
keep  up  the  consequence  of  the  name ;  and,  soon  after  ba 
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ms  of  age,  some  stops  were  takea  thai  weie  nol  quite  lair^ 
and  made  a  great  deal  of  mieoluef .  Old  Mr.  Boohesteir  and 
Mr.  Bowla&d  oombined  to  bring  Mr.  Edwaid  into  whal  be 

considered  a  painful  position,  for  the  sake  of  maldng  his 
fortune :  what  the  precise  nature  of  that  position  was  I 
never  clearly  knew,  hut  his  spirit  could  not  brook  what  he 
had  to  suffer  in  it.  He  is  not  very  forgiving :  he  hroke  with 
his  family,  and  now  for  many  years  he  has  led  an  unsettled 
kind  of  life.  I  don't  think  he  has  ever  been  resident  at 
Tbomfield  for  a  fortnight  together  sinee  the  death  of  his 
brother  without  a  will  left  him  master  of  the  estate;  and» 
tndeedt  no  wonder  he  shnns  the  old  place.* 

•  Why  shodd  he  shnn  it 
Perhaps  he  thinks  it  gloomy.' 

The  answer  was  evasive — I  should  have  liked  something 
clearer ;  but  Mrs.  Fairfax  either  could  not,  or  would  not,  give 
me  more  explicit  information  of  the  ongin  and  nature  of  Mr. 
Bochester's  trials.  She  averred  they  were  a  mystery  to 
herself  and  that  what  she  knew  was  chiefly  from  oonjectuie. 
It  was  endent^  indeed,  that  she  wished  me  to  drop  the  snbjeet^ 
whibh  I  did  aooording^. 
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For  several  sabseqoent  days  I  saw  little  of  Mr.  EooheeteCi 
In  the  morninge  be  seemed  much  engaged  with  business, 
and  in  the  afternoon  gentlemen  from  Milioote  or  tbe  nei^ 
bonrbood  oalled,  and  sometiinea  stayed  to  dine  mtb  Urn. 
When  bb  sprain  was  well  enongb  to  admit  of  borae  ezeraiseb 
be  rode  out  a  good  deal ;  probably  to  return  these  visits,  as 
he  generally  did  not  come  back  till  late  at  night. 

During  this  interval  even  AdMe  was  seldom  sent  for  to 
his  presence,  and  all  my  acquaintance  with  him  was  confined 
to  an  occasional  rencontre  in  the  ball,  on  the  stairB,  or  in  the 
gallery,  when  he  would  sometimes  pass  me  baogbtily  and 
eoldly,  just  aoknowledging my  piesenoe  by  adistant  nod  or 
a  oool  ^anee,  and  sometimes  bow  andsmde  witbgentlsmaii> 
like  aflbbilily.  His  obanges  of  mood  did  nol  olfeod  msb 
beeanse  I  saw  ibat  I  bad  nolbing  to  do  with  their  sHemalioo ; 
the  ebb  and  flow  depended  on  causes  quite  disconnected 
with  me. 

One  day  he  had  had  company  to  dinner,  and  bad  sent 
for  my  portfolio ;  in  order,  doubtless,  to  exhibit  its  contents. 
The  gentlemen  went  away  early,  to  attend  a  publio  meeting 
at  Milioote,  as  Mrs.  Fairfax  informed  me ;  bnl  the 
being  wet  and  inelemenl^  Mr.  Boohepter  did  nol  aooompany 
ibem.  8oon  after  they  were  gone^  he  raog  the  beU:  a 
message  eame  thai  I  and  AdMe  were  to  go  downstairs.  X 
bmshed  AdMe's  hair  and  made  her  neat,  and  having  asoer- 
tained  that  I  was  myself  in  my  usual  Quaker  trim,  where 
there  was  nothing  to  retouch — all  being  too  close  and  plain, 
braided  locks  included,  to  admit  of  disarrangement — we 
desoended,  Ad^  wondering  whether  tbe  fM  caj/r$  was  al 
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length  come ;  for,  owing  to  aomt  mistake,  its  arrival  had 
hhberto  been  delayed.  She  wm  gratified :  there  it  stood,  a 
litftle  oacton,  on  the  table  when  we  entered  the  dining-room. 
She  appeared  to  know  it  by  inslinet 

'  Maboltel  ma botte  1 '  ezelaimed die,  ronning  towards  it 
•  Yes — there  is  your  •*  holte  '*  at  last :  take  it  into  a 
comer,  you  genuine  daughter  of  Paris,  and  amuse  yourself 
with  disembowelling  it,'  said  the  deep  and  rather  sarcastic 
voice  of  Mr.  Rochester,  proceeding  from  the  depths  of  an 
unmense  easy-ch&ir  at  the  fireside.  '  And  mind*'  he  oon- 
Uniied,  'don't  bother  me  with  any  details  of  the  anatomical 
praeessy  or  any  nottoe  ol  the  oonditioii  ol  the  entails:  let 
yoor  opentioQ  be  eondnoted  in  sibnee :  tiens4oi  tanquiOe, 
enfMBl;  oompraids-tB?' 

Ad^  seemed  scarcely  to  need  the  warning ;  she  bed 
already  retired  to  a  sofa  with  her  treasure,  and  was  busy 
untying  the  cord  which  secured  the  lid.  Haring  removed 
this  impediment,  and  hfted  certain  silvery  envelopes  of  tissue- 
paper,  she  merely  exclaimed : — '  Oh  ciel  I  Que  c'est  bean  I ' 
and  then  remained  absorbed  in  eeslatio  contemplation. 
'Is  Miss  Eyre  Iheie?'  now  demanded  the  masler»  half 


i 

mm 

Still 

'Ahl  well:  oome  forward :  be  seated  here.'  He  drew  a 

chair  near  his  own.  '  I  am  not  fond  of  the  prattle  of 
children,'  he  continued ;  'for,  old  bachelor  as  I  am,  I  have 
no  pleasant  associations  connected  with  their  lisp.  It  would 
be  intolerable  to  me  to  pass  a  whole  evening  UU-d-Ute  with 
a  bcal  Don't  draw  that  chair  further  ofi^  Miss  Eyre ;  sit 
down  exactly  where  I  placed  it — ^if  you  please^  that  is. 
Confoond  these  eivilitiee  1  I  eontmoally  loifet  them.  Nor 
do  I  partioBlaiiy  aibot  simple-nnnded  old  ladies.  By-the-bye» 
I  most  have  ndnein  ndnd;  it  wonHdotonsgleet her;  ihb 
is  a  Vurfaz,  or  wed  to  one ;  and  blood  is  said  to  be  thicker 
than  water.' 

lie  rang  and  despatched  an  invitation  to  Mrs.  Eairfax,  who 
soon  arhvedf  knitting-basket  in  hand* 
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'  Good-evening,  maditm ;  I  sent  to  yon  for  a  charitable 
purpose :  I  have  forbidden  AdMe  to  talk  to  me  about  her 
presents,  and  she  is  bursting  with  repletion  ;  have  the  good- 
ness to  serve  her  as  audi  tress  and  interlocakioe :  it  will  b% 
one  of  the  most  benevolent  «ote  you  ever  performed.' 

Ad^  indeed,  no  sooner  saw  Mis.  Eurfex  than  efaa 
snmmoined  ber  to  the  aoli^  and  there  qniokly  filled  her  lap 
with  the  poreebin,  the  iymy^  the  waxen  oontente  of  her 
*  bolte ' ;  pouring  out,  meantime,  explanations  and  raptnrea 
in  such  broken  EngUsh  as  she  was  mistress  of. 

*  Now  I  have  performed  the  part  of  a  good  host,*  pursued 
Mr.  Bochester,  'put  my  guests  into  the  way  of  amusing 
each  otber»  I  ought  to  be  at  liberty  to  attend  to  my  own 
pleasorStf.  Miss  Eyre,  draw  your  chair  sliU  a  little  further 
forward:  yon  are  yet  too  far  baok ;  I  cannot  see  yon  without 
distorfaing  my  position  in  this  oomfortabls  chav ,  whioh  I 
have  no  mind  to  da' 

*  I  did  as  I  was  bid,  thoogh  I  would  mneh  rather  have 
remained  somewhat  in  the  shade  :  but  Mr.  Rochester  had 
such  a  direct  way  of  giving  orders,  it  seemed  a  matter  of 
course  to  obey  him  promptly. 

We  were,  as  I  have  said,  in  the  dining-room :  the  lustre, 
which  had  been  lit  for  dinner,  filled  the  room  with  a  festal 
breadth  of  light ;  the  large  fire  was  all  red  and  olear ;  the 
purple  oortains  hong  rioh  and  ample  bsfoce  the  lofty  windoiw 
and  loftier  aroh ;  everything  was  stiD,  save  the  snbdned 
ehat  of  AdMe  (die  dared  not  spesk  kmd),  and,  filling  up 
each  pause,  the  beating  of  winter  rain  against  the  panes. 

Mr.  Rochester,  as  he  sat  in  his  damask-covered  chair, 
looked  different  to  what  I  had  seen  him  look  before ;  not 
quite  so  stem — much  less  gloomy.  There  was  a  smile  on  ^ 
his  lips,  and  his  eyes  sparkled,  whether  with  wine  or  not  I 
am  not  sure ;  but  I  think  it  veiy  inobahle.  He  was,  in 
shoirti  in  his  after-dinner  mood;  more  expanded  and  geolait 
and  also  mors  self-indulgent  than  the  fin^  and  rigid 
temper  of  the  morning :  still  he  looked  preekmsly  grim, 
oushioning  his  massive  head  against  the  swelling  back  of 
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bit  ehair,  and  leoeiving  the  Ugbi  ol  the  fire  on  his  granite- 
^liewniertareiy  andinbisgroal^cUurkeyeB;  for  he  had  greaft, 
'daik  eyes,  and  TOiy  fine  oyea  loo— nol  wifthoat  a  eertain 

change  in  their  depths  somelimes,  which,  if  it  was  not  soft- 
ness, reminded  you,  at  least,  of  that  feeling. 

He  had  been  looking  two  minutes  at  the  fire,  and  I 
had  been  looking  the  same  length  of  time  at  him,  when 
taming  suddenly^  he  caught  my  gase  fastened  on  his 
physiognomy. 

'  Ton  eiamina  m^^  Misa  Eyie^'  said  he:  ' do  yon  think 
me  handsome?* 

I  sbonldt'if  X  had  deliberated,  have  replied  to  this 
qnssticm  by  something  conyentionally  vague  and  polite ;  hut 
the  answer  somehow  slipped  from  my  tongue  before  I  was 
aware  : — '  No,  sir.' 

•  Ah  !  By  my  word  I  there  is  something  singular  about 
you,'  said  he  :  '  you  have  the  air  of  a  little  nonnette  ;  quaint, 
quiet^  gEave^  and  simple,  as  you  sit  with  your  hands  before 
you,  and  your  eyee  generally  bent  on  the  carpet  (exoept»  by- 
the-bye»  when  Uiey  are  direoted  pieroin^y  to  my  laoe;  aa 
Jnit  now,  for  instanoe) ;  and  when  one  adn  yon  a  qnestiony 
or  makes  a  remark  to  wbieb  yon  are  obliged  to  reply,  you 
rap  out  a  round  rejoinder,  which,  if  not  blunt^  is  at  least 
brusque.   What  do  you  mean  by  it  ?* 

'  Sir,  I  was  too  plain :  I  beg  your  pardon.  I  ought  to 
have  replied  that  it  was  not  easy  to  give  an  impromptu 
answer  to  a  question  about  appearanoea;  that  tastes  differ; 
that  beaoty  is  ol  little  eonaeqneneeb  or  something  ol  that 
■urib 

'Ton  oo|^  to  hare  replied  no  soeh  thing.  Beauty  of 
HtUe  eonseqnenoe,  indeed!  And  so,  under  pretenee  of 
eofteniDg  the  previoiis  outrage,  of  stroking  and  soothing  mo 

into  placidity,  you  stick  a  sly  penknife  under  my  ear !  Go 
on  :  what  fault  do  you  find  with  me,  pray  ?  I  suppose  I 
have  all  my  limbs  and  all  my  features  like  any  other  man?' 

'  Mr.  Rochester,  allow  me  to  disown  my  first  answer*  I 
intended  no  pointed  repartee:  it  waa  only  a  Uonder/ 
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* Jnrt  M>:  I  think  to:  and  yon  shall  he  anawmbla  lor. 
ii  Gritieiae  me:  doea  my  forehead  nol ploaae  yoa?' 

He  lifted  up  the  sable  waves  <^  hair  which  lay  horiaooi- 

ally  over  his  brow,  and  showed  a  solid  enough  mass  of 
intellectual  organs,  but  an  abrupt  deficiency  where  the  suave 
sign  of  benevolence  should  have  risen,  J  *  -  *  * 
'  Now,  ma'am,  am  I  a  fool  ? ' 

'  Far  from  it,  sir.   You  would*  perhaps,  think  me  rude  if 
I  inquired  in  return  whether  yoo  are  a  philanthropist?' 

There  again  I  Another  stiek  of  the  penknife,  when  she 
pietended  to  pat  my  head:  and  that  ia  beoause  I  said  I  did 
not  like  the  sooiety  of  children  and  old  women  (low  be  it 
spoken  I).  No,  young  lady,  I  am  not  a  general  philaB« 
thropist ;  but  I  bear  a  conscience ; '  and  he  pointed  to  the 
prominences  which  are  said  to  indicate  that  faculty,  and 
which,  fortunately  for  him,  were  sufficiently  conspicuous; 
giving,  indeed,  a  marked  breadth  to  the  upper  part  of  hia 
head:  'and,  besides,  I  once  had  a  kind  ol  mde  tenderness 
of  heart  When  I  was  aa  old  aa  jou  I  was  a  feeling  fsUow 
enoogh ;  partial  to  the  nnfledged,  nnfosteied,  and  miaAjl 
bat  fortune  has  knocked  me  about  dnee:  she  bss  even 
kneaded  me  \vith  her  knuckles,  and  now  I  flatter  myself  I 
am  hard  and  tough  as  an  India-rubber  ball;  pervious, 
though,  through  a  chink  or  two  still,  and  with  one  sentient 
point  in  the  middle  of  the  lump.  Yes ;  does  that  leave  hope 
for  me?' 

<  Hope  of  what,  sir?' 

*0f  my  final  re-transformation  from  Indi*-nibber  back 
toflesh?* 

*  Decidedly  he  has  had  too  nracihvfine,*  I  thought;  and  I 
did  not  know  what  answer  to  make  to  his  queer  question  :  how 
could  I  tell  whether  he  was  capable  of  being  re-transformed? 

*  You  look  veiy  much  puzzled,  Miss  Eyre  ;  and  though  you 
are  not  pretty  any  more  than  I  am  handsome,  yet  a  puzzled  air 
becomes  yoa;  besides,  it  is  oonvenient,  for  it  keeps  those 
searching  eyes  of  yonrs  away  from  my  phynognomj,  and 
bnsiee  them  with  the  worsted  flowers  d  the  rqg;  so  poade 
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OD.  Young  hdj,  I  am  dispoeeS  lo  be  greguioai  mod  com- 
BMniiciti^tt  tQ-ai^ilb' 

With  Hin  mnnonnoeinenl  lie  rose  from  bis  chair,  and 
stood,  leaning  his  arm  on  the  marble  memtelpieoe :  in  that 
attitude  his  shape  was  seen  plainly  as  well  as  his  face  ;  his 
unusual  breadth  of  chest,  disproportionate  almost  to  his 
length  of  limb.  I  am  sure  most  people  would  haTe  thought 
him  an  ugly  mao ;  yel  there  was  so  much  anooDscioiis  pride 
in  fab  pott ;  so  modi  aaee  in  hk  demeanoor;  mh  aiook  c< 
oomplele  indifieieiiee  to  faia  own  estenal.  appearance ;  ao 
bai^ty  a  nlianea  on  the  pomr  of  otiier  q[oaliliea»  inlrinaie 
or  adventitkNia»  to  atone  for  Htm  hA  of  mevepenooal  alino* 
titeueaa,  that.  In  looking  at  Inm,  one  inevitaMy  shared  llie 
indifference,  and,  even  in  a  blind,  imperfect  sense,  put  faith 
in  the  confidence. 

*  I  am  disposed  to  be  gi*egarious  and  communicative  to- 
night,' he  repeated ; '  and  that  is  why  I  sent  for  yoa ;  the  ^le 
and  the  chandelier  were  nol  sufficient  oompany  for  me ;  nor 
would  Pilot  haye  been,  for  none  oi  these  can  talk.  Ad^  is  a 
degree  hettar^  hnl  atill  far  bebw  the  nmA;  Mib.  lUilas 
ditto;  yoo,I  am  peiaoaded,  ean  suit  ma  if  yoa  wffl:  yon 
puaded  me  the  ilial  eifoning  I  invited  yon  down  hevau  I 
have  almost  forgotten  yon  since:  other  ideas  have  driven 
yours  from  my  head ;  but  to-night  I  am  resolved  to  be  at 
ease  ;  to  dismiss  what  importunes,  and  reeall  what  pleases. 
It  would  please  me  now  to  draw  yoa  oat — ^to  leam  more  ol 
yoa — therefore  apeak.* 

Instead  of  speaking,  I  amiled ;  and  notamy  eomplaoeni 
or  aobmiaiiTa  amila  dthai; 

'  Speaks' ha  uged. 

•Whalahoot^air?' 

'^Vhatefer  yon  fiha.  I  kafo  bofli  the  choioe  ol  subject 
and  the  manner  of  treaUng  it  entirely  to  yourself.' 

Accordingly  I  sat  and  said  nothing :  'If  he  expects  me  to 
talk  for  the  mere  sake  of  talking  and  showing  off,  he  will 
find  he  has  addressed  himself  to  the  wxoiig  peaon,'  I 
thoogbl. 
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•  You  are  dumb,  Miss  Eyre.* 

I  was  dumb  still.  He  bent  his  head  a  little  towards  me^ 
and  with  a  single  hasty  glance  seemed  to  dive  into  my  eyes. 

'  Stabbom  ? '  he  said, '  and  annoyed.  Ah,  it  is  eonsisteni.  I 
put  my  request  in  an  absurd,  aliiiostiiisolentfoniL  MissByre^ 
I  beg  your  pardon.  The  fact  is,  ones  for  all,  I  don't  wish  lo 
treat  you  like  an  inferior :  that  is  (ooneeting  himself),  I  dum 
only  such  superiority  as  must  result  from  twenty  years* 
difference  in  age  and  a  century's  advance  in  experience. 
This  is  legitimate,  et  j'y  tiens,  as  Ad^e  would  say ;  and  it  is 
by  virtue  of  this  superiority  and  this  alone  that  I  desire 
you  to  have  the  goodness  to  talk  to  me  a  Uttle  now,  and 
divert  my  thoughts,  whi<^  are  galled  with  dwelling  on  cna 
point-^oankering  as  %  rusty  naiL' 

He  had  delved  an  ezplsnation;  almost  an  apohigy:  I 
did  not  fed  insensible  to  his  condesoension,  and  would  no* 
seem  sa 

•  I  am  willing  to  amuse  you  if  I  can,  sir :  quite  willing ; 
but  I  cannot  introduce  a  topic,  because  how  do  I  know  what 
will  interest  you  Ask  me  questions,  and  I  will  do  my  best 
to  answer  them.' 

*Then,  m  the  first  plaoe»  do  you  agreewith  me  that  I 
have  a  right  to  be  a  little  masterful,  abrupt;  perhaps  ei* 
acting,  sometimes,  on  the  grounds  I  staled;  namety,  thai  I 
am  old  enough  to  be  your  father,  and  that  I  ba^  battled 
through  a  varied  experience  with  many  men  of  many  nations, 
and  roamed  over  half  the  globe,  while  you  have  hved  quietly 
with  one  set  of  people  in  one  house  ? ' 

•  Do  as  you  please,  sir.* 

'  That  is  no  answer ;  or  rather  it  is  a  WJ  initatin^ 
because  a  very  evasive  one ;  wgtj  clearly.* 

*I  don't  think,  shr,  yon  have  a  ri|^t  to  ootnmand  me  • 
merely  because  yon  are  older  than  I,  or  bsoanse  yon  have  .  ^ 
seen  more  clthewoildthanlhave;yourolaimtosupsrioi^y  • 
depends  on  the  use  you  have  msde  of  yonr  time  and  ei*  \ 
psrience/ 

'Humph I  Promptly  spoken.  But  I  won't  allow  that^ 
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■emng  Huil  it  would  never  miil  my  oese;  m  I  have  made 
ma  Indiflneol^  nol  to  say  a  bad,  me  of  both  adyantai^ 
Leaving  superiority  out  of  the  questioD,  then,  you  most 

still  agree  to  receive  my  orders  now  and  then,  without  being 
pinned  or  hurt  by  the  tone  of  command — wiU  you  ?  ^  * 

I  smiled :  I  thought  to  myself  Mr.  Eochester  is  peculiar 
—he  seems  to  forget  that  he  pays  me  30i.  per  aimum  for 
receiving  his  orders. 

'  The  smile  is  very  well*'  said  he,  oatohing  instantly  the 
peeabg espressloii ;  'bat  ^eak  toa* 

•  I  was  thinlring,  sir,  that  very  Isw  masters  would  trouble 
themselves  to  inquire  whether  or  not  their  paid  sabordinates 
were  piqued  and  hurt  by  their  orders.' 

*  Paid  subordinates  I  What,  you  are  my  paid  subordinate, 
are  you?  Oh,  yes,  I  had  forgotten  the  salary!  Well,  then, 
on  that  meroenary  ground,  will  you  agree  to  let  me  hector  a 
little?' 

'  No,  sir,  not  on  that  gnmnd;  but,,  on  the  ground  that 
yxm  did  forget  it^  and  that  yon  esre  whether  or  not  a  depen- 
dent  is  eomfortable  in  his  dependency,  I  agree  heertily/ 

*And  vdU  you  oonsent  to  dispense  with  a  great  many 
eoDventionsl  forms  and  phrases,  without  thinking  that  the 
omission  arises  from  insolence?' 

'I  am  sure,  sir,  I  should  never  mistake  informality  for 
innolence:  one  I  rather  hke,  the  other  nothing  free-bom 
would  submit  to,  even  for  a  salary.' 

'Humbug!  Most  things  free-bom  will  submit  to  any- 
thing lor  a  selsry ;  therefore,  kesp  to  yourself,  and  don't 
venture  on  generslitiee  of  whieh  you  are  intensely  ignorant 
However,  I  mentaUy  shake  hands  with  you  for  your  answer, 
despite  its  inaeenraey;  and  as  mneh  for  the  manner  In  whieh 
it  was  said  as  for  the  substance  of  the  speech  :  the  manner 
was  frank  and  sincere ;  one  does  not  often  see  such  a  manner : 
no,  on  the  contrary,  affectation,  or  coldness,  or  stupid,  coarse- 
minded  misapprehension  of  one's  meaning  are  the  usual 
rewards  of  candour.  Not  three  in  three  thousand  raw  school- 
girl govemessee  would  have  ahswersd  me  as  yon  have  just 
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done.  But  I  don*t  mean  to  flatter  yon :  if  yon  are  cast  in  a 
different  mould  to  the  majority,  it  is  no  merit  of  yours : 
Nature  did  it.  And  then,  after  all,  I  go  too  fast  in  my  con- 
clusions :  for  what  I  yet  know,  you  may  be  no  better  than 
the  rest ;  you  may  have  intoleiable  defeota  to  ooonterbalanoe 
your  few  good  pointik' 

*  And  80  may  yon,'  I  thought  My  eye  met  hit  ai  tha 
idea  onMsed  mv  mind :  Hft  iMMMiMiftd  to  rwad  annrac^ 
ing  aa  if  ita  import  had  been  apdken  aa  well  aa  imagiiiwi 

*  Yea,  yes,  you  are  right,'  said  he ; '  I  have  plenty  of  fanlta 
of  my  own  :  I  know  it,  and  I  don't  wish  to  palliate  them,  I 
assare  you.  God  wot  I  need  not  be  too  severe  about  others ; 
1  have  a  past  existence,  a  series  of  deeds,  a  colour  of  hfe  to 
contemplate  within  my  own  breast,  which  might  well  call 
my  aneera  and  censures  from  my  neighbours  to  myself.  I 
started,  or  rather  (for,  like  other  defaolterav  ^  lihe  to  lay 
half  the  Uame  on  ill  fortone  and  adverae  rircrnmstaneea) 
waa  thmat  on  to  a  wrong  taok  al  the  age  of  one-a&d-twenljt 
and  have  never  leoovered  the  ri|^  ebnrae  nnoe :  hnl  I 
might  have  been  very  different;  I  might  have  been  as  good 
as  you — wiser,  almost  as  stainless.  I  envy  you  your  peace 
of  mind,  your  clean  conscience,  your  unpolluted  memory. 
Ldttle  girl,  a  memory  without  blot  or  contamination  must 
be  an  exquisite  treasure— an  inezhaoatible  aooroe  of  j^ura 
xebreshment :  ia  it  not  ? ' 

'How  waa  yoor  menuny  when  yon  were  eii^teen,  airT* 
'AH  right  then;  limpid»  aalnhriona:  no  goah  of  bilge 
water  had  tomed  it  to  fetid  paddle.  I  waa  your  eqnal  at 
eighteen— quite  your  equal.  Nature  meant  me  to  be,  on 
the  whole,  a  good  man,  Miss  Eyre  :  one  of  the  better  kind ; 
and  you  see  I  am  not  so.  You  would  say  you  don't  see  it : 
at  least  I  flatter  myself  1  read  as  much  in  your  eye  (beware, 
by-the-bye,  what  yon  express  with  that  organ,  I  am  quick  at 
interpreting  ita  language).  Then  take  my  word  for  it,~I  am 
not  a  villain :  yon  are  not  to  anppoie  thatr-not  to  altdbote 
to  me  any  aneh  bad  eminenoe;  ha%  owing,  I  wQy  beliafeb 
rather  to  cirenmataneea  than  to  my  natoial  bent^  lama  trite 
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oommonplace  sinner,  hackneyed  in  all  the  poor  petty  dissipa- 
tions wiUi  which  the  rich  aiid  worthless  try  to  pai  on  Hie. 
Do  joa.  woodar  Umi  I  «vow  this  to  joo?  Enow,  that  in 
the  oome  of  your  fatoxe  Ufa  yon  wfll  often  find  yonnelf 
daelad  llio  involmiteiy  confidant  of  your  aeqnalntannfla* 
teerati :  people  will  instineliTely  find  oat,  as  I  have  done, 
that  it  is  not  your  forte  to  tell  of  yourself,  but  to  lis  tea 
while  others  talk  of  themselves ;  they  will  feel,  too,  that 
you  listen  with  no  malevolent  scorn  of  their  indiscretion, 
but  with  a  kind  of  innate  sympathy ;  not  the  less  comfort- 
ing and  encouraging  becaose  it  is  ¥ccy  unobtmsive  in  its 
nuuiifestations.' 

'How  do  yon  know?— how  caa  yoagQessaUibia»sir?' 

'I  taMw  it  well;  therefore  I  proceed  almost  as  fredy 
as  it  I  weie  writing  my  thoo^ts  in  a  diary.  Ton  wonld 
say,  I  shoold  have  been  superior  to  circumstances;  so 
I  should — so  I  should;  but  you  see  I  was  not.  When 
fate  wronged  me,  I  had  not  the  wisdom  to  remain  cool :  I 
turned  desperate ;  then  I  degenerated.  Now,  when  any 
vicious  simpleton  excites  my  disgust  by  his  paltry  ribaldry, 
I  osnnot  flatter  myself  thati  am  better  than  he :  I  am  forced 
to  oonfess  that  he  and  I  axe  on  a  leveL  I  wish  I  had  stood 
finiH-Ckid  knows  I  dot  Dread  lemorse*  when  yon  are 
tempted  to  err.  Miss  Byrs :  xemorse  Is  flie  poison  of  Ills.* 

*  Bqpentanee  is  said  to  be  its  cure,  sir.' 

'  It  is  not  its  cure.  Beformation  may  be  its  cure ;  and  I 
could  reform— I  have  strength  yet  for  that — if — but  where 
is  the  use  of  thinking  of  it,  hampered,  burdened,  cursed  as  I 
am  7  Besides,  since  happiness  is  irrevocably  denied  me,  I 
have  a  right  to  get  pleasure  ont  of  life:  and  I  unll  get  ii, 
oost  what  it  may/ 

'  Then  you  will  degenerate  still  mocob  tbt' 
'Pbssihly :  yel  why  shoold  I,  It  I  can  get  sweet,  trash 
pleasQio?  And  I  may  get  It  ae  sweet  and  tkesh  as  the  wild 
hooey  the  bee  gathers  on  the  moor.' 

•  It  will  sting— it  will  taste  bitter,  sir.* 

*How  do  you  know?— yon  never  tried  it  How  very 
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seiioii8--4iO(w  very  solemn  yoa  look:  snd  yommaaigoonnl  ^ 
of      matter  m  this  OMoea  heed'  (taking  one  fieom  the . 
mantelpiece).  'Yon  have  no  right  to  preaeh  to  me,  yon 

neophyte,  that  have  not  passed  the  porch  of  life,  and  are 
absolutely  unacqnainted  with  its  mysteries.' 

*  I  only  remind  you  of  your  own  words,  sir :  you  said 
error  brought  remorsOv  and  you  prononnoed  remorse  the 
poison  of  existence.' 

*And  who  talks  of  encor  noiw?  I  soaioely  think  the 
notUm  that  flitted  aoross  my  brain  was  an  enor.  I  believe 
it  ^vas  an  inspiration  rather  than  a  temptation:  il  was  mj 
genial,  yery  soothing,— I  know  that  Here  H  eomes  agsint 
It  is  no  devil,  I  assure  you ;  or  if  it  be,  it  has  put  on  the 
robes  of  an  angel  of  light.  I  think  I  must  admit  so  fair  a 
guest  when  it  asks  entrance  to  my  heart.' 

'  Distrust  it,  sir  ;  it  is  not  a  true  angeL' 

'  Once  more,  how  do  yon  know  ?   By  what  instinot  do 
yon  pretend  to  distinguish  between  a  fallen  seraph  of  the  % 
abyss  and  a  messenger  from  the  eternal  throne^belween  } 
a  goide  and  a  sedneer  ? ' 

'I  judged  by  yonr  ooonienanee^  dr ;  which  was  kooUed: 
when  yon  said  the  snggestbn  had  returned  upon  yon.  I 
feel  sure  it  will  work  yon  more  misery  if  yon  listen  to  it.' 

'  Not  at  all — it  bears  the  most  gracious  message  in 
the  world :  for  the  rest,  you  are  not  my  conscience-keeper, 
so  don't  make  yoorself  uneasy.  Heie»  oome  in,  bonny 
wanderer  1 ' 

He  said  this  as  if  he  spoke  to  a  vision,  viewless  to  any 
eye  but  his  own ;  then,  folding  his  armsi  which  he  had  half 
extended,  on  his  ehesti,  he  tftMned  to  onoloso  in  tiieir  embnee 
flie  invisible  being. 

'Now,'  he  continued,  again  addressing  me,  'I  have 
received  the  pilgrim — a  disguised  deity,  as  I  verily  believe. 
Already  it  has  done  me  good:  my  heart  was  a  sort  of 
ohamel ;  it  will  now  be  a  shrine.' 

'To  speak  tmth,  sir,  I  don't  understand  you  at  all:  I 
eannot  keep  np  the  oonversatioiitbeeanse  il  hae  golool  el 

Ik 
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my  depth.  Only  one  thing  I  know :  you  said  you  were  not 
as  good  as  you  should  like  to  be,  and  that  you  regretted  your 
own  imperfection  ; — one  thing  I  can  comprehend :  you  inti- 
mated that  to  have  a  sullied  memory  was  a  perpetual  bane. 
It  seems  to  me,  thai  if  you  tried  hard,  you  would  in  tima 
find  it  possible  to  become  whal  yoo  joonelf  would  approirtt; 
and  thai  if  from  thia  day  yon  began  with  leadLntion  to 
eofieet  your  tiura^ta  and  aetk)na»  yoo  woold  in  a  few  yean 
have  kiid  up  a  new  and  itafnleae  etoie  of  leeoWeetione^  lo 
wluch  you  might  revert  with  pleasure.* 

'  Justly  thought ;  rightly  said,  Miss  Eyre ;  and,  at  this 
moment,  I  am  paving  hell  with  energy/ 

•Sir?' 

*  I  am  laying  down  good  intentions,  which  I  believe 
durable  as  fiint  Certainly,  my  aeeooiatee  and  purioita  ahall 
be  other  than  Ihcy  have  been/  « 

<Andbetlerf« 

'And  belter  eo  nmoh  belter  as  pure  ore  b  than  fooi 
droee.  You  teem  to  donbl  me;  I  don't  doubt  myself:  I 

know  what  my  aim  is,  what  my  motives  are  ;  and  at  this 
moment  I  pass  a  law,  unalterable  as  that  of  the  Medea  and 
Persians,  that  both  are  right.' 

'  They  cannot  bOp  air,  if  they  require  a  new  statute  to 
IftgfriioA  them.' 

'  Ihey  are^  Miss  Eyre,  though  ihey  abeolutely  requhce  a 
new  ilatale:  unheanl  of  eombinaliona  of  einnimetaneea 
demand  uiiheeid-ol  ndea.* 

*  Thai  eounde  a  dangerous  maxini.  rir;  beeanse  oneean 

see  at  onoe  that  it  is  liable  to  abuse.' 

'  Sententious  sage  1  so  it  is ;  but  I  swear  by  my  household 
gods  not  to  abuse  it.' 

'  You  are  human  and  fallible.' 

'  I  am :  eo  are  yon — what  then  ? ' 

'The  human  and  fallible  should  not  arrogate  a  power 
with  wUeh  the  divine  and  perleel  alone  oan  be  eafal^ 
ODlnisteil* 

*Whalpewerr* 
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'Thai  of  saying  of  any  ateange,  nneanotioiped  Boo  oi 
aetioD,— Let  ii  be  rig W  * 

'  Let  it  be  right " — the  very  words :  yoa  have  proooonoe^  *  " 

'  May  it  be  right  then/ 1  said,  as  I  rose,  «dcctning  it  useless 
to  continue  a  discourse  which  was  all  darkness  to  me ;  and, 
besides,  sensible  that  the  character  of  my  interlocutor  was 
beyond  my  penetration  ;  at  least,  beyond  ita  present  leaoh ; 
and  feehng  the  imoertainty,  the  vagoe  sense  of  fakseeority^ 
which  aooompanies  a  oooviotioD  ol  ignoiaiioa. 

'  Where  are  yoa  going  ?  * 

*To  pat  AdMe  to  bed :  it  is  past  her  bedtime.' 

'You  are  afraid  of  me,  because  I  talk  like  a  Sphinx.* 

'Your  language  is  enigmatical,  sir:  bat  though  I  am 
bewildered,  I  am  certainly  not  afraid.' 

'  You  are  afraid — your  self-love  dreads  a  blunder.' 

'  In  that  sense  I  do  leel  apprehensive — ^Ihave  no  wish  to 
talk  nonsense.' 

'II  yoa  did,  it  woold  be  in  sabh  a  grave,  qoiel  manner,  I 
should  mistake  it  for  sense.  Do  yoa  never  laugh.  Miss  Byre?  *m 
Don't  troable  yoorself  to  answer— I  see^  yon  laugh  rardy ; 
but  you  can  laugh  very  merrily:  beUeve  me,  yoa  are  not 
naturally  austere,  any  more  than  I  am  naturally  vicious. 
The  Lowood  constraint  still  clings  to  you  somewhat;  con- 
trolling your  features,  muffling  your  voice,  and  restricting 
your  limiw;  and  yoa  lear  in  the  presence  of  a  man  and  a 
brother-or  father,  or  master,  or  what  yoa  will— to  smile  too 
gaify,  speak  too  freely,  or  move  too  qi^ddy :  bal^  in  tims^  I 
think  yoa  will  learn  to  be  natanJ  with  me^  as  I  find  il 
impossible  to  be  conventional  with  you ;  and  then  yoor  IocIes 
and  movements  will  have  more  vivacity  and  variety  than 
they  dare  offer  now.  I  see  at  intervals  the  glance  of  a 
curious  sort  of  bird  through  the  close-set  bars  of  ^  cage ;  a 
vivid,  restless,  resolute  captive  is  there  ;  were  it  but  free^  it 
would  soar  doud-high.   Yoa  are  still  bent  on  going? ' 

'  It  has  struck  nine,  sir.' 

'Nevermind,— wait  a  minate:Adde  is  not  ready  logo  to  * 
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bedjaftb  MyposUkio,Mi«ByiebWithiiiybackiothe  fire,  sod 
myfm  totlieiooiii,lftfoiizsobaemlioii.  While  talkiiig  to 
yon,  IlutfeiJsooeflMionallywatofaedAdMe;  (I  hm  my  am 
XMBonir^or  f>>  inking  her  a  wnioos  itudy roMom  that  I  may» 
nay  that  I  shalf,  lA^^^axt  to  you  some  day ;)  she  polled  oat  ci 
her  box,  about  ten  minutes  ago,  a  little  pink  silk  frock  ;  rap- 
ture  lit  her  face  as  she  unfolded  it;  coquetry  runs  in  her 
blood,  blends  with  her  brains,  and  seasons  the  marrow  of  her 
hones.  "  II  faut  que  je  I'essaie,"  died  she ;  "  et  i  llnstant 
mdme  I "  and  she  nuhed  ont  ol  the  foooai  She  is  now  with 
Sophia^  iuid«Egoui|(  a  lobing  proceea:  in  a  faw  minateaaha 
nlU  re-enter;  and  I  know  whal  I  ihall  eee,  a  miniatiiie  of 
COine  yarena,  ae  ahe  Hied  to  appear  on  tiie  boarde  at  tlie 

iMngof  :  hot  never  mind  that.   Howerer,  mylendeieet 

feelings  are  about  to  receive  a  shock :  such  is  my  presenti- 
ment ;  stay  now,  to  see  whether  it  will  be  realised.' 

Ere  long  Ad^le's  Uttle  foot  was  heard  tripping  across  the 
halL  She  entered,  tranaldrmed  as  her  guardian  had  pre- 
dioted.  A  dress  of  loee^loured  sa^,  very  short,  and  ae 
foil  in  the  skirt  ae  it  ooold  be  gathered,  replaoed  the  brown 
Iroek  ehe had previooa^  worn;  a wieath ol loeebude einded 
her  lotehead;  her  fael  weie  dreeeed  in  nlk  f^Vnga  and 
emeu  white  eatin  eendala. 

•  £st-oe  que  ma  robe  va  bien  ? '  cried  she,  bounding  for- 
wards ;  '  et  mes  souliers  ?  et  mee  baa  ?  Tenea.  je  croiz  que 
je  yais  danser.' 

And  spreading  out  her  dress,  she  chassM  across  the 
room;  till*  having  reached  Mr.  Bochester,  she  wheeled 
lightly  round  before  him  on  tiptoe»  then  dropped  on  one 
knee  at  hie  amleiminff 

•MbneieBr,  Je  Tone  lemeide  mille  toie  de  fotre  bontA*; 

then  tiring^  ebe  added, '  Ceet  eomme  eek  que  maman  trieti^ 
n*eeiHse  pas,  monsieur?' 

•  Pre-cise-ly  I  *  was  the  answer ;  *  and,  •*  comme  oela,"  she 
charmed  my  English  gold  out  of  my  British  breeches  pocket 
I  have  been  green,  too,  Miss  Eyre, — ay,  grass  green :  not  a 
more  Teraal  tint  ireahena  yon  now  than  once  fceehened  me. 


Digitized  by  Google 


JANB  BTBB  167 


My  Spring  is  gimbt  hommit :  bol  it  hM  left  mo  Ihftl  Ronflh 
floweret  on  my  bands ;  whioh,  in  soma  mood%  Z  ironld  hbk  ^ 

be  rid  of.  Not  Tsluing  now  the  toot  wlienoe  it  sprarg ; 

having  found  that  it  was  of  a  sort  T^hiVh  notiing  but  gold 
dust  could  manure,  I  have  but  half  a  liking  to  the  blossom: 
especially  when  it  looks  so  artificial  as  just  now.    I  keep  it 
and  rear  it  rather  on  the  Roman  Catholic  principle  of  expiating  I 
numerous  sinSy  great  or  small,  by  one  good  wock.  I'llei^plsin  * 
all  this  some  day.  Qood-nighi* 
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CHAPTEB  XV 

Mb.  Bochbster  did,  on  a  future  occasion,  explain  it. 

It  was  one  aftemooo^  when  he  chanced  to  meet  me  and 
Ad^le  in  ihe  grounds ;  and  while  the  plftjed  with  Pilot  and 
her  ihuttleeoek,  he  eaked  me  to  walk  up  and  down  a  long 
beech  amne  within       of  her. 

He  then  eaid  tbalahewae  the dani^ter of  alteieh  opera- 
dancer,  Online  Varens,  towards  whom  he  had  onoe  cherished 
what  he  called  a  '  grande  passion.'  This  passion  Celine  bad 
professed  to  return  with  even  superior  ardour.  He  thought 
himself  her  idol ;  ugly  as  he  was :  he  helieved,  as  he  said^ 
that  she  preferred  hia  '  taille  d'athlite '  to  the  ek^nee  of  the 
ApoUo  Belvidere. 

*  And*  Mise  Eyre,  so  much  was  I  flattered  bj  this  pce- 
feienoe  of  the  GalHe  sylph  for  her  British  gnome,  tha*  I 
installed  her  in  an  hotel;  gaTe  her  a  complete  estahKshmeni 
of  servants,  a  carriage,  cashmeres,  diamonds,  dentelles,  ko. 
Tn  short,  I  began  the  process  of  ruining  myself  in  the  received 
ityle,  like  any  other  spoony.  I  bad  not,  it  seems,  the 
originality  to  chalk  out  a  new  road  to  shame  and  destruction, 
hut  trod  the  old  track  with  stupid  exactness  not  to  deviate  an 
Inch  from  the  beaten  Ofntrs.  I  had-*a8 1  deterred  to  hafe— 
the  fate  of  all  other  apooniea.  Happening  to  eaU  one  evening 
when  Ctiine  did  not  eipeet  nie»  I  lonnd  hsr  ool;  hoi  H  wae 
a  warm  ni|^t|  and  I  wae  tired  with  atraOing  .thmogh  Buia, 
•0  I  aal  down  in  her  boodour ;  happy  to  breathe  the  air 
consecrated  so  lately  by  her  presence.  No, — I  exaggerate ; 
I  never  thought  there  was  any  consecrating  virtue  about  her : 
it  was  rather  a  sort  of  pastille  perfume  she  bad  left,  a  scent 
of  musk  and  amber,  than  an  odour  oi  aanotity.  I  was  just 
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be^ning  to  stifla  with  the  fumes  of  conaeralocy  llowen 
and  sprinkled  eaeenees,  wben  I  bethoo^i  myself  toopen  the 
window  and  atep  oai  on  to  the  balcony.  It  was  mooofii^ 
and  gas-light  besides,  and  very  still  and  serene.  The  balcony 

was  furnished  with  a  chair  or  two ;  I  sat  down,  took  out  a 
cigar, — I  will  take  one  now,  if  you  will  excuse  me.* 

Hero  ensued  a  pause,  filled  up  hy  the  producing  and 
lighting  of  a  cigar ;  having  placed  it  to  his  lips  and  breathed 
a  trail  of  Havannah  incense  on  the  freezing  and  sonlsss  air, 
he  went  on : — 

'  I  liked  bonbons  too.  in  those  days,  MissByie^  and  I  was 
crogtiaiit— overlook  the  barbarism— crogMonl  chocolale  com- 
fits, and  smoking  alternately,  watching  meantime  the 

equipages  that  rolled  along  the  fashionable  streets  towards 
the  neighbouring  opera-house,  when  in  an  elegant  close 
carriage  drawn  by  a  beautiful  pair  of  English  horses,  and 
distinctly  seen  in  the  brilliant  oity-night,  I  recognised  the 
. "  voiture  "  I  had  given  C^ine.  She  was  returning :  of  course 
my  heart  thumped  with  impatience  against  the  iron  rails  I 
leant  upon.  Thecaniagestoppedtaalhadexpected^attha 
hotel  door ;  my  flame  (that  is  the  very  word  for  an  cpem 
inamorata)  alighted :  though  mnflled  in  a  cloak  an  ume- 
cessary  encumbrance,  by-the-bye,  on  so  warm  a  June  evening 
— I  knew  her  instantly  by  her  little  foot,  seen  peeping  from 
the  skirt  of  her  dress,  as  she  skipped  from  the  carriage-step. 
Bending  over  the  balcony,  I  was  about  to  murmur,  "  Mon 
ange" — ^in  a  tone,  of  course,  which  should  be  audible  to 
ibe  ear  of  love  alone — when  a  figure  jumped  from  the 
caxriags  after  her;  cloaked  also;  bol  that  was  a  spaned 
heel  which  had  nmg  on  the  pavement^  and  thalwaeahatled 
head  which  now  paaied  mider  the  arched  jx>rlt-codUr»  of  the 
hotel 

•  You  never  felt  jealousy,  did  you.  Miss  Eyre  ?  Of  course 
not :  I  need  not  ask  you  :  because  you  never  felt  love.  You 
have  both  sentiments  yet  to  experience :  your  soul  sleeps ; 
the  shock  is  yet  to  be  given  which  shall  waken  it  You 
think  all  eiistence  lapses  in  as  quiet  a  flow  aa  thai  in  iHiich 
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your  youth  has  hitherto  slid  away.  Floating  on  with  closed 
eyes  and  mnffled  ears,  you  neither  see  the  rocks  bristling  not 
far  off  in  the  bed  of  the  flood,  nor  hear  the  breakers  boil  at 
their  bate.  Bui  I  tell  yoa— uid  jaa  may  mark  my  words — 
yon  will  come  some  day  to  a  eraggy  pass  of  the  chaiinel, 
where  the  whole  of  life's  stream  will  be  broken  np  into  whirl 
sad  tomnh^  loam  and  noise:  eillier  you  will  be  dashed  to 
atoms  on  crag  points,  or  lifted  up  and  borne  on  by  some 
master  wave  into  a  calmer  current — as  I  am  now. 

*  I  like  this  day  :  I  like  that  sky  of  steel ;  I  like  the  stern- 
ness and  stillness  of  the  world  under  this  frost.  I  like 
Thomfield :  its  antiquity ;  its  retirement ;  its  old  crow-trees 
and  thorn-trees;  its  grey  &^e,  and  lines  of  dark  windows 
lelleeting  that  metal  weUda:  and  ysl  how  long  ha^  I 
sbhoned  the  Tery  thought  of  h;  shnnneditlikaagreat  plague- 

hooset  HowIdostmsUMV  ' 

He  ground  his  teeth  and  was  silent :  he  arrested  his  step 
and  stxuck  his  boot  against  the  hard  ground.  Some  hated 
thought  seemed  to  have  him  in  its  grip,  and  to  hold  him  so 
tightly  that  he  could  not  advance. 

We  were  ascending  the  avenue  when  he  thus  paused ;  . 
the  hall  was  before  us.  Lifting  his  eye  to  its  battlements,  he 
east  ofer  them  a  glare  such  as  I  never  saw  before  or  since. 
Visin.  f%ftT*ft,  ire  impatienee.  disgust^  detestation— *seft"M^ 
momentarily  to  hold  a  quivering  oonflict  in  the  large  pupil 
dilating  rmdsr  his  ebon  eyebrow.  Wild  was  the  wrestle  whkh 
should  be  paramount;  but  another  feeling  rose  and  tri- 
umphed :  something  hard  and  cynical ;  self-willed  and 
resolute  :  it  settled  his  passion  and  petrified  his  countenance : 
he  went  on  : — '  During  the  moment  I  was  silent,  Miss  Eyre, 
I  was  arranging  a  point  with  my  destiny.  8he  stood  there, 
by  that  beech-trunk — a  hag  like  one  of  those  who  appeared 
to  Macbeth  "  on  the  heath  of  Ferns.  Yon  like  Thorn- 
flsldt**  she  said,  lifting  her  flngsr;  and  then  she  wrote  in  the 
sir  a  memento^  which  ran  in  lurid  hieroglyphics  all  along 
the  house-front,  between  the  upper  and  lower  row  of  windows. 
"  Likti  it  if  you  can  1 "  **  Like  it  if  you  dare  1  ** 
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• "  I  will  like  it."  said  I.  "  I  dare  like  it ;  "  and  (he  sub- 
joined moodily)  I  will  keep  my  word :  I  will  break  obstacles 
to  happiness,  to  goodness — yes,  goodness ;  I  wish  to  be  a 
better  man  than  I  have  been ;  than  I  am — m  Job's  leviaUuA 
broke  the  apeuTp  the  darl  and  the  habergeoii«  hindranooi 
whioh  others  ooont  as  inmand  fanuMi  ^tili  sstsem  bulstew 
and  loMtti  mod.' 

Adtieheie  ran  before  UmwiUiberdiiitileoook.  'Awayl' 
he  cried  harshly ;  '  keep  at  a  distance,  child ;  or  go  in  to 
Sophie  1 '  Continuing  then  to  pursue  his  walk  in  silence,  I 
ventured  to  recall  him  to  the  point  whence  he  had  abruptly 
diverged  : — '  Did  you  leave  the  balcony,  sir/  I  asked, '  when 
Mdlle.  Yarens  entered  7' 

I  almost  ezpeoted  a  rebuff  for  this  hardly  well-timed 
question :  bnt^  on  tibe  oontraiy,  waking  ool  ol  his  soovding 
abstraotion»  he  Inmed  his  eyes  towards  me^  and  the  shade 
seemed  to  dear  off  his  brow.  'Oh,  I  had  forgotten  CMlinet 
Well,  to  resume.  When  I  saw  my  charmer  thus  oome  in 
accompanied  by  a  cavalier,  I  seemed  to  hear  a  hiss,  and  the 
green  snake  of  jealousy,  rising  on  undulating  coils  from  the 
moonlit  balcony,  glided  within  my  waistcoat,  and  ate  its 
way  in  two  minutes  to .  my  heart's  core.  Strange  ! '  "he 
exclaimed,  suddenly  starting  again  from  the  point.  '  Strange 
that  I  should  choose  you  for  the  confidant  ol  all  this,  yoong 
lady :  passing  strange  thai  yon  shonld  listen  to  me  fi^edj* 
as  if  it  #m  tiie  most  nsnal  thing  in  the  world  for  a  manlike 
me  to  tell  stories  of  his  opera-mistressss  to  a  quunt,  inexperi> 
enced  girl  like  you  I  But  the  last  singularity  explains  the 
first,  as  I  intimated  once  before :  you,  with  your  gravity, 
considerateness,  and  caution,  were  made  to  be  the  recipient 
of  secrets.  Besides,  I  know  what  sort  of  a  mind  1  have 
placed  in  oonmimiioation  with  my  own :  I  know  it  is  pnenol 
liable  to  take  infection:  it  is  a  peenliar  mind;  il  ie  an 
nniqioe  one.  Happily  I  do  not  mean  to  harm  U:  bot^  11 1 
did,  it  would  not  take  harm  from  me.  The  mora  yon  anj 
I  eoowse,  the  better ;  for  while  I  cannot  blight  yon,  yon 
may  refresh  me.'   After  this  digression,  he  proceeded : — *  I 
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iwiminrf  in  the  bdoony,  ''They  will  ooma  to  her  boqdoiri 
no  doahi,"  thoo^i  I :  lei  me  prepaxe  an  ambash.**  80 
paUing  my  hand  in  fhxoagh  the  open  window,  I  drew  the 
curtain  over  it,  leaving  only  an  opening  through  which  I 
could  take  ohservations ;  then  I  closed  the  casement,  all  hut 
a  chink  just  wide  enough  to  furnish  an  outlet  to  lovers' 
whispered  vows :  then  I  stole  back  to  my  ohair ;  and  as  I 
xeaomed  it  the  pair  came  in.  My  eye  was  quickly  at  the 
apertaia.  Celine's  chambennaid  entered*  lii  a  lamp^  left  it 
on  the  table,  and  withdrew.  The  conple  were  ihns  revealed 
to  me  eleady:  bo4h  zemoved  tbnr  oloaka,  and  there  was 
''the  VaieDe**  sldidng  in  satin  and  jewbis,— my  gifts  of 
course, — and  there  was  her  companion  in  an  officer's  uniform ; 
and  I  knew  him  for  a  young  rou^  of  a  vicomte — a  hraiuless 
and  vicious  youth  whom  I  had  sometimes  met  in  society, 
and  had  never  thought  of  hating  because  I  despised  him  so 
absolntely.  On  recognising  him,  the  iang  of  the  snake, 
jealoosy,  was  instantly  broken;  beeanse  at  the  same 
momenl  my  love  for  G^ine  sank  under  an  extmgnisher.  A 
woman  who  oonld  betray  me  for  soofa  a  rival  was  not  worth 
eontending  lor:  she  deserved  only  soom;  Isss^  however, 
than  I,  who  had  been  her  dnpe. 

*  They  began  to  talk ;  their  conversation  eased  me  com- 
fdetely:  frivolous,  mercenary,  heartless,  and  senseless,  it 
was  rather  calculated  to  weary  than  enrage  a  listener. 
A  card  of  mine  lay  on  the  table ;  this  being  perceived,  brooght 
my  name  nnder  diseossion*  Keither  of  them  possessed 
energy  or  wit  to  belabour  me  soundly;  boi  they  insulted  me 
asooarsdy  as  they  eoold  in  their  litlle  way :  espeeialtyGtiine; 
who  even  waied  rather  brilliant  on  my  personal  defeets 
dsfonnities  she  termed  them.  Now  it  had  been  hw  eostom 
to  launch  out  into  fervent  admiration  of  what  she  called  my 
**  beauts  m4le  "  :  wherein  she  differed  diametricaUy  from  you, 
who  told  me  point-blank,  at  the  second  interview,  that  you 
did  not  think  me  handsome.  The  contrast  struck  me  at  the 
time,  and  ' 

A^^lt  hare  came  nmidngiip  again 
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*  Monsieur,  John  has  just  been  to  say  ihat  your  agent  has 
oalled  and  wishes  to  see  you.* 

'  Ah  1  in  that  case  I  must  abridge.  Opening  the  window, 
I  walked  in  upon  them ;  liberated  Celine  from  my  pcoteotion  ; 
gftve  her  notice  to  vacate  her  hotel ;  ofibred  her  a  pone  far 
immediate  exigendee;  di8VQguded8oream8,hy8teri€i9pny«ii» 
prote8tati(mi»  oonviilsione;  made  an  appointment  with  the 
vioomte  for  a  meeting  at  the  Boit  da  Boulogne.  Neorl 
morning  I  had  the  pleasure  of  encountering  him ;  left  m 
bullet  in  one  of  his  poor  etiolated  arms,  feeble  as  the  wing  of 
a  chicken  in  the  pip,  and  then  thought  I  had  done  with  the 
whole  crew.  But  unluckily  the  Varens,  six  months  before, 
had  given  me  this  filette  Ad61e ;  who  she  afi&rmed  was  my 
daughter;  and  perhape  she  may  be,  though  I  aee  do 
proofs  of  snch  grim  paternity,  written  in  her  ooontenanoe. 
Pilot  Is  more  lilm  me  than  she.  Some  yean  after  I  had  K 
broken  witti  the  mother  she  abandoned  her  child  and  ma 
away  to  Italy  with  a  mneieian  or  singer.  I  acknowledged 
no  natnral  claim  on  AdMe's  part  to  be  supported  by  me ;  nor 
do  I  DOW  acknowledge  any,  for  I  am  not  her  father;  but 
hearing  that  she  was  quite  destitute,  I  e*en  took  the  poor 
thing  out  of  the  slime  and  mud  of  Paris,  and  transplanted  it 
here,  to  grow  up  clean  in  the  wholesome  soil  of  an  English 
country  garden.  Mrs.  Fairfax  found  you  to  train  it;  but 
now  yonknow  that  it  is  the  illegitimate  oflEBpiing  of  a  Aeneh 
cpera-g}ilf  yon  will  perhaps  think  diffcrently  of  your  pod 
and  pcot^g6e.  You  wiU  be  coming  to  me  some  day  with 
notice  that  you  have  found  another  place — that  yon  b^  me 
to  look  out  for  a  new  governess,  Ac. — eh  ?  * 

*No.  Adble  is  not  answerable  for  either  her  mother's 
faults  or  yours.  I  have  a  regard  for  her,  and  now  that  I 
know  she  is,  in  a  sense,  parentless — forsaken  by  her  mother 
and  disowned  by  you,  sir — I  shall  ding  closer  to  her  than  . 
before.  How  could  I  possibly  prefer  the  qpoOt  pat  of  a 
wealthy  family,  who  would  hate  her  governess  as  a  nnlseiMSi 
to  a  lonely  little  orphan,  who  Isims  towards  hsr  aa  a 
faieed?* 
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'Oh,  that  is  the  light  in  which  you  view  itl  Well*  I 
must  go  in  now ;  and  yoo  too :  it  darkens.* 

Bui  I  8(a]fod  oat  a  few  minutes  longer  with  AdMe  and 
PUoi— «ui  a  zaoe  with  her^  and  fdayed  a  game  ol  battledove 
and  shuttlecock.  When  we  went  in,  and  I  had  lemoved  her 
bonnet  and  coat^  I  took  her  on  my  knee;  kepi  her  there  an 
hoar,  aUowing  her  to  prattle  as  she  liked,  not  leboking  even 
some  little  freedoms  and  trivialities  into  which  she  was  apt 
to  stray  when  much  noticed ;  and  which  betrayed  in  her  a 
superficiality  of  character,  inherited  probably  from  her 
mother,  hardly  congenial  to  an  English  mind.  Still  she  had 
her  merits ;  and  I  was  disposed  to  appreciate  all  that  was 
good  in  her  to  the  utmost.  I  sought  in  her  ooantenanoe 
and  leatores  a  likeness  to  lir.  Boohester,  bat  toimd  none — 
no  tnit,  no  torn  ol  expression  annooneed  rslationsliip.  It 
was  a  pity :  if  she  ooold  bat  have  been  proved  to  resemble 
bim,  he  would  have  thought  more  of  her. 

It  was  not  till  after  I  had  withdrawn  to  my  own 
chamber  for  the  night  that  I  steadily  reviewed  the  tale 
Mr.  Bochester  had  told  mc.  As  he  had  said,  there  was 
probably  nothing  at  all  extraordinary  in  the  substanoe  of  the 
narrative  itself—a  wealthy  Enghshman's  passion  for  a 
S^eneh  danosr.  and  her  treaoheiy  to  bim,  were  everyday 
matters  enoagfa,  no  doubt^  in  society — bat  there  was  some- 
thing decidedly  strange  in  the  paxosysm  of  emotion  which 
liad  snddenly  seised  bim,  when  be  was  in  the  act  of 
expressing  the  present  coutentment  of  his  mood,  and  bis 
newly-revived  pleasure  in  the  old  hall  and  its  environs.  I 
meditated  wonderingly  on  this  incident:  but  gradually 
quitting  it,  as  I  found  it  for  the  present  inexplicable,  I  turned 
to  the  consideraUon  of  my  master's  manner  to  myseli.  The 
oonfidenoe  be  bad  thought  fit  to  repose  in  me  seemed  a 
tnbate  to  my  disorstioD.  I  legudsd  and  accepted  it  as 
aneh.  IDs  deportment  bad  now  for  some  weeks  been  moie 
nnifcna  towards  me  than  at  the  first  I  never  seemed  in 
his  way ;  he  did  not  take  fits  of  chilling  hauteur ;  when  he 
met  me  unexpectedly,  the  enooonter  seemed  welcome — he 
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'thi^  zi&de  z>e  feel  I 
inn,  &z>d  'fch^;  liiese 
lor  bis 


c^ikTi^  '^riscc) ;  i^d  I  h^d  a  keen 
:£aks  be  odered,  in  iTTMLgir»tng 


Mued  cae^  en*  v  sae  l»  bsa.  I  fell  aft 


if  Im 


:     I  d-d  no«  cii-i  ih^i ;  I  saw  ii  w^s  his  _ 
■BTiT,    So  hirrv,      gn'iifed  O-i  I  beccz:«e  wisli  this  new 
ir  v:^  ao5~d  «o  life,  ihu  I  ceased  to  p&De  after  kindred. 
11 J  ibsa  cmeeci^ie<:in J  wirmedl  to  enlaxfe ;  ihm  Mmh  ol 

vp;  mj  \o£kf  hmJbk  iapvitt;  I 


ana  naaj  Mmatkna^  an  jlinMnUi 

lAue  his  face  the  object  I  best  Eked  to  see ;  his 
pc^seuoe  in  a  room  wis  mor%  cbeeiing  ih^a  the  brightest 
^re^  Yel  I  had  n^*  forgotten  his  faults — Indeed.  I  could  nol, 
fv>r  be  broa^t  them  fr^uexiUy  before  me.  He  was  proud, 
wrAonio.  barah  lo  infenodtj  oi  ilMnrifition    In  my 

secret  sooilkasw  Um4  hM  fMtftUDdnesstoM 

mmnuiMfwOk  I  Bm  tfw  oMt^  vte teal iorto 
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to  hiizi,  found  him  sitting  in  his  library  alone,  with  his  head 
bent  OQ  his  folded  arms ;  and,  when  he  looked  op,  m  moxose, 
almost  a  malignant  soowl«  blackened  hif  features.  Bat  I 
beMeved  that  hiM  moo^nass,  his  harshness,  and  his  tomtit 
faults  of  molality  (I  say  former,  for  now  he  seemed  oomoted 
of  them)  had  thmr  sonroe  in  some  orael  cross  of  fate.  I 
believed  he  was  naturally  a  man  of  better  tendencies,  higher 
principles,  and  purer  tastes  than  such  as  circumstances  had 
developed,  education  instilled,  or  destiny  encouraged.  I 
thought  there  were  excellent  materials  in  him ;  though  for 
the  present  they  hung  together  somewhat  spoiled  and 
tangled.  I  cannot  deny  that  I  grieved  lor  his  grief « whatew 
that  was,  and  would  have  given  mnoh  to  assuage  it" 

Tboogh  I  had  now  extinguished  my  candle  and  was  laid 
dofwn  hi  hed»  I  could  not  sleep  for  thuddng  of  his  look  when 
he  paused  in  the  avenue,  and  told  how  his  destiny  had  risen 
up  before  him,  and  dared  him  to  be  happy  at  Thomfield, 

*  Why  not  ?  *  I  asked  myself.  *  What  alienates  him  from 
the  house  ?  Will  he  leave  it  again  soon  ?  Mrs.  Fairfax  said 
he  seldom  stayed  here  longer  than  a  fortnight  at  a  time,  and 
he  has  now  been  resident  eight  weeks.  If  he  does  go,  the 
ehaoge  will  be  dolefoL  Suppose  he  shoold  be  absent  qpcini^ 
aornmer,  and  antomn :  how  joyless  sonshine  and  fine  days 
irillaeem.* 

I  hardly  know  whether  I  had  slept  or  not  after  this 

musing;  at  any  rate,  I  started  wide  awake  on  hearing  a 
vague  murmur,  peculiar  and  lugubrious,  which  sounded,  I 
thought,  just  above  me.  I  wished  I  had  kept  my  candle 
burning :  the  night  was  drearily  dark ;  my  spirits  were 
depressed.  I  rose  and  sat  up  in  bed,  listening.  Ihe  sound 
was  hushed. 

I  tried  again  to  sleep ;  but  my  heart  beat  anxiously :  my 
tnwaid  tranquillity  was  broken.  The  clock,  far  down  in  the 
hall,  struck  two.  Just  then  it  sosmed  my  chamber-door  was 
touohed ;  as  if  fingers  had  swept  the  panels  in  groping  a  way 
along  the  dark  gallery  outside.  I  said,  '  Who  is  there  ? ' 
Nothing  answered.   I  was  chilled  with  fear. 
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An  at  onoe  I  remembered  that  it  might  be  Pilot :  who. 
when  the  kitchen -door  chanced  to  be  left  open,  not  un fre- 
quently found  his  way  up  to  the  threshold  of  Mr.  Rochester's 
chamber :  I  had  seen  him  lying  there  myself,  in  the  mornings. 
The  idea  calmed  me  somewhat :  I  lay  down.  Silence  com- 
poses the  nerves ;  and  as  an  unbroken  hush  now  reigned 
again  through  the  whole  house,  I  began  to  feel  the  netam  of 
Blumber.  Bui  it  was  nol  fated  thai  I  ahoiild  slaep  thai 
nighi  A  dream  had  scacoely  approached  my  ear,  when  it 
fled  afl&ighted,  soared  by  a  marrow-freeslDg  inddent  enough. 

This  was  a  demoniac  laugh — ^low,  suppressed,  and  deep—  ^ 
uttered,  as  it  seemed,  at  the  very  key-hole  of  my  chamber- 
door.  The  head  of  my  bed  was  near  the  door,  and  I  thought 
at  first  the  goblin-laugher  stood  at  my  bedside — or  rather, 
orouohed  by  my  pillow :  but  I  rose,  looked  round,  and  oooJd 
see  nothhig;  while,  as  I  still  gazed,  the  unnatural  aeanJ 
was  zaiterated:  and  I  knew  H  came  from  behind  tha  paiiehi» 
My  first  hnpnlse  was  to  rise  and  fasten  tha  bolt;  my  nesl 
again,  to  cry  out, '  Who  b  thm?  * 

Something  gurgled  and  moaned.  Ere  long,  steps 
retreated  up  the  gallery  towards  the  third  story  staircase  :  a 
door  had  lately  been  made  to  shut  in  that  staircase ;  I  heard 
it  open  and  close,  and  all  was  stilL 

'  Was  that  Grace  Poole  ?  and  is  she  possessed  with  a 
de?il?'  thought  I.  Impossible  now  to  remsin  longer  by 
^myself :  I  must  go  to  Mrs.  Fairfax.  I  hnnied  on  my  hook 
and  a  shawl;  I  withdrew  the  bolt^  and  opened  the  door  with 
a  trembling  hand.  There  was  a  oandls  homing  just  onlsidsb 
leit  on  the  matting  in  the  gallery.  I  was  surprised  at  this 
circumstance :  but  still  more  was  I  amazed  to  perceive 
the  air  quite  dim,  as  if  filled  with  smoke ;  and,  while  look- 
ing to  the  right  hand  and  left,  to  find  whence  these  blue 
wreaths  issued,  I  became  further  aware  of  a  strong  smell  of 
burning. 

Something  creaked :  it  was  a  door  ajar ;  and  that  door  i 
was  Mr.  Boohestsr^s»  snd  the  smoko  rashed  in  a  elond  boat  •  ' 
thenoa.  I  thoo^^tnomora  of  Mii.IUrias;  I  thoof^  m 
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nKHEie  of  Gnoe  Poola  or  the  laugh :  in  ui  insiuiiv  I  was 
wUbin  the  ehamber.  Taagam  ol  flame  darted  lonnd  the 
bed :  the  enrtaina  were  on  fife.  In  the  midal  of  UaM  and 
▼aponr,  Mr.  Booheator  lay  alretdied  molionleea»  in  deep 

sleep. 

•  Wake  I  wake  !  *  I  cried — I  shook  him,  but  he  only 
murmured  and  turned  :  the  smoke  had  stupefied  him.  Not 
a  moment  could  be  lost :  the  very  sheets  were  kindling.  I 
rushed  to  his  basin  and  ewer ;  fortonately,  one  was  wide  ' 
mud  the  other  deep,  and  both  were  filled  with  water.  I 
hMTed  them  np»  deluged  the  bed  and  ite  oeeapant^flewbeek 
to  wy  own  room,  bmi^l  mj  own  watet^jng;  baptised  the 
ccmeli  afredi,  and,  by  Qod'a  aid,  saooeeded  in  extinguishiDg 
the  flames  which  were  devouring  it. 

The  hiss  of  the  quenched  element,  the  breakage  of  a 
pitcher  which  I  flung  from  my  hand  when  I  had  emptied  it, 
nnd,  above  all,  the  splash  of  the  shower-bath  I  had  liberally 
bestowed,  roused  Mr.  Bochester  at  laat  Though  it  was 
now  dark,  I  knew  he  was  awake;  because  I  heard  him 
fulminating  stnmge  anathemas  al  finding  himaelf  lying  in  a 
pool  of  water.  ^ 

•la  there  a  flood he  cried. 

'No,  sir,'  I  answered ;  *  hut  there  hae  been  afire:  get  ap^ 

do,  you  are  quenched  now ;  I  will  fetch  you  a  candle.' 

'In  the  name  of  all  the  elves  in  Christendom,  is  that 
Jane  Eyre  ?  *  he  demanded.  *  What  have  you  done  with  me, 
witch,  sorceress  ?  Who  is  in  the  room  beside  you  ?  Have 
you  plotted  to  drown  me? ' 

'I  will  fetch  you  a  candle,  sir;  and,inHeaTen*ename9fBt 
np.  Somebody  has  plotted  something:  yon  cannol  too  soon 
find  ool  who  and  whaft  it  is.' 

•There  I  am  up  now ;  bol  at  yoor  peril  yon  feteh  a 
eandle  ysl:  wait  two  minutes  till  I  get  into  some  dry  gar- 
ments, if  any  dry  there  be — yes,  here  is  my  dressing-gown. 
•  Now  run  I ' 

I  did  run  f  I  brought  the  candle  which  still  remained  in 

the  gailezy.  He  took  it  from  my  hand,  held  it  up^  and 
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snrveyed  ihe  bed,  all  blackened  and  scorched,  the  sheeli 
drenched,  the  carpet  round  swimming  in  water. 

'  What  is  it  ?  and  who  did  it  ? '  he  asked. 

I  briefly  related  to  him  what  bed  kaiispmd :  the  itnHiige 
lan^Ihadheexdm  thegiJleiy:  theitop  Moending  to  the 
thiid  ttoiy ;  the  embke,— the  emeU  el  fiie  iriiieh  hed  eon* 
dneted  me  to  hie  room ;  in  whei  stete  I  hed  lound  melten 
there,  and  how  I  had  deluged  him  with  all  the  water  I  oonld 
lay  hands  on. 

He  Ustened  very  gravely ;  his  face,  as  I  went  on,  ex- 
pressed more  concern  than  astonishment;  he  did  not  im* 
mediately  speak  when  I  had  concluded. 

<  ShaU  I  call  Mrs.  lE^dxIax? '  I  asked. 

'  Mrs.  Furfu  ?   No :  what  the  denee  froold  yon  call  bar 
lor?  Whalean  the  do?  Lei  her  eleep  immdlerted.' 

'Hwd  I  inH  leloh.Leeh,  end  mke  John  end  hie  iM^* 

•Noielell:  jnetbeetUL  YoahefeaehAwlon?  Uyon 
are  not  warm  enough,  you  may  take  my  cloak  yonder ;  wrap 
it  about  you,  and  sit  down  in  the  arm-chair :  there, — I  will 
put  it  on.  Now  place  your  feet  on  the  stool,  to  keep  them 
out  of  the  wet  I  am  going  to  leave  you  a  few  minutes.  I 
shall  take  ihe  oandle.  Bemain  where  you  are  till  I  return:  — 
be  as  still  ee  e  mouse.  I  must  pey  n  visit  to  the  third  story. 
Don't  moTOy  remember,  or  cell  any  one.' 

He  went:  I  wetobed  the  li|^l  withdrew.  Hepeeeediqp 
the  gallery  very  softly,  nneloeed  the  etefawses  door  with  en 
little  noise  as  possible^  shut  it  after  bim,  and  the  last  ray 
vanished.  I  was  left  in  total  darkness.  I  hstened  for  some 
noise,  but  heard  nothing.  A  very  long  time  elapsed.  I 
grew  weary  :  it  was  cold,  in  spite  of  the  cloak ;  and  then  I 
did  not  see  the  use  of  staying,  as  I  was  not  to  rouse  the 
boose.  I  was  on  the  point  of  risking  Mr.  Bocheeter^e  die* 
pleesnre,  by  disobeying  hie  orderB»  when  the  light  onoe  mors 
^Laemed  dimly  on  the  geUery-^raJD!*  end  I  befrd  hie  nnahod 
feet  trsed  the  melting.  'Ihope  it  ie  b^' tbooi^I,  .^end 
not  something  worse.* 

He  re-entered,  pale  and  very  gloomy.  '  I  have  found  it 
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all  oat,*  said  be,  setting  his  cftodle  down  on  the  wash-aUuid; 
*  ii  b  as  I  ihoughL' 
'Hem,  sir?' 

He  made  no  reply,  bnft  stood  with  Us  arms  folded,  look- 
ing OB  the  gmmd.  At  the  end  of  sfew minutes,  ^  inquired 
in  rather  a  peoutiar  tone : — '  I  forget  whether  yon  said  you 

saw  anythiDg  when  you  opened  your  chamber  door.' 

'  No,  sir,  only  the  candlestick  on  the  ground.' 

'But  you  heard  an  odd  laugh?  You  have  heard  that 
Isugh  before,  I  should  think,  or  something  like  it  ? ' 

'  Yes,  sir :  there  is  a  woman  who  sews  here,  called  Qraoe 
Poole — she  laughs  in  thai  way*   She  is  a  singular  person/ 

'Jnslsa  GiaoePool»— yoahaTegnessedik  8heis,s8 
joa  say,  sf ngnlsr,-— veiy.  WeU,  I  shaUiefleoton  thesul^eet 
Meantime,  I  am  ^ad  thai  yoa  are  the  only  person,  beddes 
myself,  acquainted  with  the  precise  details  of  to-night's  inci- 
dent. You  are  no  talking  fool :  say  nothing  about  it.  I  will 
account  for  this  state  of  affairs  (pointing  to  the  bed) :  and 
now  return  to  your  own  room.  I  shall  do  very  well  on  the 
Boia  in  the  library  for  the  rest  of  the  night.  It  is  near 
lour in  two  hours  the  servants  will  be  up,' 

•Good-nigMi  then,  sir/  said  I,  departing. 

He  seemed  soiprissd— wy  inconsistently  so^  as  he  had 
Jnsl  teld  me  to  gou 

'What  I '  he  exolaimed,  *  are  yoa  quitting  me  already : 
and  in  that  way?* 

*  You  said  I  might  go,  sir.' 

'  But  not  without  taking  leave ;  not  without  a  word  or  two 
of  acknowledgment  and  good  will ;  not^  in  short,  in  that  brief, 
dry  fashion.  Why,  you  hsTS  saved  my  life  I — snatched  me 
from  ahofrible  and  Mcmdating  death  1— and  yon  walk  past 
me  as  if  we  wars  mntnal  sirsngeis  I  Al  Isssl  shske  handa.' 

He  held  out  his  lumd;  I  gave  him  mine:  he  took  it  fat 
in  one,  then  in  both  Us  own. 

'  You  have  saved  my  life  :  I  have  a  pleasure  in  owing  you 
&o  immense  a  debt.  I  cannot  say  more.  Nothing  else  that 
has  being  would  have  been  tolerable  to  me  in  the  oharacter 
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of  credtor  lor  waA  an  fMgatinn :  but  yoa :  U  is  difierenl 

I  ivJi  jozi  benefits  no  burden,  J&ne»* 

He  p&;iicd  ;  ga.Eed  me  :  words  almosi  visible  toemblad 
on      lips. — b"::!  his  voice  w^s  checked. 

•  Good  Qighi         sir.  Tbm  is  no        benefiW  baxdeii» 

*I  knBw/  bs  oontifinsd,  *  jon  do  me  good  in  some 
«j.slsoBMtiiBs;-'Iaswilm  jonrofBsiflienl  finlbebeli 
yon ;  diagiinsuMiiai  iiwl  snnls  jBdBOl~{again  he  stopped^ 
dSdnol  (be  pmeedod  boetilj)  strike  d^gbt  to  my  vwyinmoel 

baj^  so  for  oothing.  People  talk  of  naiural  sympathies ;  I 
fcAT«  d  good  genii — there  are  gndns  of  truth  in  the 

wil-oess  fsble-    My  cherished  preserver,  good  oight !  * 

Siraiige  eaei^  wis  in  his  voice,  strange  fire  in  his  look. 

*IsBcladIlM»enedtobesiink|Sb'IaMd;  end  then  I 


'llfbelljontnBgel' 
•Isaoaia.«i^' 

*Ccud?  Yes.— end  slndbKinspooll  ao^flien,Ji 
^  I  *    But  he  sdll  retained  my  band,  and  I  oonld  nol  "IM 

IL   I  betlM>u^ht  myself  of  am  expedient. 

'  I  think  I  beAr  Mis.  Fairfax  move,  sir/  said  L 

« V^fi\  leave  me.*  He  leUsed  bis  fingeHi  and  I  was 


I  TCfained  mj  eooeb,  bnt  never  Iboi^t  <^  sleep.  Till 
wnii^dsmeilwMloesedoBalMMfsnlbiilnnqiiiel  see. 
vlmbilloweeftronbleioDedviiiBrsoiysef  joy.  IQusn^ 
eomtiiMe  I  saw  beyond  He  wild  walers  n  eboRb  swsel  ae  the 

Kills  c^*  Iv  :.lAh  ;  now  and  then  a  treshemng  gale  wakened 
by  bo|^,  lx>re  my  spirit  iriximphantly  towards  the  bourne  ; 
bit  I  could  no?  rv.ich  it,  even  in  faLocy,— a  counteracting 
bR«>^  bkw  off  land,  and  continually  drove  me  back.  Sense 
wonld  leeisl  deliriaiw  jmignent  would  w»m  passion.  Too 
trwisk  Is  leeW  I  im  M  eoea  ee-dny  dswBsd. 


-I 
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I  Bora  uddied  and  feaied  to  tee  Bobhesier  on  Ihe  day 
whieh  followed  Ibis  aleepless  nighl  I  wanted  to  hear  Ids 

Yoice  again »  yet  feared  to  meet  his  eye.  During  the  early 
part  of  the  morning,  I  momentarily  expected  his  coming. 
He  was  not  in  the  frequent  hahit  of  entering  the  school- 
room ;  hut  he  did  step  in  for  a  few  minutes  sometimes,  and 
I  had  the  impreasum  thai  he  wag  auie  to  visit  it  that  day. 

Balthemomingpaaaed  just  as  usual.  Nothing happoied 
to  intenmpl  ihe  qoiet  eomae  of  AdUe'a  atadies ;  only,  soon 
alter  1vea]diaat»  I  heaxd  aome  hoaUe  in  the  nei^dxnirhood  of 
Mr.  Boehaater^a  ehamber.  Mxa.  Flairiax'a  Yoioa.  and  Laah'a. 
and  the  oook*a — ^that  la,  Jobn'a  wife — and  eren  John'a  own 
grufif  tones.  There  were  exclamations  of,  'What  a  mercy 
master  was  not  burnt  in  his  bed  I '  '  It  is  always  dangerous 
to  keep  a  candle  lit  at  night.'  '  How  providential  that  he 
had  presence  of  mind  to  think  of  the  water-jug  I '  'I 
wonder  he  waked  nobody  I '  '  It  ia  to  be  hoped  he  will  not 
tako  eold  with  aleeping  on  the  library  aoia»'  &c. 

To  mnbh  eonfaholation  aoeoeeded  a  aound  of  aornbbing 
and  aelting  to-righta;  and  when  I  paaaed  the  room, in  going 
downatain  to  dinner,  I  aaw  throng  the  open  door  that  all 
waa  again  restored  to  complete  order — only  the  bed  was 
atripped  of  its  hangings.  Leah  stood  up  in  the  window-seat, 
rubbing  the  panes  of  glass  dimmed  with  smoke.  I  was 
about  to  address  her,  for  I  wished  to  know  what  account 
bad  been  given  of  the  affair ;  bnt^  on  advanoing»  X  aaw  a 
second  person  in  the  chamber— a  woman  aitting  on  a  ehair 
'  by  the  badaide^  and  aawing  linga  to  new  ourtaina.  Thai 
woman  waa  no  other  flian  Oraoe  Boola» 
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There  sbe  sat,  staid  and  taciturn-looking,  as  usual,  in  her 
brown  stuff  gown,  her  check  apron,  white  handkerchief,  and 
cap.  She  was  intent  on  her  work,  in  which  her  whole 
thoughts  seemed  absorbed.  On  her  hard  forehead,  and  in  ber 
commonplaoe  features,  was  nothing  either  of  the  paleness  or 
desperation  one  would  have  expeeted  to  see  maiUng  Uie 
countenance  of  a  woman  who  had  attempted  muzdsr^  and 
whose  intended  yictim  had  followed  her  last  night  toiler  lair, 
and  (as  I  believed)  charged  her  with  the  crime  she  wished 
to  perpetrate.  I  was  amazed — confounded.  She  looked  up, 
while  I  still  gazed  at  her :  no  start,  no  increase  or  failure  of 
colour  betrayed  emotion,  consciousness  of  guilt,  or  fear  of 
detection.  She  said,  'Good  morning,  Miss»'  in  her  usual 
phlegmatio  and  fariel  manner ;  and  taking  up  another  ring 
and  more  tap%  went  on  with  her  sewing. 

*  I  will  put  her  to  some  test^' thooi^t  L  '  Such  aheohile 
impenetraUiity  is  past  comprehension.' 

'  Good  morning,  Grace,'  I  said.  '  Has  an3rthing  happened 
here  7  I  thought  I  heard  the  servants  &il  talking  together  a 
while  ago.' 

'  Only  master  had  been  reading  in  his  bed  last  night. 
He  fell  asleep  with  his  candle  lit,  and  the  curtains  got  on 
fire ;  but^  fortunately,  he  awoke  before  the  bed-clothes  or  the  — 
wood-work  caught,  and  contrived  to  quench  the  flame  with 
the  water  in  the  ewer.* 

'A  strange  aifidtl'  1  said,  in  a  low  voice ;  than,  looking  ^ 
at  her  fixedly,  'Did  Mr.  Bochester  wake  nobody?  Bidoo 
one  hear  him  move  ?  * 

She  sigain  raised  her  eyes  to  me  ;  and  this  time  there  was  , 
something  of  consciousness  in  their  expression.  She  seemed 
to  examine  me  warily ;  then  she  answered, '  The  servants 
sleep  so  far  off,  you  know,  Miss,  they  would  not  be  likely  to 
hear.-  Mrs.  Fairfax's  room  and  yours  are  the  nearest  to 
master's;  but  Mrs.  Esirfsx  said  she  heard  nothmg:  when 
people  get  elderly,  they  often  sleep  heavy.'  She  paused*  and 
then  added,  with  a  sort  of  assumed  indifference,  but  still  in 
a  marked  and  signi^cant  tone, '  But  you  are  young.  Miss, 
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and  I  should  say  a  li^i  sleeper.  Perhaps  yoa  may  haYe 
beard  a  noise  ? ' 

« I  did*'  said  I,  dnipping  my  Tdc^  so  thai  Leah,  who  ms 
still  polishing  the  panes,  oonld  not  hear  me^  'and  at  firsi  I 
thought  it  was  PUol ;  hat  Pilot  cannot  and  I  am  eerlain 
I  heard  a  laugh,  and  a  strange  one.' 

She  took  a  new  needleful  of  thread,  waxed  ii  carefully, 
threaded  her  needle  with  a  steady  hand,  and  then  observed, 
with  perfect  composure, — *  It  is  hardly  likely  master  would 
laugh,  I  should  think,  Miss^  when  he  was  in  such  danger: 
you  must  have  heen  dreaming.' 

'I  was  not  dxeaming,'  I  said,  with  some  warmth,  lor  her 
hraaen  coolness  proYohed  me.  Again  she  looked  al  me,  and 
with  the  same  semtinising  and  conseioos  eye. 

'  Have  yon  told  master  that  yon  heard  a  laugh  ? '  she 
inquired. 

*  I  have  not  had  the  opportunity  of  speaking  to  him  this 
morning.' 

'  You  did  not  think  of  opening  your  door  and  looking  out 
into  the  galleiy?' she  farther  asked. 

8he  appeued  to  he  eross-qoestioning  me — attempting  to 
draw  from  me  infonnatlon  nnawarea.  The  idea  strn^  me 
that  if  she  discovered  I  knew  or  snspeeted  her  gaUt,  she 
woold  he  playing  off  some  of  her  malignant  pranks  on  me. 
I  thought  it  advisable  to  be  on  my  guard. 

'  On  the  contrary,*  said  I,  *  I  bolted  my  door.' 

'  Then  you  are  not  in  the  habit  of  bolting  your  door  every 
night  before  you  get  into  bed  7 ' 

'Eiendl  she  wants  to  know  my  habits,  that  she  may  lay 
her  plans  accordingly  I '  Indignation  again  prevailed  over 
prodenoe;  I  replied  sharply,  'Hitherto  I  have  often  omitted 
tofMten  the  hdt:  I  did  not  think  ii  necessary.  I  was  not 
aware  any  danger  or  annoyance  wae  to  be  dreaded  at 
Thomfield  Hall ;  hat  in  fatore '  (and  I  laid  marked  stress  on 
the  words)  '  I  shall  take  good  care  to  make  all  secure  before 
I  venture  to  lie  down.' 

'It  will  be  wise  so  to  do,'  was  her  answer.  'This 
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neighbourhood  is  as  quiet  as  any  I  know,  and  I  never  heard 
of  the  hall  being  attempted  by  robbers  since  it  was  a  house 
though  there  are  hundreds  of  pounds'  worth  of  plate  in  the 
plate-elo66^  as  is  well  known.  And  yoa  see,  for  such  m  laige 
hovsQi  there  aie  Tery  few  servants*  beoause  master  hms  never 
lived  here  mnohy  and  irhm  he  does  oooie,  being  a  baohekav 
he  needs  little  waiting  on;  hatlalways  thmk  it  best  to  err 
on  the  sale  side :  a  door  is  soon  fastened,  and  it  is  as  well  to' 
have  a  drawn  bolt  between  one  and  any  mischief  that  may 
be  about.    A  deal  of  people,  Miss,  are  for  trusting  all  to 
Providence ;  but  I  say  Providence  will  not  dispense  with  the 
means,  though  He  often  blesses  them  when  they  are  used 
discreetly.'   And  here  she  closed  her  harangue :  a  lon^  one 
for  her,  and  uttered  with  the  demureness  ci  a  QinVorc— 

I  still  stood  absolntely  dumfonndered  at  what  appeued 
(0  me  her  miraenkws  self-possession  and  most  insemtAbla 
hypocrisy,  when  the  oook  entered. 

'  Mrs.  Poole,'  said  she,  addressing  Grace,  '  the  servants' 
dinner  will  soon  be  ready.    Will  you  come  down  ? ' 

*  No.   Just  put  my  pint  of  poorter  and  bit  of  padding  on 
a  tray,  and  I'll  carry  it  upstairs.' 

*  You'U  have  some  meat  7 ' 

*  Just  a  morsel,  and  a  taste  of  ohoeeet  that's  alL' 
'And  the  sago?' 

'  Never  mind  it  at  present  I  shall  be  ooming  down  belote 
tea-time.  IH  make  it  mysett.* 

The  cook  here  tamed  to  me,  saying  that  Mrs.  Fairfax  was 
waiting  for  me :  so  I  departed. 

I  hardly  heard  Mrs.  Fairfax's  account  of  the  curtain 
conflagration  during  dinner,  so  much  was  I  occupied  in 
puzzling  my  brains  over  the  enigmatical  character  of  Graoe 
Poole,  and  still  more  in  pondering  the  problem  of  her  podtioii 
at  Thornfield ;  in  questioning  why  she  had  not  been  given 
into  eostody  that  mornings  or,  at  the  vsiy  kasli  disnrissed 
ftomhermaster^sservioe.  He  had  almost  as  maeh  as  declaied 
his  oonviotion  of  her  eriminality  last  night :  what  mysterioas 
oaase  withheld  him  from  accusing  her  ?  Why  had  he  enjoined 
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me,  too,  to  secrecy?  II  was  strange — a  bold*  vindioliYeb  aod 
hawgjhiy  gantlemaii  seemed  somehow  in  the  power  of  one  of  • 
the  tneanesl  of  his  dependants;  so  mnoli  in  her  powers  tiial 
Bwem  'wbtta  she  fifled  her  hand  againsl  his  fifsb  he  daied  nol 
cipenly  ehaige  her  with  the  attempt,  mneh  less  ponisih  ber 
for  it. 

Sad  Grace  been  young  and  handsome,  I  should  have  been 
tempted  to  think  that  tenderer  feelings  than  prudence  or 
fear  influenced  Mr.  Bochester  in  her  behalf;  but,  hard- 
favoured  and  matronly  as  she  was,  the  idea  ooold  not  be 
•ilTnitiod.   '  Yet,'  I  reflected, '  she  has  been  joong  once ;  her 
youth  would  be  contemporary  with  her  masters.  Mrs. 
Aiii&x  fold  me  once  she  had  liied  heie  manj  jeais.  I 
don't  think  she  can  e?er  have  been  pretty;  ha^  lor  aq^^  I 
know,  she  may  posseas  originality  and  stienglli  of  ohaneter 
to  compensate  for  the  want  of  personal  advantages.  Mr. 
Rochester  is  an  amateur  of  the  decided  and  eccentric — Grace 
is  eccentric  at  least    What  if  a  former  caprice  (a  freak  very 
possible  to  a  nature  so  sudden  and  headstrong  as  his)  has 
deliTeced  him  into  her  power,  and  she  now  exercises  over  his 
actions  a  secret  influence,  the  result  of  his  own  indiscretion, 
which  lis  cannot  shake  oC  and  daie  not' disregud?*  Bul^ 
,  httfing  reached  this  point  of  conjectoie,  Mrs.  Pdde's  sqinaie^ 
flat  figure,  and  nneomely,  dry,  even  coarse  face,  reowred  so 
distinctly  to  my  mind's  eye,  that  I  thought, '  No ;  imposaible  I 
my  supposition  cannot  be  corr^t.    Yet,'  suggested  the  secret 
Toice  which  talks  to  us  in  our  own  hearts,  'you  are  not 
beautiful  either,  and  perhaps  Mr.  Bochester  approves  you — 
at  any  rate,  yon  have  often  ieit  as  if  he  did;  and  last  night 
—remember  his  weeds;  remember  his  look;  remember  Us 


I  wen  lemembeied  all— language,  glanee»  and  tone 
ssimed  at  tiie  moment  Avidly  renewed.  I  wee  now  in 

the  schoolroom.  AdMe  was  drawing.  I  bent  over  her 
and  directed  her  penciL  She  looked  up  with  a  sort  of 
start 

'Qu'avea-vous,  mademotselle?'  said  abe;  'Vos  doigts 


Tcieer 


Digitized  by  Google 


JAN£  £YEB 


187 


tcembleni  comme  la  feuille,  et  tos  jones  aont  rouges :  iiiai% 
rouges  oomme  des  oerises  1 ' 

•  lamholi  Ad61e,  mth  stoopiogl'  She  want  on  gketoh* 
ing,  I  ^ffea%  on  thinkiiig. 

I  hastened  to  drive  from  my  mind  the  halefal  notkm  I 
had  heen  conoeiving  respeoting  Graee  Poole:  il  disgoslad 
me.  I  compared  mTself  with  her,  and  foimd  we  wem 
different.  Bessie  Leaven  bad  said  I  was  quite  a  lady ;  and 
she  spoke  truth :  I  was  a  lady.  And  now  I  looked  muoh 
better  than  I  did  when  Bessie  saw  me :  I  had  more  colour 
and  more  flesh;  more  life,  more  vivaoiiy;  because  I  bad 
brighter  hopes  and  keener  enjoyments. 

'Evening  approaehes,'  siud  I,  as  I  looked  towacds  U10 
idndow.  'Ihaye.nemhesidMr.  Bobhestec^s  voieeorslep 
in  ihe  house  to^y ;  hut  surely  I  shaU  see  him  befam  nl^it : 
I  feared  the  meeting  in  ihe  morning:  now  I  dedie  it, 
because  expectation  has  been  so  loug  balHed  thai  il  is 
gi'own  impatient.' 

When  dusk  actually  closed,  and  when  AdMe  left  me  to 
go  and  play  in  the  nursery  with  Sophie,  I  did  most  keenly 
desire  it.  I  listened  lor  the  bell  to  ring  below ;  I  listsned 
lor  Leah  coming  up  with  a  message ;  I  fancied  sometimes  I 
hsard  Mr.  Boobester^s  own  tiead»  and  I  turned  to  the  dooTp 
eipeetlng  it  to  open  and  admit  Urn.  The  door  lemahied 
shut :  darkness  only  came  in  through  the  window.  8tQl  II 
was  not  late :  he  often  sent  for  mo  at  seven  and  eight  o'doe^ 
and  it  was  yet  but  six.  Surely  I  should  not  be  wholly 
disappointed  to-night,  when  I  had  so  many  things  to  say  to 
him  I  I  wanted  again  to  introduce  the  suhjeot  of  Grace 
Poole,  and  to  bear  what  he  would  answer ;  I  wanted  to  ask 
him  plainly  if  he  really  believed  it  was  die  who  had  made 
bwt  nig)it's  hideous  aHempt;  and  il  sOb  why  he  faqpl  bar 
wickedness  a  seen!  .  It  litde  mattered  whether  mycufiosity  . 
initatsd  hhn ;  I  knew  the  pisasure  of  mdng  and  soothing 
him  hy  turns ;  it  was  one  I  chiefly  delighted  in,  and  a  sure 
instinct  always  prevented  me  from  going  too  far :  beyond 
the  verge  of  provocation  X  never  ventured;  on  the  extreme 
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brink  I  liked  well  to  try  my  skilL  Betaining  every  minute 
loon  of  respedb  every  propriety  d  my  statioot  I  oould  still 
meet  him  In  argument  witboat  leer  or  nneeay  mtainl;  this 
mited  both  him  Mud  me. 

A  treid  eveaked  on  ihe  ilalxe  el  hel;  Leeh  mede  her 
appeannoe,  hnl  il  mm  only  to  faitimetB  thel  tee  wee  reedy 
in  Mrs.  Fairfax's  room.  Thither  I  repaired,  glad  at  least  to 
go  downstairs,  for  that  brought  me,  I  imagined,  nearer  to 
Mr.  Bochester's  presence. 

'  You  must  want  your  tea/  said  the  good  lady,  as  I  joined 
ber»  'you  ate  so  little  at  dinner*  I  am  afraid/  she  oon- 
tiimed,  'yod  ere  not  mil  to-day»  yon  look  fluebed  end 
fetvnosli*' 

«  Oh,  qnite  iveQ  I  I  never  fett  belter.' 
.  'Then  yon  mnet  prove  it  by  emdng  a  good  appetite ; 
win  yon  fill  the  tea-pot  while  I  knit  off  thie  needle?' 
Having  completed  her  task,  she  rose  to  draw  down  the 
blind  which  she  had  hitherto  kept  up,  hy  way,  I  suppose,  of 
making  the  most  of  daylight:  though  dusk  was  now  fast 
deepening  into  total  obsomrity. 

'  It  ie  fair  to-night,'  said  she,  as  she  looked  throng  the 
panes,  'though  not  starlight;  Mr.  Boohester  heei  on  the 
wholes  had  a  iavooxeble  day  lor  his  joomey/ 

' Jooneyt— Ie  Mr.  Booheeter  gone  enywhere?  I  did 
Dol  know  lie  vree  onl* 

'  Oh,  he  set  off  the  moment  he  had  breakfasted  I  He  is 
gone  to  the  Leas,  Mr.  Eshton's  place,  ten  miles  on  the  other 
side  Millcote ;  I  heheve  there  is  quite  a  party  Assembled 
there — Lord  Ingram,  Sir  George  Lynn,  Ck>lonel  Denti  and 
others.' 

'  Do  yon  eipeet'him  back  to-night  ? ' 
'  No— nor  to>monow  either;  I  shoold  think  he  is  very 
likely  to  stay  a  wesk  or  more.  When  theee  fine,  fashionable 

people  get  together,  they  ere  eo  sonoonded  by  eleganoe  snd 
gaiety,  so  well  provided  with  sU  that  oan  plaeee  and  entertain, 
they  are  in  no  hurry  to  separate.  Qentlemen,  especially,  are 
often  in  request  on  such  occasions ;  and  Mr.  Bochester  is  so 
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talented  and  so  lively  in  society,  that  I  believe  he  is  a  general 
favourite— the  ladies  are  very  fond  of  him — though  you 
would  not  think  his  appearance  calculated  to  recommend  him 
particularly  in  their  eyes ;  but  I  suppose  his  acquirements 
and  abilitiea»  perhaps  his  wealth  and  good  bloodt  make 
amMids  lor  any  little  fault  of  look.' 

*  An  fthfin  ladiM  at  ihd  Leas  7 ' 

'There  aio  Mrs.  Esht^  sod  her  tliiee  daughters— tery 
elegant  young  ladiei,  indeed ;  and  there  are  the  HoiuNiraUa  . 

Blanche  and  Mary  Ingram — most  beautiful  women,  I  su^' 
pose  :  indeed,  I  have  seen  Blanche,  six  or  seven  years  sinoe, 
when  she  was  a  girl  of  eighteen.  She  came  here  to  a  Christ- 
mas ball  and  party  Mr.  Rochester  gave.  You  should  have 
seen  the  dining-room  that  day — how  richly  it  was  decorated, 
how  brilliantly  lit  up  I  I  should  think  there  were  fifty  ladies 
andg^tlemenpieieni— all  of  the  first  county  families;  sod 
Ifiss  Lugram  was  oonddeved  the  heUe  of  the  sfsning.*  * 

*7on  saw  her,  you  say,  Ifa.  EUi£is:  what  was  ihs 
like?* 

*  Yes,  I  saw  her.  The  dining-room  doors  were  thrown 
open,  and,  as  it  was  Christmas-time,  the  servants  were 
allowed  to  assemble  in  the  hall,  to  hear  some  of  the  ladies 
sing  and  play.  T^Ir.  Rochester  would  have  me  to  come  in, 
and  I  sat  down  in  a  quiet  oomer  and  watched  them.  I 
never  saw  a  more  splendid  scene :  the  ladies  were  magnifli- 
esntty  dressed ;  most  d  them-— at  least  most  d  ths  youoger 
onee— looked  handsome,  but  Misa  Ingram  wae  eertdnly  th* 

*  And  whal  was  she  like?* 

'TkD,  fine  bust,  sloping  shoulders,  long,  graceful  neck ; 
olive  complexion,  dark  and  clear ;  noble  features ;  eyes 
rather  hke  Mr.  Rochester's,  large  and  black,  and  as  brilliant 
as  her  jewels.  And  then  she  had  such  a  fine  head  of  hair, 
raven -black,  and  so  becomingly  arranged ;  a  crown  of  thick 
plaits  behind,  and  in  front  the  longest,  th*  glossieel  eads  I 
eversaw.  Sbe  was  dressed  in  pure  white,  sasmb^r-oolomsd 
tosrf  was  paseed  OTO  her  ihoidder  andaoroeeher  bnasl^  thd 
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at  the  side,  and  defoending  in  long,  fringod  ends  below  her 
kiifi6b  Sh0  wmtn  amber-odoQcedfloww,  too,  in  har  hair: 
ooiitHMted  ifdl  with  Um  jelly  mAM  of  bar  ei^ 

*  Bha  WM  grealfy  adidred^  of  oooiM?* 

*  Yea,  indeed,  and  nol  oidy  for  her  beauty,  bal  for  her 
aecomplishmente.  She  was  one  of  the  ladies  who  sang ;  a 
gentleman  accompanied  her  on  the  piano.  She  and  Mr. 
Bochester  sang  a  duel' 

'  Mr.  Rochester?   I  was  not  aware  he  could  sing.' 
'  Ohl  he  haa  a  fine  baea  Toioe^  and  an  exoeUent  taate  for 
niiiie** 

*  And  Miss  Ingranii  what  sort  of  a  Yoioe  had  she?' 

'  A  rery  rioh  wad  powerfol  one— aba  aaag  delightfoUy— 
it  waa a  kaal  lo  lialeii  lo  her;  and  aha  played  aflerwaxda. 
I  am  no  judge  of  mono,  bal  Ifr.  Boehealer  ia»  and  I  heard 

him  say  her  ezeontion  was  remarkably  good.* 

'  And  this  beautiful  and  accompUshed  lady  is,  not  yet 
married? ' 

'  It  appears  not :  I  fancy  neither  she  nor  her  sister  haye 
very  large  fortunes.  Old  Lord  Ingram's  estates  were  chiefly 
entailed,  and  the  eldeal  aon  came  in  for  everything  aknoat' 

*  Bal  I  wonder  no  wealthy  nobleman  or  gentleman  hat 
likttn a  fancy  lo  her:  lir.  Boobeatar,  for  inalanoa.  Ha  ia 
iiab,iahanol?' 

'Ob  t  yea.  But  yon  aee  lhaia  ia  a  oonaideraUadiffmnee 
in  age :  Mr.  Bochester  is  near  forty ;  she  is  but  twenty-five/ 

'  What  of  that?  More  unequal  matches  are  made  every 
day.' 

*  True :  yet  I  should  scarcely  fancy  Mr.  Bochester  would 
antertam  an  idea  of  the  tort.  But  you  eat  nothing:  yon 
have  scarcely  tasted  since  you  began  tea.' 

•No:  I  am  loo  Ihiiaty  lo  eat  Will  yon  lal  ma  have 
anotiberoop?* 

I  waa  aboal  agahi  lo  levari  lo  the  probabilily  of  a  onion 
between  Mr.  Boohester  and  the  beantifol  Blanche ;  bnl  Adtie 
came  in,  and  the  conversaUon  was  tamed  into  another 
ehanneL 
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When  onoa  more  alone,  I  xeviewed  Hio  iiifoniiailioi&  I 

had  got;  looked  into  my  heart,  examined  its  thoaghis 
and  feelings,  and  endeavoured  to  bring  back  with  a  strici 
hand  such  as  had  been  straying  through  imagixiatioii*s 
boundless  and  trackless  waste*  into  the  safe  fold  of  common 
Sanaa. 

Anaigned  at  my  own  bar»  Memory  having  ^yen  bar 
evidanoe  of  the  bope8»  wi8hea»aaiitimenta  I  had  been  oherieh* 
ing  sinoe  last  nigjhi— <it  0^  general  state  of  mind  in  wbioh  I 
hi^  indulged  for  nearly  a  fortmght  peal;  Beaaon  having  conM 
forward  and  told  in  her  own  qniel  way,  a  plain,  mxfmBdmht&d 
tale,  showing  how  I  had  rejected  the  real,  and  rabidly 
devoured  the  ideal ; — I  pronounced  judgment  to  this  effect  :— 
That  a  greater  fool  than  Jane  Eyre  had  never  breathed  the 
breath  ol  life :  that  a  more  fantastic  idiot  had  never  surfeited 
herself  on  aweet  Uei»  and  awallowed  poison  aa  if  il  warn 
neolaiv 

Tom'  I  aaid^'ft  favourite  with  Mr.  Boefaealer?  Tim 
gifted  with  the  power  of  pleaaing  him?  Ibn  ot  importanoa 
to  him  in  any  way?  Go  1  your  folly  dehena  me.  And  yoi& 

have  derived  pleasure  from  oocasional  tokens  of  preferenoe— 
equivocal  tokens,  shown  by  a  gentleman  of  family,  and  a 
man  of  the  world,  to  a  dependant  and  a  novice.    How  dared 
yon  7   Poor  stupid  dupe  I — Could  not  even  self-interest  maJce 
yon  wiser  ?   You  repeated  to  yourself  this  morning  the  brief 
scene  of  last  night? — Cover  your  face  and  be  ashamed! 
He  said  something  in  praise  of  your  eyes,  did  he?  Blmd 
papByl  Open  their  bkavad  Kda  and  lo6k  on  yoor  om 
aoraned  senadessneeat  It  does  good  to  no  woman  to  be  ' 
flattered  by  her  aoperior,  who  eannol  possibly  intend  to 
marry  her ;  and  it  is  madness  in  all  women  to  let  a  secret 
love  kindle  within  them,  which,  if  unretumed  and  unknown, 
must  devour  the  life  that  feeds  it;  and,  if  discovered  and 
responded  to,  must  load,  t^it-/a(NiM-like»  into  miry  wilda. 
whence  there  is  no  extrication. 

'  Listen,  then,  Jane  Eyre»  to  yoor  sentence  :  to-morrow, 
plaoe  the  glaaa  before  you*  and  draw  in  ebalk  your  own 
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picture,  faiUifiilly;  withoai  softening  one  defect:  omit  no 
hanh  liiie»  smooth  wnj  no  displeaeing  inegolari^;  write 
midor  it|  **  Portrait  of  a  Govemeas,  diseoimeoted,  poor/and 
plain.** 

'  Afterwards,  take  a  piece  of  smooth  ivory — yon  bave  one 

prepared  in  your  drawing-box  :  take  your  palette,  mix  your 
freshest,  finest,  clearest  tints ;  choose  your  most  delicate 
camel-hair  pencils  ;  delineate  carefully  the  loveliest  face  you 
can  imagine ;  paint  it  in  your  softest  shades  and  sweetest 
hues,  accordiBg  to  this  descriptiou  gLven  by  Mrs.  Fairfax  of 
Blanche  Ingram :  remember  the  raven  ringlets,  the  Oriental  . 
eye; — ^whatl  you  revert  to  Mr. -Eoohester  ae^a  model  1 
Qiderl  No  snivell— no  sentimeiitl— no  legretl  I  wiU 
endmce  only  sense  and  resdntioQ.  BeosU  the  august  yet 
harmonioiis  lineaments,  the  Oreeian  neok  and  host:  let  the 
round  and  dazzling  arm  be  visible,  and  the  delicate  hand ; 
omit  neither  diamond  ring  nor  gold  bracelet ;  portray  faith- 
fully the  attire,  aerial  lace  and  glistening  satin,  graceful 
scarf  and  golden  rose :  call  it  "  Blanche,  an  accomplished 
lady  of  rank." 

'  Whenever,  in  future,  yon  should  chance  to  fancy  Mr. 
Bochester  thinks  well  of  yon,  take  out  these  two  pietores 
and  oompaie  them :  say,  "  Mr.  Bochester  might  probably 
win  thai  noUe  lady*8  love^  if  he  chose  to  strive  for  il;  is  it 
likely  ho  would  waste  a  serioos  thought  on  this  indigent 
and  insignificant  plebeian  ?  "  * 

'  I'll  do  it,'  I  resolved  :  and  having  framed  this  determina- 
tion, I  grew  calm,  and  fell  asleep. 

I  kept  my  word.  An  hour  or  two  sulBced  to  sketch  my 
own  portrait  in  crayons ;  and  in  less  than  a  fortnight  I  had 
completed  an  ivory  miniature  of  an  imaginary  Blanche 
Ingnm.  It  looked  a  lovely  Uno&  enoogh,  and  when  compared 
wMi  the  real  head  in  ehsilk,the  contrast  was  aa  great  as  self* 
control  coolddesne.  I  derived  benefit  from  the  task :  it  had 
kept  my  head  and  hands  employed,  and  had  given  force  and 
fixedness  to  the  new  impressions  I  wished  to  stamp  indelibly 
on  my  heart 
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A  WEEK  passed,  and  no  news  arrived  of  Mr.  Boohester :  ten 
d&TS,  and  still  he  did  not  come.  Mrs.  Fairfax  said  she 
should  not  be  surprised  if  he  were  to  go  straight  from  the 
Leas  to  London,  and  thence  to  the  continent  and  not  show 
bit  faoe  again  at  Thomfield  lor  a  year  to  oome :  he  had  not 
QDfnqiiantly  quitted  it  in  a  manper  quite  as  abrupt  and 
im^^eoted.  When  I  beard  this  I  was  beginiiing  to  feel  a 
•tnMigd  duD  and  iailing  al  the  beari  I  was  aetoally  per 
uHAiQg  myself  to  eiperienoe  a  siekening  sense  of  disappoint* 
ment :  but  rallying  my  wits,  and  veooOeeting  my  principles,  I 
at  once  called  my  sensations  to  order ;  and  it  was  wonderful 
how  I  got  over  the  temporary  blunder — how  I  cleared  up  the 
mistake  of  supposing  Mr.  Bochester's  movements  a  matter  in 
which  I  had  any  cause  to  take  a  vital  interest.  Not  that  I 
bnmbled  myself  by  a  slavish  notion  of  inferiority :  on  the 
eootnury,  I  just  said — '  Ton  have  nothing  to  do  with  the 
master  ol  Tbomfieldv  farther  than  to  receiTe  the  salary  be 
ghres  yoo  for  teaching  bis  prot^gte,  and  to  be  gratefnl  lor  Boch 
lespeetfol  and  kind  treatment  as,  if  yon  do  yonr  duty,  yon 
have  a  right  to  expect  at  his  bands.  Be  sure  that  is  the  only 
tie  he  seriously  acknowledges  between  you  and  him  :  so  don't 
make  him  the  object  of  your  fine  feelings,  your  raptures, 
agonies,  and  so  forth.  He  is  not  of  your  order  :  keep  to  your 
caste,  and  be  too  self-respecting  to  lavish  the  love  ol  the 
whole  heart,  soul,  and  strength,  where  snob  a  gift  is  not 
wanted  and  would  be  despised.' 

I  went  on  with  my  day's  business  Iranqninyy  bol  ever 
and  anon  vagoe  snggestloos  kept  wandeiing  across  my  brain 
I .  of  leasoBS  why  I  shoold  qnil  Thomfleld;  and  I  kepi  In- 
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I  i^srrz:.::^  zzjs^  ^  !*tr~iin  »2  eiplMiAton,  I  tied 
A  Aaf^'s  p^fci-CT^  hifnyvd  to  be  loon : 

b^^sti  ^ar  ate  ti  Bsi:<(£ia'  he*.,  mzid  refUad  her  nnig 


M  in**  Tx^JCiif  fcT*  cctz^z*  wi'ii  him.   He  sends 

i:  -  •  :  ^  ^  x  iZ  b^inx]QS  is  be  prepared ;  and  ihe 

.Ti£-rcc£=25  kTs     be  c^eaDcd  cat ;  and  I  am 
froQ  'ttit  George  Inn,  at  Millcoie, 
I«ui;ttBdtkelidM«inhnng  their 
 dber  nJeli:  MViihanha?«  a 

rSf  ^iirw        ^r*^  as      W4  ionioll.  iMf  I 

W  1  ^  1^  r.vQf  aj      - iWd  beastifoDy  iilMiinil 
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were  got  to  help ;  and  snoh  senibfaliig^  Booh  Imishing,  siieh 
washing  of  paint  and  beating  of  carpets,  such  taking  down 
and  putting  up  of  pictures,  such  polishing  of  mirrors  and 
lustres,  such  lighting  of  fires  in  bedrooms,  such  airing  of 
sheets  and  feather-beds  on  hearths,  I  never  beheld  either 
before  or  since.  Ad61e  ran  quite  wild  in  the  midst  of  it :  the 
prepftcatioDs  for  oompanyt  and  the  prospect  of  their  arrival, 
Bocrnod  to  throw  her  into  ecstades.  She  would  have  Sophie 
lo  look  om  aU  her '  toilettes,' M  aha  oalled  frodn ;  to  fnxfa^ 
up  any  that  were  *paiwto,*  and  to  air  and  anange  the  new. 
'Bar  herself*  she  did  nolhing  bnt  eaper  shont  in.Ihe  front 
chambers,  jump  on  and  off  the  bedsteads,  and  lie  on  the  mat- 
tresses and  piled-up  bolsters  and  pillows  before  the  enormous 
fires  roaring  in  the  chimneys.  From  school  duties  she 
was  exonerated  :  Mrs.  Fairfax  had  pressed  me  into  her 
service,  and  I  was  all  day  in  the  storeroom,  helping  (or 
hindering)  her  and  the  cook ;  learning  to  make  eostards  and 
efaeeeeoakes  and  Erenoh  pastfy,  to  tnua  game  and  garnish 
deesert  dishea* 

The  party  were  eaqfieoted  to  aRmonThnrsday  aftmoon, 
in  time  lor  dinner  al  six.  During  the  intervening  period  I 
had  no  time  to  nnrse  chimeras ;  and  I  beliere  I  was  as  active 
and  gay  as  anybody — AdMe  excepted.  Still,  now  and  then, 
I  received  a  damping  check  to  my  cheerfulness ;  and  was,  in 
spite  of  myself,  thrown  back  on  the  region  of  doubts  and 
portents,  and  dark  conjeetores.  This  was  when  I  chanced  to 
see  the  third  story  stairoase  door  (whioh  of  late  bad  always 
been  kept  locked)  open  slowly,  and  give  passage  to  the  form 
of  Oraoe  Poole»  hi  prim  oi^  white  apron,  and  handkerchief ; 
when  I  waldhed  her  i^ide  along  the  gallery,  her  qmei  tread 
mn£Bed  in  a  list  slipper;  whmi  I  saw  hinr  look  into  the 
bustling,  topsy-tnrvy  bedrooms, — just  say  a  word,  perhaps, 
to  the  charwoman  about  the  proper  way  to  pohsh  a  grate,  or 
clean  a  marble  mantelpiece,  or  take  stains  from  papered 
walls,  and  then  pass  on.  She  would  thus  descend  to  the 
kitchen  once  a  day,  eat  her  dinner,  smoke  a  moderate  pipe 
on  the  hearth,  and  go  baokpeairying  her  pot  of  porter  with 
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bex,  f:r  L^r  j:rlT:.*-c  >:l-oe,  in  her  own  gloomy,  upper  h&unt. 
Oolj  cr^e  br^ir  in  the  twenty-four  did  she  pass  with  her 
feUow-serrxn-^  bebw ;  &I1  the  rest  of  her  time  was  spent  in 
socM  iov-«eikd«  Oj^ken  chamber  of  the  third  story :  there  sl^ 
Ml  mad  mwtd  ■wd  jnkMj  iMn^bed  diMUtily  lo  hffnolf 
■■  TnrnnrrfrrTTm  it  i  iniinnrr  in  hii  ihn^nn 

b(Mn%€Kc^pi  ttotieed  Iwr  liiMti^  or  tBemBd  lo  iBiml 
ih&mi  BO  OBt  dteanedber  povliaii  or  employment ;  no  one 
piiioi  her  sofitado  or  i>:U::on-  I  cnce,  indeed,  overheard 
jpkkTi  of  dialogue  betwrtrn  Leah  and  one  of  the  charwomen, 
of  which  Gnioe  formed  the  snhject.  Leah  had  been  saying 
sc^Dcihing  I  hid  not  caught,  and  the  chmomen  xomMlBBd. 
She  gels  good  wagea^  I  guess? ' 

*  To«»*  nid  Lesh ;  '  I  widh  I  had  m  good ;  n<AthatmiM 
no  loooa^plam  oC— thow's  no  atmgneas  al  PioniMd;  baft 
thx  y  re  Dol  ooo-fifOi  of  Um  sua  Mrs.  Fools  memo.  Aad 

slie  is  laying  by :  she  goes  erery  qusrter  to  the  bonk  si 

M-l".«;o:e~  I  sh.  uli  no:  wcnder  but  she  has  saved  enough  to 
keep  bor  independent  if  she  liked  to  leave ;  but  I  suppose 
she's  got  used  to  the  pl^c^  ;  and  then  she's  not  forty  yet,  and 
strong  and  abk  for  aojibing.  Il  is  loo  soon  lor  lier  to  givo 
opbusiness.' 

.  *  She  b  a  good  Iwad.  I  diiMiij;  «id  oharimoii. 

«Ahl  sbs  andenteads  mba  As  kaa  lo  doip— ooM^ 
bellsr/ vejoiaed  I«alw  oigDiitoially ; 'lad  il  h 
ooald  in  bar  dkoot ;  aoliorsRttloBMMiaf  ohsgaAi.* 

*Tbal  H  li  aoi  r  was  the  lepfy.  '  I  wonder  whethor 
mast<^  * 

Thi  chamroman  was  going  on ;  but  here  Leah  turned  and 
peraifod  aiOb  sad  oho  iaslsa^j  gkim  bor  oomjianiOB  a 
Bad^|s^ 

•  Doesa*!  sbs  kaowt '  I  bsiid  Uio  wooMa  nUq^. 
Iiesb  sboob  bar  bssd«  fff^d  tbooooTOSstioa  nos  of  ooaiii* 

dropped.  AO  I  had  gslhored  Cram  Hsmoanled  lo  tbia»— Uisl 
there  wis  a  m>*stery  si  Thmnfield  ;  sad  Uisl  from  psrtieqpa* 

Uon  in  that  m^-^^tery  I  was  purposely  excluded. 
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Thnnday  ttme :  «U  work  had  been  completed  the  previous 
emning;  owpeto  were  kid  down,  bed-bapginga  festooned, 
vm^SbaA  while  ooonterpftoes  spieaid,  toiIei-taUes  ammgedv 
fondtiiiB  robbed,  flomn  pled  in  meg :  both  ehamhers  and 
saloons  looked  as  fireeh  and  bright  as  hands  ooold  make  them. 
The  hall,  too,  was  scoured ;  and  the  great  carved  clock,  as 
well  as  the  steps  and  banisters  of  the  staircase,  were  polished 
to  the  brightness  of  glass  :  in  the  dining-room,  the  sideboard 
flashed  resplendent  with  plate;  in  the  drawing-ioom  and 
boudoir,  vases  of  exotics  bloomed  on  all  sides. 

Aftmoon  anived :  Mrs.  Eairlas  assumed  her  best  blaok 
•aUn  gofwn,  her  gkms,  and  her  gold  watch ;  for  it  was  her 
pari  to  xeoeivatha  company— to  conduct  the  ladies  loihcir 
icooMp  Ac  Adtts^  loo^  would  be  dressed:  thou^  I  thought 
tiial  she  had  fit^  chance  of  being  introduced  to  the  party 
Hiat  day,  at  least.  However,  to  please  her,  I  allowed  Sophie 
to  apparel  her  in  one  of  her  short,  full  muslin  frocks.  For 
myself,  I  had  no  need  to  make  any  change  ;  I  should  not  be 
called  upon  to  quit  my  sanctum  of  the  schoolroom;  for  a 
sanotum  it  vras  now  beoome  to  me — '  a  veiy  pleasant  refuge 
in  time  of  trouble.' 

It  had  been  a  mild,  serene  spring  day;  one  ol  those  days 
wUcht  towards  the  end  of  March  or  the  beginning  of  Aprils 
rise  shining  o?er  the  earth  as  heralds  of  summer.  II  was 
drawing  to  an  end  now;  but  the  evening  was  even  warm, 
and  I  sat  at  work  in  the  schoolroom  with  the  window 
open. 

'  It  gets  lat-e/  said  Mrs.  Fairfax,  entering  in  rustling  state. 
'  I  am  glad  I  ordered  dinner  an  hour  after  the  time  Mr. 
Boohester  mentioned ;  for  it  is  past  six  now.  I  have  sent 
John  down  to  the  gatee  to  see  if  there  is  anything  on  the 
toad:  one  can  see  a  long  way  from  thence  in  the  direction 
cClCDcole.*  fbe  went  to  the  window.  '  Here  he  isT  said 
she.  '  WeD,  John '  (leaning  out), '  any  newet ' 

'  They're  coming,  ma'am,'  was  the  answer.  '  They'll  be 
here  in  ten  minutes.' 

Ad^  flew  to  the  window.  I  followed;  taking  care  to 
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stand  on  one  8ide»  80  that,  soneiiied  by  the  eurteiiit  I  oooU 

see  without  being  seen. 

The  ten  minutes  John  had  given  seemed  very  long,  bat 
at  last  wheels  were  heard ;  four  equestrians  galloped  up  the 
drivet  and  after  them  came  two  open  carriages.  Fluttering 
vdls  and  waving  plumes  filled  the  vehicles ;  two  of  the 
cavaliers  were  young,  dashing-looking  gentlemen;  the  third 
wae  Mr.  Bocheeter,  on  hie  black  horse,  Mesitmr;  Pilot 
bounding  before  bimr.at  hie  eide  rode  a  la^,  mnd  he 
and  she  vme  the  firet  of  the  party.  Her  purple  zidiiic- 
habit  almost  swept  the  ground,  her  v^  streamed  long  on  titm 
breeze ;  mingling  with  its  transparent  folds,  and  gteamifig 
through  them,  shone  rich  raven  ringlets. 

'  Miss  Ingram  1 '  exclaimed  Mrs.  PairfaZi  and  away  aha 
hurried  to  her  post  below. 

The  cavalcade,  following  the  sweep  of  the  drive,  quickly 
tamed  the  angle  d  the  house,  and  I  lost  sight  of  it.  AdUa 
now  petitioned  to  go  down ;  but  I  took  her  on  my  knee  and 
gave  her  to  understand  tiiat  she  must  not  on  any  aooonni 
think  of  venturing  in  sight  of  ladies,  either  now  or  al  enj 
other  time,  unless  expressly  sent  for;  tiiat  Mr.  Boohoeter 
would  be  very  angry,  &o.  *  Some  natural  tears  she  shed  '  on 
being  told  this ;  but  as  I  began  to  look  very  grave,  she 
oonsented  at  last  to  wipe  them. 

A  joyous  stir  was  now  audible  in  the  hall ;  gentlemen's 
deep  tones  and  ladies'  silvery  aooents  blent  harmonious^ 
together,  and  distinguishable  above  all,  though  not  loud,  waa 
the  sonorous  voioe  ol  the  master  of  Thomfield  HaU,  weloom* 
ing  his  fair  and  gallant  guesta  under  ita  roof.  Then  lij^' 
steps  asoended  the  stdrs;  and  there  waa  a  tripping  thio«^ 
the  gallery,  and  soft  cheerful  laughs,  and  opening  and  oloeing 
doors,  and,  for  a  time,  a  hush. 

'  Elles  changent  de  toilettes,'  said  AdMe ;  who,  listen- 
ing attentively  had  followed  every  movement;  and  ahe 
sighed. 

Chez  maman/  said  she, '  quand  il  y  avait  du  monde,  je 
le suivais  partoul^  au  silon  at  4  lenrs  ebambrss;  iovfeiit  ja 
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regardais  lea  ff^w»*»Aiy  de  ohambre  coififer    habiller  lea  damoa* 
el  e'dtaii  ai  amnsant :  oomme  cela  on  appieiid** 

•  Don't  you  feel  hungry,  AdMe  ?  *  ~  - 

'Mail  ooi,  mademoiadle :  yoilA  tinq  <ni  aix  heines  que 
iMMia  n'amis  pas  mangA.* 

'Wdl  now,  wbile  the  laffiea  m  in  ihelr  xoomii  I  will 
Tenture  down  and  get  yon  something  to  eal' 

And  issuing  from  my  asylum  with  precaution,  I  sought  a 
backstairs  which  conducted  directly  to  the  kitchen.  All  in 
that  region  was  fire  and  commotion ;  the  soup  and  fish  were 
in  the  last  stage  of  projection,  and  the  cook  hung  over  her 
cmoiblea  in  a  frame  of  mind  and  body  threatening  aponta-  • 
neoot  eombostkML  In  the  servants'  hill  two  coachmen  and 
three  gentkmen'a  gentlemen  stood  or  sat  round  the  fire;  the 
Ahigjuls,  I  suppoee^  were  iqpatain  with  tfadr  mietieasea :  the 
new  serranta  that  had  been  hired  from  Milloote  were  bustling 
about  everywhere.  Threading  this  chaos,  I  at  last  reached 
the  larder ;  there  I  took  possession  of  a  cold  chicken,  a  roll 
of  bread,  some  tarts,  a  plate  or  two,  and  a  knife  and  fork : 
with  this  booty  I  made  a  hasty  retreat.  I  had  regained  the 
gallery,  and  was  just  shutting  the  back-door  behind  me,  when 
an  Modeiated  hum  warned  me  that  the  ladiee  were  about  to 
iaane  from  their  ehambera.  I  oould  not  proeoed  to  the 
iohoolroom  without  paaaingsome  of  theurdom,  and  running 
the  risk  of  being  anrpriaed  with  my  caigo  of  viotoalage ; 
io  I  etood  etin  al  tfaia  end,  wUch,  being  windowleas,  was 
dark :  quite  dark  now,  for  the  sun  was  set  and  twilight 
gathering.  ^ 

Presently  the  chambers  gave  up  their  fair  tenants  one 
after  another ;  each  came  out  gaily  and  airily,  with  dress 
that  gleamed  loatrous  through  the  dusk.  For  a  moment 
they  stood  grouped  together  at  the  other  extremity  of  the 
gallery,  oonver^ng  in  a  key  of  aweet  anbdned  madty ;  ih^ 
then  deeeended  the  atairoaae  ahnoet  aa  noiaeleasly  aaahii|^t 
mistroOadown  ahilL  Their  ooDeotive  appearanoe  had  left 
on  me  an  impreeaioD  of  highborn  elegance,  such  aa  I  had 
never  before  received. 
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I  found  AdMe  peeping  through  the  tbhoolroom  door, 

which  she  held  ajar.  *  What  beautiful  ladies  1 '  cried  she 
in  English.  *  Oh,  I  wish  I  might  go  to  them  I  Do  you 
think  Mr.  Bochester  will  send  tor  us  by-aad-by,  aiter 
dinner  ? ' 

'  No,  indeed,  I  doii*l ;  Mr.  Bochester  has  somelbiiig  ebs 
to  think  aboai  Never  nand  the  ladiee  to-night;  perinps 
yoa  wiU  see  them  to-moROfw;  heie  b  your  dinner.' 

Sbe.  wee  really  hungry,  to  the  ofaieken  end  terte  eerved 
to  divert  her  attention  lor  a  time.  It  wee  weD  I  eeenred 
this  forage ;  or  both  she,  I  and  Sophie,  to  whom  I  con- 
veyed a  share  of  our  repast,  would  have  run  a  chance 
of  getting  no  dinner  at  all :  every  one  downstairs  was 
too  much  engaged  to  think  of  us.  The  dessert  was  not 
eanied  out  till  after  nine ;  and  at  ten  footmen  were  still 
mnning  to  and  iio  with  trays  and  oo£fee-cup8.  I  allowed 
Adiftle  to  eit  up  muoh  later  than  ueual;  lor  ehe  deeleied 
she  oouU  not  poeiiUy  go  to  sleep  while  the  doore  kefl 
opening  and  Cutting  bebw,  and  people  ImaUing  sliool 
Besides,  she  added,  a  message  might  possibly  oomo  from 
Mr.  Bochester  when  she  was  undressed;  'et  alors  quel 
dommagel  * 

I  told  her  stones  as  long  as  she  would  listen  to  them; 
and  then  for  a  ohange  I  took  her  out  into  the  gallery.  The 
hall  lamp  was  now  lit,  and  it  amused  her  to  look  over  the 
balustrade  and  watek  the  eenrante  paseing  baekweida  and 
lorwaida.  When  the  efening  wae  lar  advaneedt  a  aound  el 
muflie  Issued  Irom  the  drawing-room,  whithei^the  piano  had 
been  removed.  AdMe  and  I  sat  down  on  the  top  step  of  the 
stairs  to  listen.  Presently  a  voice  bleut  with  the  rich  tones 
of  the  instrument ;  it  was  a  lady  who  sang,  and  very  sweet 
her  notes  were.  The  solo  over,  a  duet  followed,  and  then  a 
glee  :  a  joyous  oonversational  murmur  filled  up  the  intervala 
1  listened  long:  suddenly  I  discovered  that  my  ear  was 
wholly  intent  on  analysing  the  mingled  sounds,  and  trying 
to  diseriminate  amidst  the  eonlosion  ol  aooente  Ihoee  el 
Hr.  Booheater ;  and  when  it  eaught  them,  whieh  it  eoon  dil, 
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i%  fQumd  m  fazlfaer  iaik  in  framing  ihi^ijmm,  rendered  faj 
disluoe  inailioiilftle^  Info  mcds. 

The  ddck  etraok  eleven.  I  lodted  at  Adtte,  whoee  heed 

leant  againsi  my  shoulder;  her  eyes  were  waxing  heavy, 
BO  1  took  her  up  in  my  arms  and  carried  her  oft  to  bed.  It 
was  near  one  before  the  gentlemen  and  ladies  sought  their 
ohftmbers. 

The  next  day  was  ae  fine  as  its  predecessor ;  it  v^as 
devoted  by  the  party  to  an  excursion  to  some  sight  in  the 
n^ghbourhood.  Xhey  set  ont  early  in  the  forenoon,  some 
<m  iMviebaekt  the  rest  in  eaniages ;  I  witnessed  both  the 
depaitnre  and  the  retani.  Ifias  In^nun*  as  before^  ms  the 
only  lady  equestrian ;  and,  as  before,  Mr.  Booheeter  galloped 
at  her  side ;  the  two  rode  a  little  apart  from  the  rest.  I 
pointed  out  this  circimistance  to  Mrs.  Eairfax,  who  was 
standing  at  the  window  with  me : — 

'  Yon  said  it  was  not  likely  they  should  think  of  being 
mamed/  said  I,  'but  you  see  Mr.  Boohester  evidently 
prelsrs  her  to  any  d  the  other  ladies.' 

'  Tee ;  I  darssay :  no  doubt  he  admires  her.' • 
*And  she  hin^*Iadded;  'look  how  she  leans  her  head 
lowaide  him  ae  if  she  were  eonverung  oonfidentially;  I 
wish  I  could  see  her  face ;  I  have  never  had  a  glimpse  of 
it  yei* 

•  Ton  will  see  her  this  evening/  answered  Mrs.  Fairfax. 
'  I  happened  to  remark  to  Mr.  Boohester  how  much  Addle 
wished  to  be  introduced  to  the  ladies^  and  he  said :  '  Oh  1  let 
her  come  into  the  drawbg-room  after  dinner;  and  reqnest 
Ifiss  Byre  to  aooompany  her/ 

'Tea— he  said  thai  from  mere  politeness:  I  need  not  go, 
I  an  wu%$  I  answered* 

'Well,  I  observed  to  him  that  as  you  were  nnnsed  to 
company,  I  did  not  think  you  would  like  appearing  before 
so  gay  a  party — all  strangers— and  he  replied,  in  his  quick  • 
way  :  "  Nonsense  1  If  she  objects,  tell  her  it  is  my  particular 
wish ;  and  if  she  resists^  say  I  shall  oome  and  letoh  lier  in 
ease  o£  oonlnnisAv." 
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*I  will  not  give  bim  thai  trouble/  I  answered  '  I  will 
go,  if  no  better  may  be :  bat  I  don't  like  iL  Shall  joa  be 
there,  Mrs.  Fairfax  ? ' 

*  No ;  I  pleaded  oflf,  and  be  admitted  my  plea.  I'll  teU 
you  how  to  manage  so  as  to  avoid  the  embarrassment  of 
making  a  formal  entranoe»  wbioh  is  the  most  disa^veeablo 
part  of  the  business.  You  must  go  inio  the  drawin^room 
while  il  is  empty,  before  the  laidies  leeve  Ibe  dlnnar-tebls  ; 
ohooee  your  seat  in  any  qoiet  nook  you  like ;  joa  need  iio4 
stay  long  after  the  gentlemen  oome  in,  nnleii  jon  pie— ex 
just  let  Mr.  Boebester  see  yon  axe  there  and  tben  slip  awiej— » 
nobody  wiU  notice  you/ 

•  Will  these  people  remain  long,  do  you  think  ?  * 
•Perhaps  two  or  three  weeks ;  certainly  not  more.  After 

the  Easter  recess,  Sir  George  Lynn,  who  was  lately  elected 
member  for  MiUoote,  will  have  to  go  up  to  town  and  take 
bis  seat;  I  daresay  Mr.  Boohester  wiQ  aoeompany  hine:  at 
snrprisea  me  thai  be  bas  already  made  so  protraeted  m  atej 
at  ThocnfieUL* 

It  was  with  some  trepidation  that  I  perodved  the  boor 
approach  when  I  was  to  repair  with  my  charge  to  the  draw- 
ing-room.  Ad^le  had  been  in  a  state  of  ecstasy  aU  day,  after 
hearing  she  was  to  be  presented  to  the  ladies  in  the  evening  ; 
and  it  was  not  till  Sophie  commenced  the  operation  of  dress- 
ing bar  that  she  sobered  down.  Then  the  importance  of  tbe 
prooess  qmokly  steadied  ber;  and  by  the  time  she  bad  ber 
euls  anmnged  in  wdl-smootbed,  drooping  dnatsrs,  ber  pink 
satin  frobk  pnt  on,  ber  kmg  sseb  tied,  and  ber  hoe  ndtlene 
adjusted,  she  looked  as  gra^  as  any  judge.  No  need  to  warn 
her  not  to  disarrange  her  attire :  when  she  was  dressed,  sbe 
sat  demurely  down  in  her  little  chair,  taking  care  previously 
to  lift  up  the  satin  skirt  for  fear  she  should  crease  it,  and  • 
assured  me  she  would  not  stir  thence  till  I  was  ready.  This 
I  quickly  was  ;  my  best  dress  (the  silver-grey  one,  pnrobased 
for  Miss  Temple's  wedding,  and  never  wom  rinoe)  wae  soon 
pnt  on ;  my  hair  was  soon  smoothed ;  my  sole  omamsnl^ 
tbe pearl broooht soon assomed.  Wedesoended. 
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Eorton&tely  there  was  another  entrance  to  ihe  drawing- 
room  than  that  through  the  saloon  where  they  were  idl 
seated  &l  dinner.   We  found  the  apartment  vacant,  a  large 

iaxe  burning  silently  on  tbo  marble  beartb,  and  wax  candles 
shining  in  bright  solitude,  amid  the  exquisite  flowera  with 
-which  the  tables  were  adorned.  The  crimson  curtain  hnng 
before  the  arch :  slight  as  was  the  separation  this  drapery 
foRiied  from  the  party  in  the  adjoining  saloon,  they  spoke  in 
80  low  a  key  that  noUung  of  their  oonyersation  ooold  he  dis- 
tiognisfaed  beyond  a  sootting  miinnnr. 

AdUe»  who  appeared  to  be  still  under  the  influenee  of  a 
most  solemnising  impression,  sal  down,  without  a  word,  on 
the  footstool  I  pointed  out  to  her.  I  retired  to  a  window- 
seat,  and,  taking  a  book  from  a  table  near,  endeavoured  to 
read.  Ad61e  brought  her  stool  to  my  feet;  ere  long  she 
touched  my  knee. 

'Whatisit^Ad^?' 

'  £st-ce  que  je  ne  puis  pas  prendre  une  seals  de  ces  fleurs 
magnifiqueSy  w»^^t*^5>iflf^Mf>  ?  Seulsment  pour  completer  ua 
iCTletts/ 

'Yon  tUnk  too  much  of  your  "icSkUet^  AdMe,  but  you 
may  have  a  flower.'  And  I  took  a  rose  from  a  vase  and 
fastened  it  in  her  sash.  She  sighed  a  sigh  of  ineffable 
satisfaction,  as  if  her  cup  of  happiness  were  now  full.  I 
turned  my  face  away  to  conceal  a  smile  I  could  not  suppress : 
there  was  something  ludicrous  as  well  as  painful  in  the  little 
Parisienne's  earnest  and  innate  devotion  to  matters  of  dress. 

A  soil  sound  of  ridng  now  became  audible ;  the  ourtain 
was  swept  baek  from  the  aroh ;  through  il  appeared  the 
dining-room,  with  its  Ul  hisirs  pouring  down  light  on  the 
siher  and  glass  of  a  magnifleeni  dessort-senriee  eovaring  a 
bng  table ;  a  band  of  ladies  stood  in  the  opening ;  they 
entered,  and  the  curtain  fell  behind  them. 

There  were  but  eight,  yet  somehow  as  they  flocked  in, 
they  gave  the  impression  of  a  much  larger  number.  Some  of 
them  were  very  tall,  many  were  dressed  in  white,  and  all  had  a 
sweeping  amfditods  of  tmj  that  seemed  to  magnify  their 
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pECSCcs     &  nii:  zii^^Tiiie^s  ile  nioox    I  rose  and  curtseyed 

»  ibes ;  coe      nro  be&&  ibeir  heids  in  zeiania  the  othecs  i 

oc2t  sskred  %i 

Jbt^  fep-rsed  Abocs  tbe  itooo^  w>mSiw«»g  me,  by  the  i 
Ej^SKss  mad  boo jizxy  «f  iheir  infifiM^ili^  ol  »  flock  ol 
p^^ray  hMt.  Soma  of  fktm  dmw  UifiiBHhvi  m 

fr^shati  m  m  groop  fOBBtti       file  dl  tdtoi  ia   Ipw  liol 

cl,  *r         w^cii  seecaed  L&biraai  :o  ihem.    I  knew  their  , 
Afiersr^rd^s  ai>i  rcAj  xs  well  rneniion  :hem  now.  | 
Kr^  ihere  in^  its.  Eshtoo  and  two  of  her  daughters. 
Sfee  ^5*3  evivien  'T  h?*^  i  h^r^^isosne  woman,  and  was  weD  pre-  ' 
aerc«d  ssuL  Oi  ber  daa^;er8»  the  Mmt^  Amj,  mat  laiher 
mS«%  ard  chiMliki in  hm mi^  muomr,  and  pi^paaA 
is  Son:  modia  iiw  and  Ubb  nab  beeuMbor 

Sjisa^  visk  n  ivy  pc^HT  £m^  of  dill  ordar  tfie  lk«neb  tn 
« e£r^^  cHSmbA  * :  both  ibta  we  €nr  ts  fifies. 

1^  :y  I  yn-  tvis  a  lar^         s:cut  persoaAge  of  abooi  _ 
Icrsy.  V  i  ry  creel*  twt  hacigbnr-looidng,  richly  dressed  in  a 
Tv<>f     c^Arc-f-il  sheen  :  1^  dark  hair  shor.?  t:lossily 
uier  ih«  «baik  ot  4n  wutt  plomfl^  and  viUim 
%biniof  gecBS. 

Hit.  Cciml  rV::t  was  less  Aemj^  bot»  I  ihoo^l^  mon 
Li^bka  Sbs  bfti  n  sfichl  %ani»  a  pUs^  fHiOs  iMMBi 
fairbsir.         blsA  talin  amOw^M^ 

rai:^K>w  radUxm  ol  the  titled  dains. 

the  ihrt-e  luc-sS  vLsiingnished — ^psi^,  peibipt, 
Kx-Au^e  iK?  tallest  £g;ires  of  the  band — were  the  Dowager  . 
Ldkiv  Ir»:Tam  and  her  tiAuchten,  Blanche  and  Mary. 
TWt  WYie  9XL  thr>?<6  of  the  loftiest  stature  ol  womtn. 
TS#  dow:»|<or  might  be  between  forty  and  fifty ;  her  shape 
WIS  stiU  tot;  ber  bair  (by cmdlsU^ nl ksst)  stiU bhflk; 
bsr  lMb»  loc^  m%  still  ^psmtlty  psHbot  Moil  psofis 
it^mU  bits  kmsd  bsr  %  iplondil  unmsw  cl  hm  Sfi: 
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and  io  she  wm»iio doubt,  physioaUy  speaking ;  but  then  theie 
WM  an  expression  of  almost  insupportable  haughtiness  in 
her  bearing  and  ooontenanoe.   She  had  Boman  features  and 
a  dofoble  obin,  disappearing  into  a  ihioal  like  a  pillar :  these 
tesbtaes  appesred  to  me  not  only  inflated  and  darkened,  bnt 
even  farrowed  with  pride;  and  the  ohin  was  snstidned 
by  the  same  principle,  in  a  position  of  almost  preternatural 
erectness.    She  had,  likewise,  a  fierce  and  a  hard  eye:  it 
reminded  me  of  Mrs.  Reed's;  she  mouthed  her  words  in 
speaking ;  her  voice  was  deep,  its  inflections  very  pompous, 
Tery  dogmatioal — very  intolerable,  in  short   A  crimson 
velvet  robe,  and  a  shawl  turban  of  some  gold- wrought  Indian 
fabriov  invested  ber  (I  suppose  she  tbooght)  with  a  traly 


n 

IE 

U 

Blaneha  and  Uszy  were  of  equal  stators—etraight  and 
tall  as  poplars.  Ma^^  was  too  slim  for  her  height ;  but 

Blanche  was  moulded  hke  a  Dian.  I  regarded  her,  of 
course,  vnth  special  interest.  Mrst,  I  wished  to  see  whether 
her  appearance  accorded  with  Mrs.  Fairfax's  description; 
secondly,  whether  it  at  all  resembled  the  fancy  miniature  I  had 
ff^^*^  of  her ;  and  thirdly — ^it  will  out  1 — whether  it  were 
snob  as  I  should  Isn^  likely  to  suit  Mr.  Rochester's  taste. 

As  Isr  as  person  went,  she  answered  point  for  pointy  both 
to  my  piotore  and  Mrs.  Fbixlu's  deseriplioin.  The  noble 
bostto  ths  sloping  shoulden,  the  graoehd  neek^  the  daik  eyes 
and  blaek ringlets  were  sQ  thers  but  her  £see?  Her  ifaoe 
was  like  her  mother's ;  a  youthful  unfurrowed  likeness : 
the  same  low  brow,  the  same  high  features,  the  same  pride. 
It  was  not,  however,  so  saturnine  a  pride  :  she  laughed  con- 
tinually ;  her  laugh  was  satirical,  and  so  was  the  habitual 
sxprassion  of  her  arched  and  haughty  lip. 

Qenius  is  said  to  bs  self-oonscious :  I  oannot  tell  whether 
Ifiss  Ingram  was  a  genius,  but  she  was  self-oonsolons— 
lemsriEably  ssU-oonsoious  Indoocl.  8hs  entered  into  a  diS" 
oourseonbolany  with  thsgSDtls  lbs.  Dent  It  seems  Mrs. 
Dent  had  not  studied  that  seienoe :  though,  as  she  said,  she 
liked  flowers, '  especially  wild  ones ' ;  Miss  Ingram  had,  and 
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she  nn  over  its  vocabulary  with  an  air.  I  presently 
perceived  she  was  (what  is  Ternaonlarly  tenned)  trailing 
Mrs.  Dent;  that  is  playing  on  her  ignorance;  her  traU 
might  be  olever,  but  it  mm  deoldedly  nol  good-milimd. 
She  played;  her  exeoatkm  ivat  briniaat;  aha  sang;  ber 
voice  wu  &m;  she  talked  Reneh  apart  to  her  mafninit; 
and  she  talked  it  wdl,  with  fluency  and  with  a  good  aeoenlb 

Mary  had  a  milder  and  more  open  coantenance  than 
Blanche ;  softer  features  too,  and  a  skin  some  shades  fairer 
(Miss  Ingram  was  dark  as  a  Spaniard) — but  Mary  was 
deficient  in  life ;  her  face  lacked  expression,  her  eye  lustre  ; 
she  had  nothing  to  say,  and  having  once  taken  her  soat^ 
lemained  fixed  like  a  statue  in  its  nieha.  Xlia  sisten  weva 
both  attired  in  spotteea  white. 

And  did  I  now  think  Miss  Ingram  sooli  a  ehoiee  as  lib 
Boehester  would  be  likely  to  make  ?  I  oonld  not  tsU—I  ttl 
not  know  his  taste  in  female  beauty.  If  he  liked  the  majestiOt 
she  was  the  very  type  of  majesty :  then  she  was  accomplished, 
sprightly.  Most  gentlemen  would  admire  her,  I  thought; 
and  that  he  did  admire  her,  I  already  seemed  to  have 
obtained  proof :  to  remove  the  last  ahada  ci  doubly  il  ^ 
lemained  but  to  see  them  together. 

Ton  are  not  to  sappoee^  reader,  that  AdUa  has  aU  tUs 
time  been  sitting,  motionless,  on  Oa  atool  at  my  fset:  no; 
when  the  ladiea  entered,  she  tobo,  adTanoed  to  neat  tbeai, 
made  a  stately  reverence,  and  said,  with  gravity,— '  Bon 
jour,  mesdames.' 

And  Miss  Ingram  had  looked  down  at  her  with  a  mfmlri^C 
air,  and  exclaimed,  '  Oh,  what  a  little  puppet ! ' 

Lady  Lynn  had  remarked,  '  It  ia  Mr.  Boohester's  ward, 
I  Si^ppose   the  little  French  girl  he  was  speaking  oL' 

Ifak  Dent  had  kindly  taken  her  hand,  and  g^TOn  her  a 
kiss.  Amy  and  Louisa  Behton  had  oriad  onl  nmol* 
taneoQsly-^ 

'Whatalovaofaehadr 

And  then  they  had  called  her  to  a  sofa,  where  she  now 
sat,  ensconced  between  them,  chattering  alternately  in  Frenoh 
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mmd  bfohsn  Boyish:  alMoribing  nol  only  the  young  Itdiet' 

attention,  but  that  o!  Mrs.  Eshton  and  Lady  Lynn,  and 
getting  spoilt  to  her  heart's  content   

At  last  coffee  is  brought  in,  and  the  gentlemen  are 
Biimmoned.  I  sit  in  the  shade — if  any  shade  there  be  in  this 
luilliantly-lit  apartment ;  the  window  curtain  half  hides  me. 
Agidn  the  arch  yawns :  they  come.  The  collective  appear- 
anoo  of  the  gsntlemen,  like  that  of  the  ladies,  is  wy 
Inipoeing:  thsy  are  all  costumed  in  hlack ;  meet  of  them aie 
tall*  some  young.  Henry  and  IVederick  Lynn  are  vecy 
dashing  sparks,  indeed ;  Mid  Colonel  Dent  is  a  fine  soldierly 
man.  Mr.  Eshton,  the  magistrate  of  the  district,  is  gentle- 
man-like :  his  hair  is  quite  white,  his  eyebrows  and  whiskers 
still  dark,  which  gives  him  something  of  the  appearance  of  a 
•  p6re  noble  de  th^Atre.*  Lord  Ingram,  like  his  sisters,  is 
very  tall ;  like  them,  also,  he  is  handsome ;  but  he  shares 
liajry*8  apathetic  and  listless  look :  he  seems  to  have  more 
length  of  hmb  than  vivacity  of  Uood  or  vigour  of  brain. 

And  where  is  lir.  Bocfaeoler? 

He  comes  in  last :  I  am  not  looking  at  the  arch,  yet  I 
see  him  enter.  I  try  to  concentrale  my  attention  on  &oee 

netting-needles,  on  the  meshes  of  the  purse  I  am  forming — I 
wish  to  think  only  of  the  work  I  have  in  my  hands,  to  see 
only  the  silver  beads  and  silk  threads  that  lie  in  my  lap ; 
whereas,  I  distinctly  behold  his  figure,  and  I  inevitably  recall 
the  moment  when  I  last  saw  it :  just  after  I  had  rendered 
him,  what  he  deemed  an  fwsftntial  nrrrfno  ■  and  hcv  KnMing 
my  hand,  and  looking  down  on  my  face^  sarFcyed  me  vvith 
^yee  thai  revealsd  a  heart  full  and  eager  to  oveiflow;  in 
wboee  emotions  I  had  a  part  How  near  had  I  approached 
Urn  al  that  moment!  What  had  occurred  since,  calculated  to 
change  his  and  my  relative  positions  ?  Yet  now,  how  distant, 
how  far  estranged  we  were  I  So  far  estranged,  that  I  did 
not  expect  him  to  come  and  speak  to  me.  I  did  not  wonder, 
when,  without  looking  at  me,  he  took  a  seat  at  the  other  side 
of  the  room»  and  began  conversing  with  some  d  the  ladies. 
Mo  sooner  did  I  see  that  his  attention  was  liTcted  on 
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ihem,  Aod  ihfti  I  miglit  gm  witbonl  being  obaemd,  tim 
my  eyes  were  drawn  iiiToliintaiily  to  Us  bmz  I  could  not 
keep  their  lids  under  oonlrol :  they  would  rise,  and  the  mBm 

would  fix  on  him.  I  looked,  and  had  an  acute  pleasure  in 
looking,— a  precious,  yet  poignant  pleasure ;  pure  gold,  witli 
a  steeUy  point  of  agony :  a  pleasure  like  what  the  thirst 
perishing  man  might  feel  who  knows  the  well  to  which  he  has 
crept  is  poisoned^  yet  stoops  and  drinks  divine  dranglbts 
nevertheless. 

Most  troe  is  it  thai  *  besntj  is  in  the  eye  of  thA  gsnr/ 
My  master^s  oolonrless,  dive  £aoe»  sqasrsb  mMshro  brow, 
broad  and  jetty  eyebrows,  deep  eyes,  strong  featiires»  firnw 
grim  mouth, — all  energy,  decision^  wiU, — were  not  beantifnl, 

according  to  rule  ;  but  they  were  more  than  beautiful  to  me . 
they  were  full  of  an  interest,  an  influence  that  quite  mastered 
me, — that  took  my  feelings  from  my  own  power  and  fettered 
them  in  his.  I  had  not  intended  to  love  him:  the  reader 
knows  I  had  wrought  hard  to  extirpate  from  my  sovil  the 
germs  of  love  there  detected;  and  now»  al  the  first  lenswed 
view  of  bim,  tbey  spontaneondy  imvedt  green  and  strongi 
He  made  me  love  bim  without  looUng  al  ma^ 

I  eompaied  bim  with  bis  guests. .  Wbal  was  the  gallaiil 
grace  of  the  Lynns,  the  languid  elegance  of  Lord  Ingram, — 
even  the  military  distinction  of  Colonel  Dent,  contrasted  with 
his  look  of  native  pith  and  genuine  power?  I  had  no 
s^nnpathy  with  their  appearance,  their  expression;  yet  I 
could  imagine  that  most  observers  would  call  them  attractive, 
handsome,  imposing;  while  they  would  pronounce  Mr* 
Boebester  al  cmee  hanb-featnred  and  melancholy-looking. 
I  saw  them  smile,  lauf^b— it  was  nothing;  the  li^l  ol  the 
candles  bad  as  mnoh  sonl  in  it  as  their  raidle;  the  tinkle  of 
the  bell  as  much  significance  as  their  laugh.  I  saw  Mr. 
Rochester  smile — his  stern  features  softened ;  his  eye  grew 
both  brilliant  and  gentle,  its  ray  both  searching  and  eweet 
Ho  was  talking,  at  the  moment,  to  Louisa  and  Amy  Eshton. 
I  wondered  to  see  them  receive  with  calm  that  look  which 
seemed  to  me  so  penetrating;  I  eiqpeoted  their  ^yes  to  ialL 
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ttieir  oolour  io  lue  under  h;  yet  I  was  glad  when  I  found 
they       in  DO  aeoM  mcmd.  *  Ha  is  nol  to  them  what  he 
is  to  m^*  I  thought: 'ha  if  nol  of  thdr  kind.  I  believa 
Im  it  of  mine;— I  am  mm  ha  ii,— I  fad  aUn  to  him,— I 
understand  the  Unguage  of  his  oountenanoe  and  moyements ; 
though  rank  and  wealth  sever  us  widely,  I  have  something 
in  my  brain  and  heart,  in  my  blood  and  nerves,  that  assimi- 
lates me  mentally  to  him.   Did  I  say,  a  few  days  since,  that 
I  had  nothing  to  do  with  him  but  to  receive  my  salary  at  his 
hands  ?  Did  I  forbid  myself  to  think  of  him  in  any  other 
lighl  than  aa  a  paymaster?    Blasphemy  sgsinsi  nature  1 
Ewy  good,  troa^  vigoroos  feeling  I  hm^  gftlhan  impolsi 
rand  him*  I  know  I  most  oonoeal  my  santimants;  I  mosl 
smother  hope ;  I  mnsi  lamember  thai  ha  oannot  oaza  mnoh 
for  ma.  For  when  I  say  that  I  am  of  his  kind,  I  do  not  mean 
that  I  have  his  force  to  influence,  and  his  spell  to  attract ;  I 
mean  only  that  I  have  certain  tastes  and  feelings  in  common 
with  him.    I  must  then  repeat  continually  that  we  are  for 
ever  sundered; — and  yet^  while  I  hceatha  and  think  I  most 
lofehlm.* 

Oofifea  is  handed.  The  ladies,  sinoe  tha  gentlemen 
anteiad,  hafa  heooma  livaly  aa  laiks;  oonyanalion  nans 
brisk  and  menry.  Goknal  Dent  and  Mr.  Eahton  argue  on 
poHlles ;  their  wi^es  listen.  Tha  two  proud  dowagers,  Lady 
Lynn  and  Lady  Ingram,  confabulate  together.  Sir  Qeorge^ 
whom,  by-the-by,  I  have  forgotton  to  describe — a  very  big 
and  very  fresh-looking  country  gentleman,  stands  before 
their  sofa,  coffee-cup  in  hand,  and  occasionally  puts  in  a 
word.  Mr.  Frederick  Lynn  has  taken  a  seat  beside  Mary 
Ingjiunf  and  is  showing  her  tha  engravings  of  a  splendid 
irolnma;  tha  looks»  sn^Qas  now  and  then,  bol  apparently 
aays  litHs.  Tha  tall  and  phlegmatio  Lord  Ingram  lesns 
with  Mdad  arma  on  tha  disir4)aok  of  tiia  Htda  and  VMtf 
Amy  Eshton;  she  glances  up  at  him,  and  chatters  like  a 
wren  :  she  Ukes  him  better  than  she  does  Mr.  Rochester. 
Henry  Lynn  has  taken  possession  of  an  ottoman  at  the  feet 
ol  Louisa;  Adtia  shares  it  with  him:  ha  is  trying  to  talk 
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French  with  her,  and  Lonisa  laughs  at  his  bltmderg.  With 
^diom  will  Blanche  Ingram  pair  7  She  is  standing  alone  al 
the  iahle,  hending  gracefully  over  an  album.  Sha  name 
mating  to  be  80^^;  bol  she  inll  nol  im%  ioo  loqg :  die 


Mr.  Boefaeeler,  haying  qtntted  the  Eehions,  stends 
thslieHrai  as  eolilMy  M  she  elaiias  bj  the  table ;  dbe 

fronts  him,  taking  her  station  on  the  opposite  side  of  Ihe 
mantelpiece. 

*Mr.  Rochester,  I  thought  yoa  were  not  land  ol 
ehildien?' 
•Nor  am  L* 

'  Then,  what  induced  yon  to  take  charge  of  such  a  liiila 
aoaee  tball' (poinlinglo  Adtfe).  •  When  did  joa  pok' 
iNrup?' 

*  I  did  nol  pUk  boriq^  aha  nae  left  oo  my  hftoSa.' 

'  Too  fllMoU  lum  aeni  her  to  aehooL* 

'  I  could  not  afford  it ;  schools  are  so  dear.' 

•  Why,  I  suppose  you  have  a  governess  for  her ;  I  aaw  a 
person  with  her  just  now — is  she  gone  ?  Oh,  no,  there  she 
is  still  behind  the  window-curtain.  You  pay  her,  of  course. 
I  should  think  it  quite  as  expenaifa  -moBa  aOb  for  joa  lia¥a 
them  both  to  keep  in  additkm.' 

I  laaiad-or  ahoald  I  aaj,  liopad-tiia  aUurioa  to  ma 
woaUmaika  Mr.  RoahaalBr  ^uwa  iBjiiay;  and  I  invalm- 
tarily  riimik  forthar  Into  Oia  dMida;  bol  ha  aavar  Irniied 

his  eyes. 

'  I  have  not  considered  the  subject^'  said  he  indifiiBrently^ 
kx>king  straight  before  him. 

<  Ko— you  men  never  do  consider  economy  and  common 
Tea  ahould  hear  mamma  on  the  chapter  of  gof- 
Maij  and  I  have  had,  I  should  think,  a  doaaa  al 
in  oar  day;  latf  of  tfiam  dataatahls  and  the  Ml 
iWaidooa.  aad  an  lnmM--im  ttMf  ai4  maauM 

•Did  you  speak,  my  ownt*  "  ^ 

The  >-oung  lady  thus  claimed  as  the  dowager's  spocial 
property  reiterated  her  question  with  an  explanation^^ 

■  /•.•.-• 
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'My  deimlfe  doii*l  mentioii  gomnesieB;  tiia  word 

malces  me  nervous.   I  haye  rafleied  a  martyrdom  from 

their  incompetency  and  caprioe;  I  thank  Heaven  I  have 
DOW  done  with  them  1  * 

Mrs.  Dent  here  bent  over  to  the  pious  lady,  and  whispered 
something  in  her  ear ;  I  suppose,  from  the  answer  elicited, 
ii  WM  a  reminder  that  one  of  the  anathematiaed  raoe  was 


*  Tanl  pis  I '  said  her  ladyship^  '  I  hope  it  may  do  her 
good.'  Then,  in  a  lower  tone,  but  still  lond  enough  for  me 
to  hear,  'I  notioed  ber;  I  am  a  judge  of  physiognomy,  and 
in  hers  I  see  all  the  faults  of  her  class.' 

'  What  are  they,  madam  ? '  inquired  Mr.  Rochester 
aloud. 

•  I  will  tell  you  in  your  private  ear,*  replied  she,  wagging 
her  turban  three  times  with  portentous  significanoy. 

'But  my  ooxioei^  will  be  past  its  appetite;  itoravesfood 
now.* 

*  Ask  Blaoohc ;  she  is  neavsr  yon 

.  'Ciif  don't  refer  bim  to  me^  mammal  I  bays  just  one 
word  to  say  of  tbe  whole  tribe;  Ibey  are  a  nnisanoe.  Not 

that  I  ever  suffered  much  from  ihem ;  I  took  eare  to  turn  the 
tables.  What  tricks  Theodore  and  I  used  to  play  on  our^^^ 
Miss  Wilsons,  and  Mrs,  Greys,  and  Madame  Jouberts  I 
Mary  was  always  too  sleepy  to  join  in  a  plot  with  spirit.  The 
best  fun  was  with  Madame  Joubert.  Miss  Wilson  was  a  poor  , 
sickly  thing,  lachrymose  and  low-spirited :  not  worth  the 
trouble  of  vanquishing,  in  short ;  and  Mrs.  Qrey  was  coarse 
and  insensible:  no  btow  took  eCfoot  on  ber.  But  poor 
Madame  Jonbert  I  I  see  ber  yet  in  ber  ra^ng  passions,  when 
we  bad  driven  her  to  extremities— spilt  our  tea,  ommbledour 
bread  Mid  batter,  tossed  our  books  up  to  ^bb  ceiling,  and 
played  a  charivari  with  the  ruler  and  desk,  the  fender  and 
fire-irons.   Theodore,  do  you  remember  those  merry  days  ? ' 

•  Yaas,  to  be  sure  I  do,'  drawled  Lord  Ingram ;  '\nd  the 
old  stick  used  to  cry  out,  "  Oh,  you  villains  childs  I  "  and 

sermonised  ber  on  the  pf^smpption  ol  attemj^ing  to 


Digitized  by  Google 


SIS 


«a  ckH  '"  n    He  Miss 

in  TTLih  each  oiher — 
«  stirpriaed  sm-dry  (eoder 

soon  had  ifa# 
h  ssaaociof 

ma] 


^  rmsocs  whT  T-vsons  between 


b^r  w^crixx,  %Dd  turn  ber  driwen 


ool; 


Um  Ii]«nn,  cadu^  bar  lift 


uiyiiized  by  Google 


JAKE  BYBB 


BMMflio&ny,  «m  Bhtn  hm  aaabalrftel  otttemaiiioinol  all 

the  governesses  extant ;  in  order  to  avert  soeh  a  visitaiion, 
I  again  move  the  introduction  of  a  new  tope.  Mr.  BochesteTi 
do  you  second  my  motion  7 ' 

'  Madam,  I  support  you  on  this  point  as  on  every  other.' 

'  Than  oa  me  be  the  onus  of  bringing  U  forward.  SigDor 
Bdoardo,  are  you  in  voioe  to-night? ' 

'Donna  Bianoa,  if  ycm  conimand  it^  I  fviU  be.' 

'Thenvngnor^Ilay  on  yon  my  sovereign  behest  to  far- 
liish  np  your  hmgs  and  othor  Tocal  organs,  as  they  mH  be 
itanted  on  my  royal  senrioe.' 

•  Who  would  not  be  the  Rizzio  of  so  divine  a  Mary  ?  * 

'  A  fig  for  Rizzio  I '  cried  she,  tossing  her  head  with  all 
its  curls,  as  she  moved  to  the  piano.  '  It  is  my  opinion  the 
fiddler  David  must  have  been  an  insipid  sort  of  fellow ;  I  hke 
black  Both  well  better.  To  my  mind  a  man  is  nothing  without 
a  spioe  ci  the  devil  in  bim ;  and  history  may  say  what  it  will 
of  James  Hepbnm,  but  I  have  a  notion  he  was  jnst  the  sort 
of  wlldt  fieraeb  bandit  heio  whom  I  eonld  have  consented  to 
gift  wiUi  my  hand.* 

'  Gentlemen,  yon  hear  t  Now  which  of  yon  most  re- 
sembles Bothwell  ? '  cried  Mr.  Rochester. 

'  I  should  say  the  preference  lies  with  yon,'  responded 
Colonel  Dent. 

'  On  my  honour,  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,'  was  the  reply. 

Miss  Ingram,  who  had  now  seated  herself  with  piond  grace 
at  the  piano^  spreading  out  her  snowy  robes  in  qneeidy  ampli* 
tnde^  eommeneed  a  brilliant  pveLnde;  talking  m^^ntinn^^ 
Bhe  appeared  to  he  on  her  U^-hone  to-nig|it;  both  her 
woids  Md  her  air  seemed  intended  to  excite  not  oidy  the 
admlrationt  hot  the  amaaement  of  her  auditors;  she  was 
evidently  bent  on  striking  them  as  something  very  d<^^hipg 
and  daring  indeed. 

*  Oh,  I  am  so  sick  of  the  young  men  of  the  present  day  1 ' 
exclaimed  she,  rattling  away  at  the  instrument  'Poor 
puny  things  not  fit  to  stir  a  step  beyond  papa's  park-gates : 
nor  to  go  even  eo  far  without  mamma's  permission  Mid 

( 
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guardianship  I  Greatnres  60  absorbed  in  care  about  their 
pretty  faces  and  their  white  hands,  and  their  small  feet ;  as  if 
a  man  had  anything  to  do  with  beauty  I  As  il  loveliness 
mn  not  the  special  prerogstm  of  womso— bar  Intimate 
appanagBsnd  horili^l  Iipmilsauglywosiaiiiisbloioa 
An  lur  iaos  of  orasftkmi  Iwl  as  to  ouUUmul,  Isl  IliaiB 
be  oolloitODS  to  powMi  only  strength  snd  valoar :  let  tlioir 
motto  be— Hunt,  shoot,  siid  fight ;  tfie  test  h  noi  imth  m 
£llip.    Such  should  be  my  device,  were  I  a  man/  * 

*  Whenever  I  marry,*  she  continued  afier  a  pause  which 
none  interrupted,  '  I  am  resolved  my  husband  shall  not  be  a 
rival,  bat  a  foil  to  me.  I  will  suffer  no  competitor  near  the 
throne ;  I  shall  exact  an  undivided  homage ;  hit  devotions 
shall  not  he  shared  between  me  end  the  shape  he  seee  in  Us 
minor.  Ifr,  Boeheeler,  now  dni^  end  I  will  play  lor  jon»* 

*I  em  eU  obedienoe^'  wee  Urn  leeponse, 

'Hem  tben  ie  s  Oonelr-eong.  Enow  tbel  I  doel  on 
Gorsidrs ;  and  for  that  reaeon,  sing  it  "eon  spirito." ' 

'Commands  from  Miss  Ingram's  lips  would  put  spini 
into  a  mug  of  milk  and  water.' 

'  Take  care,  then :  if  you  don't  please  me,  I  will  shame 
you  by  showing  how  snoh  things  should  be  done.' 

'  That  is  offering  a  premium  on  inoepeoity ;  I  shall  now 
endeavour  to  isil.' 

'Qeides^vousenbienl  Ujoaeirwilinl^t  I  sbeU  devise 
a  proportionate  punisbmeni* 

'Ifiss  Ingram  ought  to  be  elemenl»  for  she  beeHinber 
power  to  inflict  a  chastisement  beyond  mortal  enduranoe/ 

*  Ha  I  explain  I  *  commanded  the  lady. 

'  Pardon  me,  madam ;  no  need  of  explanation  ;  your  own 
fine  sense  must  inform  yon  that  one  of  your  frowns  would 
be  a  sufficient  substitute  for  oapttal  punishmeni.' 

'Singl'  said  sbe»  and  again  touching  the  piano^  sbs 
ooomienoed  an  aoeompemmeni  in  q^irited  style. 

'  Now  is  my  time  to  slip  avray/ thought  I ;  but  tbe  tones 
Ibat  then  severed  ibe  eir  airaeted  me.  Mrs.  Eyifsx  bed 
ssid  lb;  T>^^n«*^r  Dossesesdnfins  voise:  he  did— n  mellow 
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powerful  bus,  into  which  he  thfew  his  own  feeling,  Us  own 

forcd ;  finding  a  way  through  the  ear  to  the  heart,  and  ihere 
waking  sensation  strangely.  I  waited  till  the  last  deep  and 
full  vibration  had  expired— till  the  tide  of  talk,  checked  an 
instant,  had  resumed  its  flow ;  I  then  quitted  my  sheltered 
corner  and  made  my  ezii  by  the  side-door,  which  was 
fortunately  near.  Thence  a  narrow  passage  led  into  the 
ball;  in  crossing  it,  I  perceived  my  ssndfld  was  loose;  I 
slopped  to  He  il»  kneding  down  Ust  tbat  puzpoee  on  ihe  mat 
at  the  foot  of  the  staircase.  I  beard  the  dining-room  door 
widoee ;  a  gentleman  came  onl;  ridng  bastilyt  I  stood  faoe 
to  face  with  him ;  it  was  Mr.  Bochester. 

'  How  do  you  do  ? '  he  asked. 

*•  I  am  very  well,  sir.' 

'  Why  did  you  not  come  and  speak  to  me  in  the  room  ?  * 
I  thought  I  might  have  retorted  the  question  on  bim  who 
put  it ;  but  I  would  not  take  that  freedom.   I  answered : — 
*  I  did  not  wish  to  disturb  yon,  as  yon  seemed  engagedt  sir/ 
'  What  have  yon  been  doing  dmring  my  abeoDoe  ? ' 
'Nothing  partioalar;  teaching  AdUe  as  osoaL* 
'And  getting  a  good  deal  paler  than  yon  were— «•  I  eaw 
at  first  m^t   What  is  the  matter  ? '  . 
'  Nothing  at  all,  sir.' 

'Did  you  take  any  cold  that  night  you  half  drowned 
me?' 

'  Not  the  least' 

'Betom  to  the  drawiDg-room ;  yon  aie  deserting  too 

'Iamtued,8ic*  \ 
Ha  lodkad  al  ma  for  a  mbmla. 

'And  a  Httia  depressed,'  be  said.  'Wbalabonft?  UB 
me.* 

•  Nothing— nothing,  sir.    I  am  not  depressed.' 

'  But  I  affirm  that  you  are  :  so  much  depressed  that  a  few 
more  words  would  bring  tears  to  your  eyes — indeed,  they  are 
there  now,  shining  and  swimming ;  and  a  bead  has  slipped 
fiom  tba  lash  and  fallen  on  to  the  flag.  II I  had  time^  and 
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yoQ  to  appenr  n  IIm  ^wwing^roooi  OfOty 

naj  wish ;  don't  xsegled  it.  ^  Now  go,  and 
for  Ade^   Good-nigh^  my—*   He  8k>f|)ed, 
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Merry  days  were  these  at  Thornfield  Hall ;  and  buBy  days 
k>o:  bow  difCerent  irom  the  first  three  months  of  stillness, 
monotony^  and  lolitade  I  bad  passed  beneath  its  roof  I  AU 
•ad  feelings  soemod  now  driven  from  tba  bontOt  all  gloon^ 
•wodaliong  faigotten :  there  wis  life  mrywhen^nioraneot 
eO  daj  long.  Yon  eoaU  nol  now  inmne  the  gdlery»  onoe 
eo  bndiedy  nor  enter  the  front  ohaniberi»  onoe  lo  tenantfess, 
without  encoonleting  a  smart  lady's  maid,  or  a  dandy 
valet. 

The  kitchen,  the  butler's  pantry,  the  servants'  hall,  the 
entrance  hall,  were  equally  alive ;  and  the  saloons  were  only 
left  void  and  still  when  the  blue  sky  and  baloyon  sunshine  ol 
the  genial  spring  weather  called  their  ooeapants  ool  into  the 
groonde.  £ven  when  that  weather  was  hroiken,  and  oon- 
tinnoin  tain  set  in  lor  some  days^  no  damp  seeined  east  over 
enjoyment ;  Indoor  amusements  onJ^  beeame  more  lively 
and  vaiiedf  in  oonseqoenoe  of  the  stop  put  to  outdoor 
gaiety. 

I  wondered  what  they  were  going  to  do  the  first  evening 
a  change  of  entertainment  was  proposed;  they  spoke  of 
'  playing  charades,'  but  in  my  ignorance  I  did  not  understand 
the  term.  The  servants  were  called  in,  the  dining-room 
tables  wheeled  away,  the  lights  otherwise  disposed,  the  ohaiis 
plaoed  in  a  ssmioiide  opposite  the  aroh.  WlJleMr.Booheeler 
and  the  olher  gentlemen  dixeeted  these  alteralionst  the  ladies 
were  nmnbg  up  and  down  stsirs  ringing  for  thsir  maids. 
Mrs.  Alrfax  was  summoned  to  give  information  respecting 
the  resources  of  the  house  in  shawls,  dresses,  draperies  of 
any  kind;  and  oertain  wardrobes  of  the  third  story  were 
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miiifiil,  infl  thnir  rnmtfinti  in  the  shape  of  biOQiidad  ani 
hooped  pettiootli^  ntin  jMcqae%  Uaok  modei»  koe  lappeli^ 
bioa^t  dorwn  in  amfds  bj  iStm  Ahiguk;  Ihenft 

selection  was  made,  and  such  thingg  as  were  chosen  were 
carried  to  the  boudoir  within  the  drawing-rooECu 

Meantime,  Mr.  Bochester  had  again  summoned  the  ladies 
roond  him,  and  was  selecting  certain  of  their  nimtiber  to  be  of 
his  party.  '  Miss  Ingram  is  mine,  of  course,'  said  he ;  after- 
wards he  named  the  two  Misses  Rshton,  and  Mrs.  Dent.  Ha 
looked  si  me;  I  happened  to  be  i^ar  him,  ss  I  bad  basa 

lislHiing  «hs  dssf  of  Mn.  DsnTs  hraadfllb  lAkh  had  gol 

%  

•^OTiDyoaplayt'hssalDad.  I  Aook  my  head.  ECafid 

not  insist,  which  I  rather  feared  he  would  have  done;  he 
allowed  me  to  return  qui^^ly  to  my  usual  seal 

He  and  his  aids  now  withdrew  behind  the  curtun ;  the 
other  party,  which  was  headed  by  Colonel  Dent,  sat  down  on 
the  onsoanft  o£  ofaaiis.  Ona  of  tiie  gentlemen,  Mr.  Eshion* 
ohsamng  ms^  sasDaed  to  proposs  thai  I  should  ha  asked  \o 
join  them;  bul  Lady  Ingram  inafcanUj  n^tgatlfad  tha 

'Nob'  I  liaaid  Iwr  say :  *aha  loofa  too  atupid  lor  any 
game  of  the  aori* 

Ere  long,  a  bell  tinUed,  and  the  curtain  drew  up. 
Within  the  arch  the  bulky  figure  of  Sir  George  Lynn,  whom 
Mr.  Rochester  had  likewise  chosen,  was  seen  enveloped  in  a 
white  sheet ;  before  him,  on  a  table,  lay  open  a  large  book ; 
and  at  his  side  stood  Amy  Eshton,  draped  in  Mr.  Boohsslar'a 
eloak,  and  holding  a  book  in  her  hand.  Somebody,  nnaett^ 
lanc  tha  beU  mftrrilr:  disD  AdMaCiHiohadiosislsdoQbaiiMr 
one  of  her  goaxdian'e  party),  booadad  forwaid*  anattaring 
mmd  her  Ihe  contenta  of  a  baakal  of  lloviara  aha  eairied  od 
her  arm.  Then  appeared  the  magnifioent  figure  of  Miss 
Ingram,  dad  in  white,  a  long  veil  on  her  head,  and  a  wreath 
of  rosea  round  her  brow ;  by  her  side  walked  Mr.  Rochester, 
and  together  they  drew  n3ar  the  table.  They  knelt,  while 
Mrs.  DenI  and  Loaisa  Eshfon,  diessed  alao  in  whiles  took 
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their  stations  behind  them.  A  ceremony  followed,  in  dumb 
show,  in  which  it  was  easy  to  recognise  the  pantomime  of  a 
marriage.  At  its  termination  Colonel  Dent  and  his  party 
ooosolted  in  whispers  for  two  minutes,  then  the  Colonel  called 
oat»— 'Bridel'  Mr.  Boohaster  bowed,  and  ihd  ourtain 
lalL  . 

A  ooondeimUe  intenral  elapaed  beloie  il  again  ma.  lia 
aeoond  rising  displayed  a  morodaboxataly  prepared  aceneihan 
the  last  The  dra^iring-room,  aa  I  bava  before  obaerved*  was 

raised  two  steps  above  the  dining-room,  and  on  the  top  of  the 
upper  step,  placed  a  yard  or  two  bekck  within  the  room, 
appeared  a  large  marble  basin,  which  I  recognised  as  an 
ornament  of  the  conservatory — where  it  usually  stood, 
Biunounded  by  exotics,  and  tenanted  by  gold  fish — and 
iAimo6  it  most  have  been  transported  with  aoma  tEoabla»  on 
aoooiml  ol  ite  aiaa  and  waigbl 

Seated  on  lha  aaipat^  1^  tha  aide  of  ihia  baain,  waa  aaen 
He  Bobhaatar,  ooafenmad  in  ahAw]a»  with  a  tmban  on  Ida 
head*  His  dark  ayea  and  swarUi  akin  and  F^ynim  featmas 
soiled  the  costume  exactly :  he  looked  the  very  model  of  an 
Eastern  emir;  an  agent  or  a  victim  of  the  bowstring. 
Presently  advanced  into  view  Miss  Ingram.  She,  too,  was 
attired  in  Oriental  fashion :  a  crimson  scarf  tied  sash-like 
round  the  waist ;  an  embroidered  handkerchief  knotted  about 
bar  temples ;  her  baantifully-mouldad  arms  bare,  ona  ol  them 
iip>raiaad  in  (ha  aal  of  anpporting  a  pitebar,  poised  giaoafiilly 
on  har  head.  Both  hit  eaal  of  lonn  Mid  f aatora^  bar 
oomplaxion  and  bar  genend  air,  suggested  the  idea  of 
Israelitish  princess  of  the  patriarchal  days;  and  such  was 
doubtless  the  character  she  intended  to  represent. 

She  approached  the  basin,  and  bent  over  it  as  if  to  fill  her 
pitcher ;  she  again  lifted  it  to  her  head.  The  personage  on 
tha  well-brink  now  seemed  to  accost  her;  to  make  some 
laquest, — '  She  hasted,  let  down  har  pitoher  on  bar  hand  and 
gafa  bim  to  drink.'  Fiom  tha  boaoin  of  bia  roba  ha  than 
piodaoad  a  oaakati  opanad  it  and  abowad  magnlftoant 
hraaelate.and  aairings;  sha  acted  astonishment  and  admira* 
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'  AIm»  yes;  the  more's  the  pity  I  Nothing  oouldbemono 
becoming  to  your  oomploiioii  than  thftt  ruffian's  xooga.' 
'  Ton  woold  like  ft  hm  of  llie  xoad  Ihen  ? ' 
'  An  Eni^iflh  heio  of  Ifae  xoad  woiild  bo  the  next  beslihi^ 

to  an  Italian  bandit ;  and  that  could  only  be  surpassed  by  a 
Xjeyantine  pirate.' 

*  Well,  whatever  I  am,  remember  you  are  my  wife ;  we 
were  married  an  hour  »nce,  in  the  presence  of  all  these 
witnesses.'   She  giggled,  and  her  colour  rose. 

'  Now,  Denti'  oonftuiiied  Mr.  Booheater,  *  it  is  your  turn.' 
And  as  the  other  party  withdrew,  he  and  his  band  took  the 
vaoatod  leati*  Tw^rf^m  plaogd  horsBll  at  her  leader^i 
light  hand;  the  olher  diviners  flDed  tha  dum  on  each  side 
of  him  and  her.  IdidnotnowwatehtheaotorB;  Inolonger 
waited  with  interest  for  the  curtain  to  rise ;  my  attention  was 
absorbed  by  the  spectators ;  my  eyes,  erewhile  fixed  on  the 
arch,  were  now  irresistibly  attracted  to  the  semicircle  of  chairs, 
~  What  charade  Colonel  Dent  and  his  party  played,  what  word 
they  ohosob  how  they  acquitted  themselves,  I  no  longer 
fenember ;  bat  I  still  see  the  oonsoltation  which  followed 
eaohsoene:  I  see  lir.  Boohester  torn  to  Miss  Ingramp  and 
MissIngEamtobim;  I  see  her  incline  her  bead  towards  him 
tiU  the  jetty  corb  almost  tooeh  his  shonlder  and  wave  against 
Ills  oheek ;  I  hear  their  mutual  whisperings;  I  recall  thmr 
interchanged  glances ;  and  something  even  of  the  feeling 
roused  by  the  spectacle  returns  in  memory  at  this  moment. 

I  have  told  you,  reader,  that  I  had  learnt  to  love  Mr. 
Bochester ;  I  could  not  unlove  him  now,  merely  because  I 
found  that  he  iiad  ceased  to  notice  me—becaose  I  might  pass 
bom  in  his  pnesenea  and  be  would  never  once  torn  his  eyes 
In  my  direcdon—becanse  I  saw  all  hie  attentions  appropriated 
hj  ft  gieftt  lady,  who  scorned  to  touch  me  vdtb  the  hem  of 
berrcteeaeshepaned;  who^if  everberdaikandimperioiis 
.eye  feO  on  me  by  ehance»woa]d  withdraw  It  instantly  aefim 
an  object  too  mean  to  merit  observation.  I  could  not  unlove 
him,  because  I  felt  sure  he  would  soon  marry  this  very  lady— 
becaose  I  read  daily  in  her  a  proud  seouzilty  in  liis  inten- 
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"vil  v^^K  raftte',  %o  f'.'  gwAi  jmWuy ;  if  a  nomAn,  in  my 

~it  ic  be  jea^^ii  of  a  woman  in  Miss 
Inrr»=*s.  Bsi  I  isai  ^s&kws;  or  tctj  rarely; — ihe 
iaj;z:«  cc  ibe  pfil:i  1 5-:5rr^2  cciild  doI  be  eipL\ined  by  that 
ICss  Ii^;r&sa  n»  a  niark  brnfiith  jnelnnij'  ihft 


ajo  uifutved  naiiinl 

iu-_ci3ed  br  iis  fr^&lz^es.  Shs  wts  nol  good  ;  she 
'^^ks  r crlr-Al :  she  ased  so  repeat  sounding  j^irases  froai 
XV is  rj-ver  cSefed,  nor  had,  ai:  opinion  of  her  own. 
Sbi  ftsvooaasd  a  hi^  tone  of  sennment ;  bal  she  did  noi 
Ibkv  —1  tin  I II  of  fjnvAikj  and  pity ;  tendemen  and 
mok  Ml  is  te;  Xiw  ote  At  btteyed  lfai%  by  Ois 
^  At  to  »  ifilM  irfiMllij  A»  Ml 
again*  fiida  AiHa:  poshing  tar  mtmj  iMt 
ccenizxIicQS  ettihct  tfabclappeiiedto  appiOMh  b»; 

Of^iefi::^  be-  ir.:::  l:.c  rw».z:,  always  treaung  her 
^.ih  cd^ii^ess  azid  acnmony.  Other  eyes  besides  mine 
^<r&scbed  ;bese  isanifesta^ons  of  diaracter — watched  them 
ck»ielT»  keenly,  shrewdly.   Yes :  the  future  tuidegroom,  Mr. 


wl  H       bnm  ikm  wpdlj   tliii  guarded- 

dtltcii  thiselwSMMiliiini  ef 

tow^SLrds  h?r,  lb  At  my  crer^oriming  psla  aim* 

I  saw  he  goin^  to  ni^ny  her,  for  funily,  perhaps 
jclrJcal  re;\>or.s ;  because  her  rank  and  connexions  suited 
bim;  I  leb  be  bad  aol  firai  ber  his  loTe^  ^  ^ 
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quAlifioatioiismre  ill  adapted  to  win  from  him  that  treaaiiia 
This  was  the  pdnt— this  was  where  the  nervawas  touched 
aiidleased— this  was  where  the  lew  was  sustained  and  fed: 
Mhe  could  not  eharm  km,  • 

If  she  had  managed  the  victory  at  once,  and  he  had 
yielded  and  sincerely  laid  his  heart  at  her  feet»  I  should  have 
covered  my  face,  turned  to  the  wall,  and  (figuratively)  have 
died  to  them.   If  Miss  Ingram  had  heen  a  good  and  noble 
woman,  endowed  with  force,  fervour,  kindness,  sense,  I 
should  have  had  one  vital  struggle  with  two  tigers — jealousy 
and  despair :  then^  my  heart  torn  out  and  devonredt  I  should 
have  admired  her— aoknowledged  her  eneeUenee,  and  been 
qniei  for  the  lesl  of  my  days :  and  the  more  aheolate  her 
snperiority,  the  deeper  would  have  been  my  admiration— 
the  more  truly  tranquil  my  quiescence.   But  as  matters 
really  Btood,  to  watch  Miss  Ingram's  efforts  at  fascinatiDg 
Mr.  Rochester ;  to  witness  their  repeated  failure — herself 
unconscious  that  they  did  fail ;  vainly  fancying  that  each 
shaft  laonohed  hit  the  mark,  and  infatuatedly  pluming  her- 
self on  success,  when  her  pride  and  self-complaoency  repelled 
further  and  farther  what  she  wished  to  allnre— to  witness 
ikMB,  was  to  be  at  onoe  nnder  eoaselees  eioitation  and'mth- 
Isss  fsotrsinl 

Beeanse,  when  she  fiiiled»  I  saw  how  she  might  have 

succeeded.  Arrows  that  continually  glanced  off  from  Mr. 
Rochester's  breast  and  fell  harmless  at  his  feet,  might,  I 
knew,  if  shot  by  a  surer  hand,  have  quivered  keen  in  his 
proud  heart — have  called  love  into  his  stern  eye  and  softness 
into  his  sardonic  face ;  or,  better  still,  without  weapons  a 
silent  conquest  might  have  been  won. 

'  Why  can  she  not  influence  him  more,  when  she  is 
privileged  to  draw  so  near  to  him?' I  asked  myself.  'Surely 
sheeannot  tndy  like  bins,  or  not  like  him  with  true  alliBcAion. 
If  sihe  did,  she  need  not  coin  her  smiles  so  lavishly,  flash  her 
glances  so  unremittingly,  manufacture  airs  so  elaborate, 
graces  so  multitudinous.  It  seems  to  me  that  she  might,  by 
merely  sitting  quietly  at  his  side,  saying  httle  and  looking 
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less,  get  nigher  his  heart.   I  have  seen  in  his  face  a  f&r 
different  expression  from  that  which  hardens  it  now  wtiile 
she  is  so  vivaciously  accosting  him ;  hut  then  it  came  of 
iteeiff  U  was  not  elicited  by  meretridoiis  arts  and  calculated, 
manceuvres ;  and  one  had  but  to  accept  it — to  answer  wh&t 
he  asked  without  pielensiony  to  address  him  when  needfnl 
withoufc  grimaoo  and  il  inereaied  and  grew  kinder  and 
more  gSEdal,  and  wanned  one  like  a  fostering  sanbeam. 
How  ikn  she  manage  to  please  him  when  they  are  marrisd? 
I  do  not  think  she  will  manage  it ;  and  yet  it  might  he 
managed  and  his  wife  might,  I  verily  believe  be  the  very 
happiest  woman  the  sun  shines  on.' 

I  have  not  yet  said  anything  condemnatory  of  Mr 
fioohester's  projeoi  of  marrying  for  interest  and  connexions 
It  surprised  me  when  I  first  disoofered  that  such  was  his 
intention ;  I  had  thought  him  a  man  unlikely  to  be  *"^^*yM?it^ 
by  motiTes  so  oommonplaoe  in  his  bhoioe  of  a  wifs;  hot  the 
bnger  I  considered  the  position,  edueaHon,  ftc»  of  the  parties, 
the  less  I  felt  justified  in  judging  and  blaming  either  him  or 
Miss  Ingram,  for  acting  in  conformity  to  ideas  and  principles 
instilled  into  them,  doubtless,  from  their  childhood.  All 
their  class  held  these  principles  ;  I  supposed,  then,  they  had 
reasons  for  holding  them  such  as  I  could  not  fathom.  It 
seemed  to  me  that,  were  I  a  gentleman  like  him,  I  would 
take  to  my  bosom  only  such  a  wifs  as  I  could  love ;  but  the 
▼ery  obviousness  of  tiie  advantages  to  the  husband's  own 
happiness*  ofiBved  hy  this  plan*  oonvinoed  me  thai  thsrs 
must  be  argumente  against  its  general  adoptioo  of  wUeh  I 
was  quite  ignorant ;  otherwise  I  fell  sure  all  the  world 
would  act  as  I  wished  to  act. 

But  in  other  points,  as  well  as  this,  I  was  growing  very 
lenient  to  my  master  :  I  was  forgetting  all  his  faults,  for 
which  I  had  once  kept  a  sharp  look-out  It  had  formerly 
been  my  endeavour  to  study  all  sides  of  his  character ;  to 
take  the  bad  with  the  good ;  and  from  the  just  weii^iing  ol 
both  to  form  an  equitable  judgment  Now  I  saw  no  bad. 
The  sarcasm  that  had  repelled,  the  harshness  thai  had 
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sfatfflad  me  onee^  wm  only  like  ha&a  oonflimento  in  %  ohoioa 
dish :  tiMir  prooonce  wis  pungent,  bat  their  ftbwnoe  would 

be  felt  as  comparatively  insipid.   And  as  for  the  vague 
something— was  it  a  sinister  or  a  sorrowful,  a  desigoing  or  a 
desponding  expression  ? — that  opened  upon  a  careful  observer, 
now  and  then,  in  his  eye  and  closed  again  before  one  could 
fathom  the  strange  depth  partially  disclosed ;  that  something 
which  used  to  make  me  fear  and  shrink,  as  if  I  had  been 
wandering  amongst  Yoleanio-looking  hiUiy  and  had  suddenly 
felt  the  ground  qniTer,  and  seen  it  gape;  that  something  I 
mX  intervals  beheld  stiUt  and  with  thiohbmg  heaart^  bat  not 
with  palded  nerves.  Instead  of  wishing  to  shnn^  I  longed 
only  to  dare — to  divine  it;  and  I  thought  Miss  Ingram 
happy,  because  one  day  she  might  look  into  the  abyss  at  her 
leisure,  explore  its  secrets,  and  analyse  their  nature. 

Meantime,  while  I  thought  only  of  my  master  and  his 
future  bride — saw  only  iheoit  heud  only  their  discourse^ 
and  considered  only  their  movements  of  importanoe  the 
rest  of  the  party  were  oocupied  with  their  own  sepaxake 
Interests  and  pleasnres.  The  ladies  Lynn  and  ^grarn 
continned  to  oonsort  in  solenm  eofierenoesy  when  they 
nodded  their  two  torbans  at  eaeh  other,  and  hdd  up  their 
four  bands  in  confronting  gestures  of  surprise,  or  mystery, 
or  horror,  according  to  the  theme  on  which  their  gossip  rsm, 
like  a  pair  of  magnified  puppets.    Mild  Mrs.  Dent  talked 
with  good-natured  Mrs.  Eshton*  and  the  two  sometimes 
bestowed  a  courteous  word  or  smile  on  me.   Sir  George 
LynUt  Colonel  Dent,  and  Mr.  Eshton  discussed  politics,  or 
oomity  affairs,  or  justice  business.   Lord  Ingram  flirted 
with  Amy  Bshton ;  Louisa  played  and  sang  to  and  with  one 
of  the  Messrs.  Lynn ;  and  Mary  Ingram  listened  langoidfy 
to  ttie  gillant  speeehes  of  the  other.  Sometimee  all,  as  ^irith 
one  eonsent,  suspended  their  by-play  to  observe  and  listen 
to  the  principal  actors ;  for,  after  all,  Mr.  Bochester,  and — 
because  closely  connected  with  him — Miss  Ingram,  were  the 
life  and  soul  of  the  party.    If  he  was  absent  from  the  room 
an  hour,  a  peroeplible  dolness  seemed  to  steal  over  the 
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spirits  of  his  guests,  and  his  re-entrance  was  suie  to  fgLYe  a 
fresh  impulse  to  the  vivacity  of  conversation. 

The  want  of  his  animating  influence  appeared  to  be 
peculiarly  felt  one  day  that  he  had  been  summoned  to 
MiUoote  on  biuina88»  aod  wm  not  likely  to  return  till  lata. 
The  afternoon  me  wet :  a  walk  the  pariy  had  propoeed  to 
take  to  see  a  gipqr  oamp»  lately  pitdhed  on  a  oommon  b^fond 
Hay,  was  oonaequently  deferred.  Some  of  the  genHeman 
were  gone  to  the  stabbe;  the  youngw  ooee^  togeOier  witfi 
the  younger  ladiei,  woe  playing  UlBarda  in  ^  bOfiacd- 
room.  The  dowagers  Ingram  and  Lynn  sought  solace  in  a 
quiet  game  at  cards.  Blanche  Ingram,  after  having  rep^ed, 
by  supercilious  taciturnity,  some  efforts  of  Mrs.  Dent  and 
Mrs.  Eshton  to  draw  her  into  conversation,  had  first 
mormored  over  some  sentimental  tones  and  airs  on  the 
^ano,  and  then,  having  fetched  a  noyel  from  the  library, 
had  flnng  herself  in  hani^ty  listlessness  on  a  sofsi  and 
prepared  to  begoile,  by  the  spcfl  of  fiction,  the  tedious  hours 
ofabsttiee.  !I%e  room  and  tiie  boose  were  silent;  only  now 
and  then  the  merriment  of  the  billiard  players  was  heard 
from  above. 

It  was  verging  on  dnsk,  and  the  clock  had  already  given 
warning  of  the  hour  to  dress  for  dinner,  when  little  Ad6le, 
who  knelt  by  me  in  the  drawing-room  window-seat^  ex* 
claimed, — '  Voil&  Monsieur  Boohester,  qui  refient  I ' 

I  turned,  and  Miss  Ingram  darted  forwards  from  hsr 
tola;  the  others,  too^  looked  up  from  thdr  semal  00019a- 
tioDs;  for  at  the  same  time  a  omnehiiig  of  wheels^  and  n 
Qilaehing  tramp  of  horse-hoofb  beoame  andibb  on  the  wel 
giaveL  A  post-chaise  was  approaching. 

'What  can  possess  him  to  oome  home  in  that  style?' 
said  Miss  Ingram.  '  He  rode  Mcsrour  (the  black  horse),  did 
he  not,  when  he  went  out  ?  and  Pilot  was  with  him, — what 
bas  he  done  with  the  animals  ? ' 

As  she  laid  this,  she  approached  her  tall  person  and 
ample  garments  so  near  the  window,  thai  I  was  obliged  to 
bend  back  almost  to  the  breaking  of  mj  spina;  in  hsr 
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Mgomess  she  did  not  obaerve  me  aA  first,  but  when  she  did, 
aha  oorled  her  lip  and  moved  to  another  eaaement  The 
post-chaise  stopped,  the  dmer  rang  the  door  belit  and  a 
gentleman  alighted,  attbed  in  tr»7eUiDg  garb ;  bat  it  ivae 
not  Mr.  Hooheater ;  it  was  a  tall,  fashionable-looking  man,  a 
stranger. 

•  Provoking r  exclaimed  Miss  Ingram:  'you  tiresome 
monkey  1 '  (apostrophising  Adfele)  *  who  perched  you  up  in 
the  window  to  give  false  intelligence  ? '  and  she  oast  on  me 
an  angry  glanoe,  as  if  X  were  in  fault 

Some  paileying  was  audible  in  the  hall,  and  soon  the 
neWHDomer  entered.  He  bowed  to  lAdyIngnm,aa  deeming 
her  the  eldaat  lady  present. 

*  It  appears  I  oome  at  an  inoiiportane  time,  madam,*  said 
he ;  '  when  my  friend,  Mr.  Boohester,  is  from  home ;  but  I 
arrive  from  a  very  long  journey,  and  I  think  I  may  presume 
60  far  on  old  and  intimate  aoqoaintanoe  as  to  instal  myself 
here  till  he  returns.* 

His  manner  was  polite;  his  aooent^  in  speaking,  struck 
me  as  being  somewhat  unusual, — not  preoisely  foreign,  but 
bHQ  not  aUogether  Bnglish;  hie  age  mi^t  be  about  Ux* 
Boehester's,— between  thhrty  and  foity;  his  oomplezioii  was 
aingidaily  saDow;  otherwise  he  waa  a  fine-looldng  man,  at 
first  sight  especially.  On  eloser  examination  you  detected 
something  in  his  face  that  displeased  ;  or  rather,  that  failed 
to  please.  His  features  were  regular,  but  too  relaxed ;  his 
eye  was  large  and  well  cut,  but  the  life  looking  out  of  it  was 
a  tame,  vacant  life— -at  least  so  I  thought. 

The  sound  of  the  dressing-bell  dispersed  the  party.  It 
waa  not  till  after  dinner  that  I  saw  him  again;  ha  then 
sssmsd  quite  at  his  ease.  But  I  liked  his  phyaiognomy  even 
lesa  than  betora;  it  stmek  ma  aa  being,  at  the  same  tims^ 
unsettled  and  inanimate.  Hb  eye  wandered,  and  had  no 
meaning  in  its  wandering ;  this  gave  him  an  odd  look,  such 
as  I  never  remembered  to  have  seen.  For  a  handsome  and 
not  an  unamiable-looking  man,  he  repelled  me  exceedingly ; 
there  was  no  power  in  that  smooth-skinned  face  of  a  fall 
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oval  shape ;  no  firmness  in  that  aqniUne  nose,  and  small 
cherry  mottih ;  there  was  no  thought  on  the  low,  even  foire- 
head ;  no  coaunAnd  in  that  Uank,  hrown  eye. 

As  I  sat  in  my  usual  nook»  and  looked  at  him  with  the 
light  of  the  gjmnJoleg  on  the  mantelpieoe  beaming  foil  offier 
him— for  he  oocupied  an  ann-ebair,  dnwn  dose  lo  ilia  five^ 
and  kept  shrinking  still  nearar,  as  if  ha  were  oold — I  OQnf 
pared  him  with  Mr.  Rochester.  I  think  (with  deference  be 
it  spoken)  the  contrast  could  not  be  much  greater  between  a 
sleek  gander  and  a  fierce  falcon  :  between  a  meek  aheep  and 
the  rough-coated  keen-eyed  dog,  its  guardian. 

He  had  spoken  of  Mr.  Bochester  as  an  old  friend.  A 
carious  fi-iendship  theirs  must  have  been :  m  pointed  illne- 
tntion,  indeed,  of  the  bid  adage  tbak  *  extremes  meei.* 

Two  or  three  of  the  gentlemen  sal  near  him,  and  I 
caught  at  times  scraps  of  their  eon  wsatkn  aeron  the  room. 
At  first  I  could  not  make  mndi  sense  of  what  I  heard;  lor 
the  dibcourse  of  Louisa  Eshton  and  Mary  Ingram,  who  sel 
nearer  to  me,  confused  the  fragmentary  sentences  that 
reached  me  at  intervals.  These  last  were  discussing  the 
stranger  :  they  both  called  him  a  '  beautiful  man.*  Louisa 
said  he  was  '  a  love  of  a  creature/  and  she  '  admd  him ' : 
and  Mary  instanced  his  '  pretty  little  mooth,  and  nioe  noMb* 
as  her  ideal  of  the  ebaiming. 

'And  whet  a  sweet-tempered  loiehead  lie  Imsr  eiiad 
Looisai— *  80  smooth-Hume  of  thoeo  frowning  inegohiikhe 
I  dnlike  so  much :  and  sueh  a  placid  eye  and  smile  t  * 

And  then,  to  my  great  relief,  Mr.  Henry  Lynn  summoned 
them  to  the  other  side  of  the  room,  to  settle  some  point 
about  the  deferred  excursion  to  Hay  Common. 

I  was  now  able  to  concentrate  my  attention  on  the  group 
by  the  fire,  and  I*  presently  gathered  that  the  new-comer  i 
waa  called  Mr.  Mason :  then  I  leami  thai  be  waa  hot  jnsi 
arrived  in  England,  and  thai  eame  from  aooe  bol 
country :  wbiob  waa  the  reason,  dooblleas^  hie  Imo  waa  so 
sallow,  and  thalheaal  so  near  the  beerili,aiid  woreesmrkwl 
in  the  honaOi  Preaentlj  the  words,  Jamaica,  Kingston, 
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Spanish  Town,  indicated  the  West  Indies  as  his  residence ; 
and  it  was  with  no  liitla  surprise  I  gathered,  ere  long,  that 
he  had  there  first  seen  and  become  aeqnainted  with  Mr. 
Boohester.  He  spoke  of  his  friend's  didihe  of  the  fawning 
heale»  ihe  hnrrioane^,  and  ndny  seasons  of  that  region.  I 
knew  Mr.  Boohester  had  been  a  traveller :  Ifrs.  lUrf az  had 
said  so ;  but  I  thought  the  continent  of  Europe  had  bounded 
his  wanderings :  tiU  now  I  had  never  heard  a  hint  given  of 
visits  to  more  distant  shores. 

I  was  pondering  these  things,  when  an  incident,  and 
a  somewhal  unoKpeoted  one,  broke  the  thread  of  my 
nraaings.  Mr.  Mason,  shivering  as  some  one  ohanoed  to 
open  the  door*  asked  ior  mm  ooal  to  be  pnt  on  the  fire, 
whieh  had  bunl  onl  its  flam^,  though  its  mass  of  oinder  stUl 
shone  hot  and  red.  The  footman  yiho  brought  the  ooal,  in 
going  out,  stopped  near  Mr.  Bshton*s  ehair,  and  sud  some- 
thing to  him  in  a  low  voice,  of  w  hich  I  heard  only  the  words, 
t^*old  woman,' — *  quite  troublesome.* 

'  Tell  licr  she  shall  be  put  in  the  stocks  if  she  does  not 
take  herself  off,'  replied  the  magistrate. 
'  'Ko — stop)'  intermpted  Colonel  Dent.  'Don't  send 
her  ttway^  Eshton;  we  might  turn  the  thing  to  aoeount; 
better  oonsnlt  the  ladies.'  And  speaking  aloud,  he  oontinned, 
'Ladies,  jaa  talked  of  going  to  Hay  Common  to  visit  the 
gipsy  eamp ;  Sam,  here,  says  that  one  of  the  old  Mother 
Bunches  is  in  the  servants'  hall  at  this  moment,  and  Insists 
upon  being  brought  in  before  "the  quality,"  to  tell  them 
their  fortunes.    Would  you  like  to  see  her  7 ' 

•Surely,  colonel,*  cried  Lady  Ingram,  'you  would  not 
encourage  such  a  low  impostor.  Dismiss  her,  by  all  means, 
at  once  1 ' 

^Batleannotpennade  her  to  go  away,  my  lady,' said  the 
botmaa  nor  ean  any  of  the  servants:  Mrs.  SUrluL  is  with 
her  Jnst  now,  entreating  her  to  be  gone ;  bat  she  hat  taken 
a  diair  in  the  ehimney-oomer,  and  says  nolfabg' shall  stir 

her  from  it  till  she  gets  leave  to  come  in  here.' 
'  What  does  she  want  ? '  asked  Mrs.  Eshton. 
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To  tan      gentry  ttidr  fatanea^**  dw  nys,  m'miu. 

aod  she  swe&rs  she  must  and  wiD  do  it' 

'  Wbal  tt  she  like  ? '  in«^uired  ihe  Misses  £shk>ii  in  a 

"Askockiii^jQglyoldcraatarebnuss;  almosi  as  blabk 
ts  a  crock.* 

*  Why,  dbe's  a  raal  aoraaraMr  eried  IMtanek  I^yim. 
«Ii0l  OS  him  her  in,  of  eoorse.' 

•Tbbesorab' nioiMd^bnlher;*iliiooUbaati^^ 
pitM  to  llnim  awmy  anbh  »  ahiiiM  of  ink* 

*  My  dear  boy%  iHmI  an  ym  tinnkiiig  aboel  ^ 

*I  cannol  possibly  countoDanca  any  such  iaoonsistant 
proceeding,*  chimed  in  the  Dowager  Ingram. 

•Indeed,  mimnrrm^  but  you  can — and  will,*  pronounced 
lha  haughty  Toice  of  Blanche,  as  &he  tamed  round  on  the 
piazK>-sxoQl ;  when  till  now  she  had  sai  ailent^  appayently 
tTaminmg  smidKy  ihaata  dt  mmm,  '  I  htm  a  oorioaiiy  to 
hear  my  tetona  told:  iKenlonb  Sao^  osdar  tiia  baUaiM 
iorwaida.* 

•  MydaifingBlaiMlial  itceliaal  V 

'  I  do — I  recollect  all  yoa  ean  suggest ;  and  I  must  have 
my  will—quick,  Sam  t ' 

•  Yes — yes — yes  I  *  cried  all  the  jureniles,  both  ladies 
and  gentlemen.  'Le4  her  oome— il  will  he  einellenl 
sporti' 

The  footman  slill  lii^arad.  « She  koks  aooh  m  ioa|^ 

ona^'aaidhsb 

*Gol  *  ejaenlaled  IGss  In|praBi»  and     man  usuL 
Ssdlamanl  inslantiy  seised  Iha  whole  party :  a  nmnlDg 

five  of  raiDsity  and  jests  was  |ayioee<!iiig  when  Sam  i»- 

tamed. 

'  She  won't  come  now.'  said  he.  '  She  says  it's  not  her 
mission  to  appear  before  the  "  vulgar  herd "  (them's  her 
words).  I  must  show  her  into  a  room  by  herself,  and 
then  those  who  wish  to  oonsolt  her  bbbsI  go  to  hsr  one 
hyooa.' 


* 
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*  You  see  now,  my  queenly  Blanche/  began  Lady  Ingrain, 
*  she  encroaches.    Be  advised,  my  angel  girl — and  ' 

*  Show  her  into  the  library,  of  course,'  cut  in  the  *  angel 
girL'  *1%  is  not  my  mission  to  listen  to  her  before  the 
▼nlgar  herd  either :  I  mean  to  have  her  «U  to  myselL  It 
Ibm  ft  fire  in  the  lifanry  ? ' 

'  Yef»  baft  aha  looks  saoh  m  ftblder/ 

'  Ceaae  thaft  ehftttor,  MoeVhod !  and  do  my  bijUBng/ 

Again  dam  vanishad;  ind  mystery,  itnimatibn,  eixpeota- 
Uon  rose  to  full  flow  once  more. 

'  She's  ready  now,*  said  the  footman,  as  he  reappeared. 
'  She  wbhes  to  know  who  will  be  her  first  visitor.' 

f  I  think  I  had  better  just  look  in  upon  her  before  any  of 
the  ladies  go,'  said  Colonel  Dent. 

'  Tell  boTt  Sam,  a  gentleman  is  ooming.' 

Sam  went  and  returned. 

'Sbo  iayip  sir*  ibal  sho'll  haYO  no  gentlemen ;  they  need 
nol  tnmUe  themselTes  to  oome  near  her:  nor/ be  added* 
with  diffieolty  suppressing  a  flUer, '  any  ladies  eitber>  exeepi 

the  young  and  single.' 

'  By  Jove,  she  has  taste  1  '  excliumed  Henry  Lynn. 

Miss  Ingram  rose  solemnly :  '  I  go  first,'  she  said,  in  a 
tone  which  might  have  befitted  the  leader  of  a  forlorn  bope^ 
mounting  a  breach  in  ibe  Yan  of  bis  men* 

'Ob,  wj  bestl  oh,  my  deazesti  pause— lefleot  1 '  was 
ber  mamma's  cry ;  baft  sbe  swepft  pasft  ber  in  stately  sOenee, 
passed  through  the  door  which  Colonel  Dent  held  open,  and 
we  beard  ber  enter  the  libnrj. 

A  eorapanillTe  silenee  ensoed.  Lady  Ingram  thought  it 
•le  cas'  to  wring  her  hands:  which  she  did  accordingly. 
Miss  Mary  declared  she  felt,  for  her  part,  she  never  dared 
venture.  Amy  and  Louisa  Eshton  tittered  under  their 
breath,  and  looked  a  httle  frightened. 

The  minntse  passed  very  slowly :  fifteen  were  counted 
belors  the  library«door  agdn  opened.  Miss  Inpam  rstozned 
fto  ns  through  the  aieb. 

Would  ahe  laugh  7  Would  abe  take  tt  as  a  joher  An 
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eyes  met  her  with  a  glance  of  curiosity,  and  she  met  all  cyea 
with  one  of  rebuff  and  coldness :  she  looked  neither  flurried 
nor  merry ;  she  walked  sUf&y  to  her  aeat^  and  took  it  in 

*  Well,  Blanche  ? '  said  Lord  Ingram. 

*  Wbal  did  she  say,  sister  ?  *  asked  Mary. 

*  Wbat  did  yomhink?  How  do  yon  feel t  Isih»»ml 
fbrtape>teDer  7'  demanded  the  ICisai  Bshton, 

*  Now,  now,  good  people,'  reknmed  Ifiai  Inpam*  *doii*$ 

press  upon  me.  Beally  your  organs  of  wonder  and  orednlity 
ai^  easily  excited  :  you  seem  by  the  importance  you  all  —  my 
good  mamma  included— ascribe  to  this  matter — absolutely 
to  believe  we  have  a  genuine  witch  in  the  house,  who  is  in 
cloee  fr^Hoju^  with  the  old  gentleman.  I  have  seen  a  gipsy* 
vagabond ;  she  has  practised  in  hackneyed  fashion  the 
seienoe  of  palmistry*  and  told  me  wbat  such  people  usoal^ 
telL  My  whim  it  gratified ;  and  now  I  Ifaink  Mr.  Bdblon 
will  do  well  to  put  the  hag  in  the  stooka  to-morrow  morning, 
at  he  throttonod  * 

Miss  Ingram  took  a  hook,  leant  back  in  her  chair,  and.  ^ 
so  declined  further  conversation.  I  ¥ratched  her  for  nearly 
half  an  hour  :  dui'ing  all  that  time  she  never  turned  a  page, 
and  her  face  grew  momently  darker,  more  dissatisfied,  and 
more  sourly  expressive  of  disappointment.  She  had  obviously 
not  heard  anything  to  her  advantage :  and  it  teemed  to  ms^ 
from  her  prolonged  fit  of  gloom  and  tadtumity,  thai  she 
hertelf»  notwithstanding  bar  prolatted  indiflMPtnet^  ittaohed 
Qndne  importanoe  lo  whatever  imlationt  had  been  mtdt  bar* 

Meantime,  Mary  Ingranit  Amy  and  Loaita  Ethton, 
deolared  they  dared  not  go  alone ;  and  yet  they  all  wished  to 
go.  A  negotiation  was  opened  through  the  medium  of  the 
ambassador,  Sam ;  and  after  much  pacing  to  and  fro,  tilL 
I  think,  the  said  Sam's  calves  must  have  ached  with  the 
exercise,  permission  was  at  last,  with  great  diffioolty 
extorted  from  the  ligoroat  Sibyl,  Idr  the  thrat  to  wail  ugoa 
her  ina  body. 

Their  Tint  wat  nol  to  ttiU  at  Ifist  Ingram't  hadbten: 
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we  hmxi  liyslerfMl  giggling  And  lifekle  thrieki  prooeodlng 

from  the  library ;  and  at  the  end  of  about  twenty  minutes 
they  burst  the  door  open,  and  came  running  across  the  hall| 
as  if  they  were  half-scared  out  of  their  wits. 

'  I'm  sure  she  is  something  not  right  t  *  they  cried  one  and 
alL  '  She  told  us  such  things !  She  knows  all  about  us  1 ' 
and  they  sank  breathloM  into  the  wioos  seats  thegenilemen 
hastened  to  bring  them. 

Pressed  lor  fnrther  exj^anatian  thef  deelared  she  had 
told  them  ol  things  they  had  said  and  done  when  they  were 
mere  ehildren ;  deeeribed  books  and  ornaments  they  had  in 
their  boudoirs  at  home ;  keepsakes  that  different  relations  had 
presented  to  them.  They  affirmed  that  she  had  even  drvined 
their  thoughts,  and  had  whispered  in  the  ear  of  each  the 
name  of  the  person  she  liked  best  in  the  world,  and  informed 
them  of  what  they  most  wished  for. 

Here  the  gentlemen  interposed  with  esmeet  petitions  to 
be  farther  enlightened  on  theee  two  last-named  pcnnts ;  bat 
they  got  only  hloshes,  e]aoalatioiis»  tranors*  and  titters»  in 
leliinilorth^importanitf.  The  matrons,  mesntlnMb<rfBBied 
vinaigrettes  and  wielded  fans;  and  again  and  again  le* 
iterated  the  expression  of  their  concern  that  th^  warning 
had  not  been  taken  in  time ;  and  the  elder  gentlemen 
laughed,  and  the  younger  urged  their  servioes  on  the  agitated 
lair  ones. 

In  the  midst  of  the  tumoiti  and  while  my  eyes  and  ears 
wera  foUy  eng^ped  in  the  scene  before  me^  I  heard  a  hem 
dosealmy  e&m:  I  tamed  and  saw  8am. 

yoa  plesee,  miss»  the  gipsy  deolaies  thai  flieve  is 
another  yoang  single  lady  in  the  room  who  has  not  been  to. 
her  yet,  and  she  swears  she  will  not  go  till  she  has  seen  all 
I  thought  it  must  be  you ;  there  is  no  one  else  for  it  What 
shaUI  tellher?* 

*  Oh,  I  will  go  by  all  means/  I  answered ;  and  I  was  glad 
of  the  unexpected  opportunity  to  gratify  my  much -excited 
ouriosity.  I  elipped  oatof  the  room,  nnobeerved  by  any  eye 
^ior  Jim  ooofsny  wove  gatheied  in  one  maee  about  the 
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trembling  trio  just  flamed— and  I  closed  Uie  door  quioll^ 
behind  me. 

'  If  yon  like,  miss/  said  Sam,  '  I'll  wait  in  the  hall  for 
you ;  and  if  she  frighteni  you,  just  call  and  111  oome  in.' 

'  N09  Sam,  xelnm  to  the  Idtohen :  I  am  nol  m  tiie  keel 
afraid.'  Nor  was  I;  boll  me  agooddealintemtodaod 
excited* 
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The  library  looked  tranquil  enough  as  I  entered  it,  and  the 
Sibyl — a  Sibyl  she  were — was  seated  snugly  enough  in  an 
easy  chair  at  the  chimney-comer.  She  had  on  a  red  cloak 
uid  a  black  bonnet :  or  rather,  a  broad-brimmed  gipsy  hat^ . 
tied  down  with  a  atriped  handkerchief  nnder  hit  chin. 
An  extingniahed  candle  atood  on  the  table:  die  waa 
bending  over  the  fiva»  and  leemed  reading  in  a  little  black 
book,  like  a  prayer-book,  by  the  light  of  the  blaze :  she 
muttered  the  words  to  herself,  as  most  old  women  do,  while 
she  read  ;  she  did  not  desist  immediately  on  my  entranoe :  it 
appeared  she  wished  to  finish  a  paragraph. 

I  stood  on  the  rug  and  warmed  my  hands,  which 
were  rather  cold  with  fitting  at  a  diatance  ttom  the  drawing- 
loom  lire.  I  leli  now  as  compoaed  aa  ever  I  did  in  my  life : 
there  wae  nothing  indeed  in  the  gipay'a  appearance  to  twmhie 
one'a calm.  She  ihnt  her  bock  and  alowly  looked  np;  her 
hat-brim  partially  ahaded  her  lace,  yet  I  conld  see  as  she 
reused  it,  that  it  waa  a  atrange  one.  It  looked  all  brown 
and  black :  elf-locks  bristled  out  from  beneath  a  white  band 
which  passed  under  her  chin,  and  came  half  over  her  cheeks 
or  rather  jaws ;  her  eye  confronted  me  at  once,  with  a  bold 
and  direct  gaae. 

'  Well,  and  yon  want  yoor  fortune  told  ? '  she  aaid  in  a 
TOice  aa  decided  aa  her  ^Mwe^  aa  harih  ae  her  lealorea. 

*  I  donH  care  abcul  it,  mottier;  yon  may  please  yonraell; 
hot  I  OD^t  to  warn  yon,  I  have  no  laith.' 

'Iff  like  yoorimpudence to  aay  ao:  I  expected  It  of  yon ; 
I  heard  it  in  your  step  as  you  crossed  the  threshold.' 

*  Did  you  ?  You've  a  quick  ear.' 


uiyiiized  by  Google 


JAN£  mm 


237 


*  I  have ;  and  a  quick  eye,  and  a  quick  brain.' 
'  Ton  need  tbem  all  in  your  trade.' 

'I  do;  especially  when  I've  cuslomerg  lika  you  io  dfltl 
wOl  Whydon'iyoalramble?' 
TmiioieoUL' 

*  Why  don't  yon  torn  ptlat* 
<I  am  Dol  riek.* 

*  Why  don't  yon  consult  my  art.' 
« I'm  not  silly.* 

The  old  crone  '  nichered '  a  laugh  under  her  bonnet  and 
bandage;  she  then  drew  out  a  short,  black  pipe,  and  lighting 
it  began  to  smoke.  Having  indulged  a  while  in  this  seda- 
tive, she  imiaed  her  bent  body,  took  the  pipe  from  her  lip% 
and  while  gfcilngiteftdily  >t  the  ftrntieid  very  delibentel^: 
— ^  Ton  are  cold ;  yon  are  riek ;  end  yon  eve  iOf' 

•Pkoveiii'Iiejoinea: 

'  I  will ;  in  few  words.  You  are  cold,  because  you  are 
alone :  no  contact  strikes  the  fire  from  you  that  is  in  you. 
You  are  sick :  because  the  best  of  feelings,  the  highest  and 
the  sweetest  given  to  man,  keeps  far  away  from  you.  You 
are  siUy,  beoiwiae»  suffer  as  you  may,  you  will  not  beckon  it 
to  approeoh ;  nor  will  you  stir  one  et^  to  meet  it  where  il 
waits  yon.' 

She  again  pot  her  shorty  blaek  pipe  to  her  Hpsb  and  so- 
newed  h^  smoking  with  vigour. 

'  You  might  say  aU  that  to  ahnoet  any  one  who,  yoa 

knew,  lived  as  a  solitary  dependant  in  a  great  house.' 

'  I  might  say  it  to  almost  any  one ;  but  would  it  be  true 
of  almost  any  one  7 ' 

'  In  my  circumstanoee.* 

'  Yee ;  just  so,  in  yom  dronmatanoes :  but  find  ne 
another  precisely  plaoed  as  yoa  are/ 

'  It  would  be  eaqr  to  find  yoa  thomanda.' 

'Yon  ooold  eoaroely  find  me  one.  B  yon  kn«w 
itb  yon  are  peouliarly  sitoated:  yery  near  happineee; 
yes;  within  reaoh  of  it.  The  materials  axe  aD  proparad ; 
there  only  wants  a  movement  to  combine  them.  Chanoe 
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\M  ihem  somewhat  apart;  let  them  be  once  approached 
and  bliss  results.' 

'I  don't  understand  enigmas.  I  never  ooold  gaess  a 
nddle  in  my  life.' 

'  If  you  wish  me  to  speak  more  plainly^  show  me  your 
pahn/ 

'  And  I  most  oroaa  it  with  silTer,  I  aagpoaa?'. 
'Tobeaim.* 

I  gava  her  a  ahiOiiig:  she  pnl  it  into  a&  old  atoidiiig-foot 
nfUeh  ihe  took  oot  of  her  pocketi  and  having  tied  it  xomid 
and  returned  it,  she  told  me  to  hold  oat  my  hand.   I  did. 

She  approached  her  face  to  the  palm,  and  pored  over  it  with- 
out touching  it. 

*  It  is  too  fine/  said  she.  '  I  can  make  nothing  of  such  a 
hand  as  that ;  almost  without  lines  :  besides,  what  is  in  a 
palm  7  Destiny  is  not  written  therOi' 

*  1  believe  yoiit'  said  L 

'Mok'  she  oontinued*  'ilia  intholaoa:  on  the  forehead^ 
about  the  eyes,  in  the  eyes  themselvee,  in  the  Hnes  of  the 
month.  Kxieel,  and  lift  up  your  bead.' 

'  Ah  I  now  you  are  coming  to  reality,'  I  said  as  I  obeyed 

her.   •  I  shall  begin  to  put  some  faith  in  you  presently.* 

I  knelt  within  half  a  yard  of  her.  She  stirred  the  fire,  so 
that  a  ripple  of  light  broke  from  the  disturbed  coal :  the  glare, 
however,  as  she  sat,  only  threw  her  face  into  deeper  shadow : 
mine,  it  illumined. 

*  I  wonder  with  what  feelings  yoa  came  to  me  to-night,' 
aha  aaidv  when  aha  had  eiamined  ma  a  whila  '  I  wonder 
what  thoogbta  are  busy  in  your  heart  during  all  the  hoora 
yon  ait  in  yonder  room  with  the  fine  people  Hilling  before  yon 
like  shapes  in  a  magic  lantern :  just  as  little  sympathetio 
communion  passing  between  you  and  them,  as  if  they  were 
really  mere  shadows  of  human  forms  and  not  the  actual 
substance.' 

'  I  feel  tired  often,  sleepy  sometimes ;  but  seldom  sad.' 

*  Then  you  have  soma  secret  hope  to  buoy  yon  Vf  and 
plaaaa  JM  with  whiapara  ol  the  fatma  } ' 


uiyiiized  by  Google 


Jjiyit  BIBB 


9SB 


jvG  sae  I 
•Tec  isiTc  ^skrncd  ibsia  !r 

i 


TOOT 

Well — perhsps  I  Hat© 


"trio 


aai  qml :  moj  one  may 

«  I        ^.'"^g  :  silling  in 
o£  zstoihiBg  but  Tcmr  fuuim 
Hat^  irrc      TJ^sens  in  %nj  oi  ihe  oom* 

7  Ooe  £gvn 


•  I  £c  :r\?*3:2er  »Ij  ;  wbea  ihe  gestrireg  or  looks  o£  m  pair 

•  do  TOi  Lie  besl  to  hear?* 

'  Ob«  I  bai«  M  modi  cboioa  1  Tbay  gHwnll j  niA  oa 
tbtiatifumi  oi>ansto;— igwii>l»— iath>i 


« Aaa  db  }M  Ika  iImI  aoDOlomi  tfwMT' 

« IWu^.  I  dbiiit  M  ibM     il  k  Mfldiig  to  aa* 
*Koihii^iayM?  Wbn  m  Mj,  joung  and  foil  of  lils 
aad  iMhh.  cIvMming  with  beaut  j  and  endomd  wi  :h  ihe  ^if  is 
o{  rknk  s".d  foruu^  uia  aad  ^^'W  in  tha  ojua  oi  a  ^bnU^ 


•I  what?* 


910  JANB  BTBB 

'Idim'tlnoowlbogeiiilemeiibete.  I  have  tomely  inter* 
changed  a  syllable  ^th  one  of  them;  uidM  to  tbinking  well 
of  them,  I  consider  some  respectable  and  stately,  and  middle* 

aged,  and  others  young,  dashing,  handsome  and  lively:  but 
certainly  they  are  all  at  liberty  to  be  the  recipients  of  whose 
smiles  they  please,  without  my  feeling  disposed  to  consider 
the  transaction  of  any  moment  to  me.' 

'Yon  don't  know  the  gentlemen  here?  You  liave  not 
exchanged  a  syllable  with  one  d  them?  Will  you  say  that 
ol  the  master  of  the  bouse?' 

*  Hie  is  not  al  boma* 

'A  profoond  lemark!  A  most  ingenioos  qoibble  1  He 
went  to  Ifillcole  thismoming^and  will  be  back  here  to-night, 

or  to-morrow :  does  that  circumstance  exclude  him  from 
the  list  of  your  acquaintance — blot  him,  as  it  were,  out  of 
exbtence?' 

'  No :  but  I  can  scarcely  see  what  Mr.  Bochester  has  to  • 
do  with  the  theme  you  had  introduced.' 

*  I  was  talking  of  ladies  smiling  in  the  efes  of  gentlemen ; 
and  of  late  so  many  smiles  have  been  shed  into  Mr* 
Bochester^s  tjm  that  tbey  overflow  like  two  caps  fiUei 
abore  the  brim :  have  yon  never  remarked  that?* 

'  Mr.  Bochester  has  a  ri^t  to  enjoy  the  society  of  his 
guests.' 

*  No  question  about  his  right :  but  have  you  never  ob- 
served that,  of  all  the  tales  told  here  about  matrimony,  Mr. 
Bochester  has  been  favoured  with  the  most  lively  and  the 
most  continnons  ? ' 

'  The  eagerness  of  a  listener  quickens  the  tongue  of  a 
nanratcr.*  I  said  this  rather  to  myself  than  to  the  ^paj ; 
whose  slrange  talk,  voieei  manner,  bad  bjtbis  time  wrapped 
me  In  a  kind  of  dream.  One  unexpected  sentence  came  from 
bcr  lips  after  another,  till  I  got  involved  in  a  web  of  mystifi- 
cation ;  and  wondered  what  unseen  spirit  had  been  sitting 
for  weeks  by  my  heart  watching  its  workings  and  taking 
record  of  every  pulse. 

*Bagemess  of  a  listenerl'  repeated  she:  *jm;  Mr. 
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Boohester  has  sat  by  ^  hoiir»  Us  ear  inoUned  to  tha 
fascinatiiig  lips  thai  took  sueh  dsligbt  in  ihdr  task  of  oon- 
mmiieating ;  and  Mr.  Boehsster  was  so  willing  to  reeeiw 
and  looked  so  grateful  for  the  pastime  given  him :  you  hayo 

noticed  this  7 ' 

'  Grateful  1  I  cannot  remember  detecting  gratitude  in 
his  face.' 

'  Detecting  I    You  have  analysed^  than.   And  whal  did 
you  detect,  if  not  gratitude  t ' 
I  said  nothing. 

*Yo«i  have  seen  k>^:havis  you  nolt— and,  loddngfotw 
ward,  you  have  sesn  him  mMiied  and  beheld  his  hrids 

happy?* 

'  Humph!  Not  exactly.  Your  witch's  ekill  is  rather  at 
fault  sometimes.' 

'  What  the  devil  have  you  seen,  then  ?  * 

'  Never  mind  :  I  came  here  to  inquire,  not  tooonfeea.  la 
it  known  that  Mr.  Rochester  is  to  be  maoied?' 

'  Yes;  and  to  the  beantilol  IGss IngranL* 

•Shortly?' 

'Appearances  womld  warrant  thai  eonelnaion;  an^  no 
doubt  (though,  with  an  aodadty  thai  wants  ehastishig  out  of 

you,  you  seem  to  question  it),  they  will  be  a  superlattraly 
happy  pair.  He  must  love  such  a  handsome,  noble,  witty, 
accomplished  lady  ;  and  probably  she  loves  him :  or,  if  not 
his  person,  at  least  his  purse.  I  know  she  considers  tha 
Rochester  estate  eligible  to  the  last  degree;  though  (God 
pardon  me  1)  I  told  her  something  on  that  point  about  an 
hour  ago,  which  made  her  look  wondrous  grave :  the  comers 
of  her  mouth  fell  half  an  inoh.  I  would  advise  her  blaok* 
avioed  suitor  to  look  out :  if  another  oomes  with  a  longer,  or 
clearer  rent-roll, — ^he's  dished  ' 

*  But,  mother,  I  did  not  come  to  hear  Mr.  Rochester's 
fortune :  I  came  to  hear  my  own ;  and  you  have  told  me 
nothing  of  it.*  • 

'  Your  fortune  is  yet  doubtful :  when  I  examined  your 
face,  one  tnvit  oontradioted  another.  Chance  has  meted  yoa 
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a  meMmie  of  bftppineas :  thai  I  know.  I  knew  it  before  I 
came  hece  this  eveniDg.  ShehaalaiditoacehiUy  ononenda 
for  yon.  I  saw  her  do  it  It  depends  on  yoarself  to  sferetoh 
oat  your  hand,  and  taike  it  up ;  Imt  whether  yoa  will  do  so^ 

is  the  problem  I  stady.  Kneel  again  on  the  mg.' 
•  Don't  keep  me  long ;  the  fire  scorches  me/ 
I  knelt.  She  did  not  stoop  towards  me,  but  only  gazed 
leaning  back  in  her  chair.  She  began  muttering, — 'The 
flame  flickers  in  the  eye,  the  eye  shines  like  dew :  it  looks 
soft  and  full  of  feeling;  it  smiles  at  my  jargon:  it  is 
susceptible;  impression  follows  inq^ssion  through  its 
elesr  sphere;  where  it  eesses  to  smile^  it  is  sad;  an 
nnoonscions  kesitade  wei|^  on  the  lid:  that  signifies 
melsncholy  resulting  from  lonelineoi.  It  tarns  from  me ;  it 
will  not  suffer  farther  scrutiny ;  it  seems  to  deny,  by  a  mode- 
ing  glance,  the  truth  of  the  discoveries  I  have  already  made, 
— to  disown  the  charge  both  of  sensibility  and  chagrin  :  its 
pride  and  reserve  only  oonflrm  me  in  my  opinion.  The  eye 
is  favourable. 

'As  to  the  mouth,  it  delights  at  times  in  Umghter;  it  is 
disposed  to  impart  all  that  the  brain  conceives;  though  I 
damay  il  would  be  silent  on  mnoh  tfie  heart  eiperienees. 
Mobile  sod  fieiihle»  it  wss  never  intended  to  beoompressed  in 
the  elemsl  silenoe  of  sditode :  it  is  a  month  whkh  shoold 
speak  much  and  smile  often  and  have  human  afifeofcion  for 
its  interlocutor.    That  feature  too  is  propitious. 

'  I  see  no  enemy  to  a  fortunate  issue  but  in  the  brow ;  and 
Uitet  brow  professes  to  say, — "  I  can  live  alone,  if  self-respect 
and  circumstances  require  me  so  to  do.  I  need  not  sell  my  soul 
to  buy  bliss.  I  have  an  inward  treasure,  bom  with  me» 
which  can  keep  me  alive  if  all  extraneous  delights  should  be 
withheld ;  or  offered  only  at  a  prioe  I  cannot  aflbcd  to  give." 
The  focehead  deelaieSt "  Bosson  sits  firm  holds  thft  rriitt, 
and  she  win  not  let  the  feelings  horst  away  and  hnrry  her  to . 
wild  chasms.  The  passions  may  rage  furiously,  Iflce  true 
heathens,  as  they  are  ;  and  the  desires  may  imagine  all  sorts 
of  vain  things :  but  judgment  shall  still  have  Uie  last  word 
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in  every  aigiuiMiili  and  tiie  oastiiig  toIo  in  every  deeiMOB, 
Strong  wind,  eerthquake-ehoek,  and  fiie  may  pass  by :  bill 
I  shall  follow  the  goiding  of  Uiail  etili  imall  Toioe  whieb 

interprets  the  dictates  of  consoienoe.** 

•  Well  said,  forehead ;  your  declaration  shall  be  respected. 
I  have  formed  my  plans — right  plans  I  deem  them — end  in 
them  I  have  attended  to  the  claims  of  conscience,  the 
ooonsels  of  reason.  I  know  how  soon  youth  would  fade 
and  bloom  perish,  if,  in  the  onp  oi  Uisa  ofCered,  but  one  dreg 
oi  shame^  or  one  flayoor  of  remorse  were  detected ;  and  I 
do  nol  mnt  saerifioeb  eonow,  disadlntion— sooh  is  nol  mf 
taste.  I  wish  to  foster,  nol  to  Ui^l— to  earn  gmtttnde^  nol 
to  wring  tears  of  blood— no,  nor  of  brine!  my  harvest  mnsl  bo 
in  smiles,  in  endearments,  in  sweet — ^That  will  do.  I  ttdiik 
r  rave  in  a  kind  of  exquisite  delirium.  I  should  wish  now 
to  protract  this  moment  ad  infinitum;  but  I  dare  nol  80 
far  I  have  governed  myself  thoroughly.  I  have  acted  as 
I  inwardly  swore  I  would  act;  but  farther  might  try  me 

beyond  my  strength.  Base»MissEyie:.lesTe  me;  "thepkj   

is  played  oat'"  ^ 

Where  was  I?  Did  I  wake  or  desp?  Had  I  been 
dreaming?  Did  I  dream  still?  Tbo  old  woman's  Toieo 
had  ehanged :  her  accent,  her  gesture,  and  all  were  fMniWar 
to  me  as  my  own  face  in  a  glass — as  the  speech  of  my  own 
tongue.  I  got  up,  but  did  not  go.  I  looked ;  I  stirred  the 
fire,  and  I  looked  again :  but  she  drew  her  bonnet  and  her 
bandage  closer  about  her  face,  and  again  beckoned  me  to 
depart.  The  flame  illuminated  her  hand  stretched  oot: 
roused  now,  and  on  the  alerl  lor  discoveries,  I  at  ones 
notioed  that  hand.  It  wis  no  more  the  withered  limb  of  eld 
than  my  own;  it  vfis  a  roonded  snppio  msmbsr,  with 
smooth  fingers,  symmetrioany  lonied;  a  broad  ling  fladiel 
on  the  little  finger,  and  stooping  forward,  I  looked  al  it,  and 
saw  a  gem  I  had  seen  a  hundred  limes  before.  Again  I 
looked  at  the  face  ;  which  was  no  longer  turned  from  me — 
on  the  contrary,  the  bonnet  was  dofbd,  the  bandage  displaoed, 
the  head  adTsnoed. 
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•  Well,  JaiM^  do  jon  know  me?'  asked  the  femiliar  ¥Oioe» 

•  Oidy  take  off  ihe  red  doak,  «r«  aad  tb^tt-*— ' 
'But  the  string  is  in  a  knot— hdp  me.* 

•  Break  it,  sir/ 

•There,  then—"  Off.  ye  lendings  I  "  * 
\  •  And  Mr.  Bochester  stepped  out  of  his  disguise. 

•  Now,  sir,  what  a  strange  idea  I  * 

'  But  well  carried  oat»  eh  ?   Don't  you  think  so  7  * 
'  With  the  ladies  you  must  have  managed  welL' 
•But  not  with  yoQ?' 

•Ton  did  not  aot  the  ohanoter  of  a  gjpsy  with  me.' 

•  What  oharaeter  did  I  aet?  Myown?' 

'  'No;  some  nnaeoonntable  one.  In  shorty  I  beBoTe yon 
have  been  trying  to  draw  me  out — or  in ;  you  have  been 
talking  nonsense  to  make  me  talk  nonsense.  It  is  scarcely 
fair,  sir/ 

•  Do  you  forgive  me,  Jane  ?  * 

'  I  cannot  tell  till  I  have  thought  it  all  over.  If,  on  re« 
flection,  I  find  I  have  -fallen  into  no  great  absordify*  I 
shall  try  to  forgive  yon ;  bnt  it  waa  not  xi^^t.' 

•OhI  yon  have  been  Tsry  oomet^very  eaiefolt  very 
sensible.* 

I  reileeted,  end  thought,  on  the  whole,  I  had.  It  was  a 

comfort ;  but,  indeed,  I  had  been  on  my  guard  almost  from 
the  beginning  of  the  interview.  Something  of  masquerade  I 
suspected.  I  knew  gipsies  and  fortune-tellers  did  not  express 
themselves  as  this  seeming  old  woman  had  expressed  her- 
self ;  besides,  I  had  noted  her  feigned  voice,  her  anxiety  to 
oooeeal  her  features.  Bnt  my  mind  had  been  running  on 
Oraoe  Poole— that  living  enigma^  thai  mystery  of  mysteriss» 
as  I  considered  her.  I  had  never  thought  of  ICr,  Bochester. 

•Wellt*  ssid  he»  *vriial  are  yon  mnsing  abont?  What 
doss  thsl  grave  smile  signify  ?  * 

•  Wonder  and  self -congratulation,  sir.  I  have  your  per- 
mission to  retire  now,  I  suppose  ?  ' 

•  No ;  stay  a  moment ;  and  teU  me  what  the  people  in 
the  drawing-room  yonder  are  doin^' 
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^IXsoiiasing  the  gipsy,  I  daiQMy. 

'8it  down  t — Let  me  hear  what  they  said  ahout  me.' 

*  I  had  hotter  not  stay  long,  sir ;  it  must  he  near  eleven 
o'clock.  Oh  1  are  you  aware,  Mr.  Rochester,  that  a  stranger 
has  arrived  here  since  you  left  this  morning? ' 

'A  stranger  i — do;  who  can  it  be?  I  expected  no  one; 
is  he  gone?' 

'  No ;  he  said  he  had  known  yon  long,  and  thai  he 
could  take  the  liberty  d  inttaUing  himaeli  here  till  yaa 
returned.' 

.  'Thede?ilhedidl  Did  he  give  his  name?' 
'  His  name  is  Mason,  sir ;  and  he  comes  from  the  WosI  / 

Indies  ;  from  Spanish  Town,  in  Jamaica,  I  think.' 

Mr.  Kochestor  was  standing  near  me  ;  he  had  taken  my 
hand,  as  if  to  lead  me  to  a  chair.  As  I  spoke,  he  gave  my 
wrist  a  convulsive  grip  ;  the  smile  on  his  lipe  froze :  AfP^ 
rently  a  spasm  caught  his  breath. 

'Masonl— the  West  Indies!'  he  said,  in  the  tone  one 
might  fancy  a  speaking  automaton  to  enoonoe  its  single 
words;  * IbMon  t— the  West  Indies  !'•  he  leitemled;  andhe  ^ 
.went  o?er  theqrIlAblfle  three  times,  growiqg,  in  the  intemb 
of  speaking,  wldter  than  asbea:  ha  hardly  aeemod  to  know 
what  he  was  doing. 

•  Do  you  feel  ill,  sir  ?  *  I  inquired. 

'  Jane,  I've  got  a  blow ; — ^I've  got  a  blow.  Jane  1.'  he 
staggered. 

'  Oh  1— lean  on  me.  sir.' 

*  Jane»  yon  offsied  me  your  shonlder  once  befoio;'let  mo 
hate  it  now/ 

'7es.sir.  yes;  and  my  arm*' 

He  sat  down,  and  made  me  m%  bends  him.  Holding  my 
hand'  in  both  his  own.  he  chaffed  it  ;  gazing  on  me.  al  tho 
same  time,  with  the  most  troubled  and  dreary  look. 

•  My  httle  friend !  *  said  he, '  I  wish  I  were  in  a  quiet 
island  with  only  you ;  and  trouble,  and  danger,  and  hideous 
recollections  removed  from  me.' 

'  Can  I  help  yon.  nr?— I'd  give  my  liis  to  serre  joo.' 

m 


JANE  BYBB 

'Jane,  if  aid  is  wanted,  IH  seek  it  at  your  hands;  I 
promise  you  that.* 

'  Thank  you,  air ;  tell  me  what  to  do»— I'll  try,  at  leasts 
to  do  it.' 

'  Bstoh  me  now,  Jane^  a  fjiBM  of  wine  from  the  dining- 
loom ;  th6j  will  be  at  supper  there ;  and  tell  ma  if  Maaonis 
with  them,  and  what  be  ia  doing.* 

I  w«nt  I  foiind  all  the  party  in  the  dining-room  at 
supper,  as  Mr.  Kochester  had  said ;  they  were  not  seated  at 
tahle, — the  supper  was  arranged  on  the  side-board;  each 
had  taken  what  he  chose,  and  they  stood  about  here  and 
there  in  groups,  their  plates  and  glasses  in  their  hands. 
£yery  one  seemed  in  high  glee ;  laughter  and  coi^ersation 
were  general  and  animated.  Mr.  Mason  stood  near  the  fixSi 
teUdng  to  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Dent,  and  appeared  aa  merry  as 
aoyolihem.  I  filled  a  wine-glaaa  (I  aaw  Miss  Ingram  watoh 
mefitowninglyaaldidao:  aba  thought  I  waataiking  a  liberty, 
I  daieaay),  and  I  letnmed  to  tbe  libfafy. 

Mr.  Rochester's  extreme  pallor  had  disappeared,  and  he 
looked  once  more  &rm  and  stern.  He  took  the  glass  from 
my  hand. 

'Here  is  to  your  health,  ministrant  spirit! '  he  said:  he 
swallowed  the  contenta  and  xetomed  it  to  me.  '  What  are 
Ibey  doing,  Jane  ? ' 

'Laughing  and  talking^  air.' 

'Thaiy  dcm't  look  grave  and  mysterioQa»  aa  if  thaj  bad 
haaid  aomelMng  atoange  7* 

*  Not  aft  all— ibey  are  ton  of  jeata  and  gaiety.' 
'And  Mason?' 

'  He  was  laughing  toa' 

'  If  all  these  people  came  in  a  body  and  spat  at  me,  what 
would  you  do,  Jane  ? ' 

'  Turn  them  out  of  the  room,  sir,  if  I  oould.' 

He  half  smiled.  '  But  if  I  were  to  go  to  them,  and  tbej 
only  looked  at  me  eoldly^  and  wbiaperadanaerin^y  amoogat 
eaeb  olbar,  and  tben  dropt  oir  and  left  ma  one  by  OMb  wbaft 
Ibe&t  Would  yon  go  witfa  tiieiB  ? ' 
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*  I  rather  think  do^  air :  X  ahoold  hftve  more  pleasure  in 
atejing  with  yon.' 

'To  comfort  me?' 

*  Yes,  sir,  to  comfort  yoiit  M  irell  M I  could.' 

'  And  if  they  leid  yon  under  a  bn  for  adhering  to  met* 

«I,probaUy»dioddknownoUiiQgaboiil  their  ban;  anft 
If  I  did;  I  ahoiild  eare  notliiqg  aboot  it* 

' Then,  yon  ooold  dare  censure  for  my  sake?' 

'  I  could  daxe  it  for  the  sake  of  any  iriend  who  deaermd 
my  adherence ;  as  you,  I  am  sure,  do.' 

•  Go  back  now  into  the  room ;  step  quietly  up  to  Mason, 
and  whisper  in  his  ear  that  Mr.  Eochester  is  come  and 
Irishes  to  see  him;  show  him  in  here  and  then  lea^  me.' 

•  Yes.'sir.' 

I  did  hia  beheai  The  company  all  atared  al  me  an  I 
passed  alrai^t  amoQg  tfaeoL  Isoo^tlfr.lfa8on,delifeKied 
the  message,  and  preoeded  him  from  the  room :  I  ndiSTOd 

him  into  the  library,  and  then  I  went  npstwrs. 

At  a  late  hour,  after  I  had  been  in  bed  some  time,  I 
heard  the  visitors  repair  to  their  chambers :  I  distinguished 
Mr.  Rochester's  voice,  and  heard  him  say,  'Una  way, 
Hason ;  this  is  your  room.' 

He  ^oke  cheecfoUy :  thegaytoneaaelmjheart  ateaae 
Iwaasocnadesfw 


\ 
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I  HAD  forgotten  to  draw  my  curtain,  which  I  usually  did ; 
and  also  to  let  down  my  window-bliud.  The  consequence 
was,  thai  when  the  moon,  which  was  full  and  bright  (for  the 
ni^l  was  fine),  came  in  her  course  to  that  space  in  the  sky 
opposite  my  caeemenli  and  looked  in  at  me  tbxon|^  the 
unveiled  panee»  her  i^rione  gase  roused  me.  Awaldng  hi 
the  dead  of  night,  I  opened  my  eyes  on  her  disk— eilyer- 
white  and  crystal-clear.  It  was  beantifal,  hut  too  solemn :  I 
half  rose,  and  stretched  my  arm  to  draw  the  curtain. 
Good  God  1   What  a  cry  I 

The  night — its  silence — its  rest,  was  rent  in  twain,  by  a 
saya^  a  sharp,  a  shrilly  sound  that  ran  from  end  to  end  oi 
Thomfield  HalL 

My  poise  stopped :  my  heart  stood  still ;  my  atretched 
arm  waa  paialyasd.  The  ery  died*  and  was  not  renewed. 
Indeed,  whatever  being  uttered  that  fearfol  shriek  conld  not 
eoon  repeat  it :  not  the  widest-winged  condor  on  the  Andes 
could,  twice  in  snecession,  send  out  such  a  yell  from  the 
cloud  shrouding  his  e}Tie.  The  thing  delivering  such  utter- 
ance must  rest  ere  it  could  repeat  the  effort. 

It  came  out  of  the  third  story ;  for  it  passed  overhead. 
And  overhead — yes,  in  the  room  just  above  my  chamber 
ceiling— I  now  heard  a  struggle :  a  deadly  one  it  seemed 
from  the  noise ;  and  a  half  •smothered  voice  shouted — '  Helpl 
he^  1  help  (' three  timea  rapidly. 

*Wi]lnooneoome7*  iteried;  and  then,  whUe  the  Btag> 
gering  and  stamping  went  on  wildly,  I  distinguished  through 
plank  and  piaaler *  Boehealer  I  Boohester  1  for  Ood*a  sake, 
cornel' 
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i  h  ? ' — '  Wbo  is  hnn  ? " 
i  %  2^1 !     '  Ij  h  fire  ? 


5  deir^&Dded 
thef  would 
to       fro ; 


T«.v.res3ar  ^fCkaoai         %  fa-r^r^ :  he        jest  desoeoded 
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mud  tba 


-i-^       i^r*     f:ill  sail 

r-.cV.  !-^  s  ri^i!'  ^  cned.    'Il'i  men 

•OBslrciesi  ber  dimm  into  Ml  Appantkm,  or 
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frigbt  Now,  tiiei^Imiiiliee  j(maniMokinio70iirio<M 
for,  till  ihe  house  is  settled  she  caxmot  he  looked  after. 

Gentlemen,  have  the  goodness  to  set  the  kdies  the  example. 
Miss  Ingram,  I  am  sore  you  will  not  fail  in  evincing 
superiority  to  idle  terrors.  Amy  and  Louisa,  return  to  your 
nests  like  a  pair  of  doves,  as  you  are.  Mesdames '  (to  the 
dowagers), '  you  will  take  cold  to  a  dead  oerteinfy,  if  you  stay 
in  this  chill  gallery  any  longer/ 

And  so,  by  dint  of  altenale  ooaiiDg  and  ooinmaiKKng,  he 
oontaived  lo  gei  them  aU  onoe  more  eneloeed  in  Hmt  seperale 
donnilories.  I  did  nol  wait  to  be  ordered  bcMk  to  mine ;  bol 
rslrealedimiiblleed:  as  imnotieed  I  bad  left  it 

Not,  however,  to  go  to  bed :  on  the  contrary,  I  began  and 
dressed  myself  carefully.  The  sounds  I  had  heard  after  the 
scream,  and  the  words  that  had  been  uttered,  had  probably  • 
been  heard  only  by  me ;  for  they  had  proceeded  from  the 
room  above  mine :  but  they  assured  me  that  it  was  not  a 
serraiit's  dream  whioh  had  thus  struck  horror  through  the 
boose:  •jmI  that  the  ezDlanatioii  Mr.  Boobester  bad  fliven 
was  merely  an  inyention  frMned  to  pacify  bis  goesls.  I 
dvBSsed.  then,  to  be  readv  foe  emeorseneies.  when  diessed. 
I  sat  a  long  time  by  the  window,  looking  out  over  the  silent 
grounds  and  silvered  fields,  and  waiting  for  I  knew  not  what 
It  seemed  to  me  that  some  event  must  follow  the  strange  ory, 
struggle,  and  calL 

No:  stillness  xetomed:  eaoh  murmur  and  movement 
eesoed  gradually,  and  in  about  aa  hour  Thomfield  Hall  was 
agsia  es  hushed  as  a  deeert  It  seemed  thai  sleep  and  ni|^ 
bad  lesmiisd  their  emnin.  Mnantime  the  moon  deelined: 
she  was  about  to  set  Not  liking  to  sit  in  the  oM  and 
darkness,  I  thought  I  wonUHe  jkmn  on  my  bed,  dressed  ss 
I  was.  I  left  the  window,  and  moved  with  little  noise  across 
the  carpet ;  as  I  stooped  to  take  oS  my  shoes,  a  cautious 
hand  tapped  low  at  the  door. 

'  Am  I  wanted  7 '  I  asked. 

'Are  you  up?'  asked  thevoioe  I  expected  to  bear,  m. 
mjmaster^s. 
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I  Mc  Rnchfittpr  ilood  in  ihe  giileiy,  holding  m 


*Hst«  jom  m  9gao^  in  jov  Boom?*  ha  aiked  it  » 


•  Yes.  sr/ 

*H^T«  jonaaj  sihi — ^lolttfeilanlli}' 


•aawiitii;  baUdnkejinUikial:  i^pcoMibg OM d 
ibecMlLlihckaoan^liopQlilliiftBlo^;  be  yimAni 
iflBRssea  iDB  i^pn. 

•  Yoc  dcvn'l  turn  sick  mi  the  sight  of  blood?* 

•  I  think  I  shall  no4 :  I  bare  never  been  tried  yet* 

I  feh  a  ihnll  while  I  answmdbim;  bnl  no  uulilneii^ 
and  xko  fii'iiTriiMi 

*Jiisi  gire  m&jamhuu^'  k»  Mid;  '  il  iriQ  noi  do  Id 
itt  ft  luntiBg  fik' 

IpalBjfiDCVsinloliB.  'Whb  and  flIetdtf/Mklo 
RflMudt:  hi  med  Hm  k^f  and  opened  doQi; 

I  mw  ft  room  I  lameiBlNrad  to  ham  leeBMova;  Ilia 
day  Mrs.  Fairfax  showed  me  over  the  house  :  it  was  hung 
>ir::h  tapestry ;  but  the  tapestry  was  now  looped  up  in  one 
paxt«  and  there  was  a  door  apparent,  which  had  then  been 
eonct\\!ed.  This  door  was  open  ;  a  light  shone  oat  of  the 
room  within ;  I  haaid  tbanoa  ft  inariing,  milohtng  aonn^ 
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his  candle,  said  to  me,  '  Wait  a  minute/  and  he  went  forward 
to  the  inner  apartment.  A  shout  of  laughter  greeted  his 
entrance ;  noisy  at  first,  and  terminating  in  Grace  Poole's 
own  goblin  ha !  ha !  She  then  was  there.  He  made  some 
aori  of  arrangement,  without  speaking:  though  I  heard  a 
low  voice  addren  him :  he  came  out  and  olosed  the  door 
behind  him. 

'Here»Jaiiel'  he  said;  and  I  walked  loond  to  the  other 
sde  d  a  hurge  bed»  whleh  ^th  its  drawn  eortains  oonoeabd 
a  oooaiderahle  portion  ol  the  chamber.  An  easy-chair  was 
near  the  bed-head:  a  man  sat  in  it,  dressed  with  the 
exception  of  his  coat ;  he  was  still ;  his  head  leant  back ; 
his  eyes  were  closed.  Mr.  Bochester  held  the  candle  over 
him ;  I  recognised  in  his  pale  and  seemingly  lifeless  face — the 
stranger.  Mason :  I  saw  too  that  his  linen  on  one  sido,  and 
one  arm,  was  almost  soaked  in  blood. 

'  Hold  the  candle,'  said  Mr.  Bochester,  and  I  took  it ;  he 
fstehed  a  basin  ol  water  from  the  wash-stand :  'Holdtliatk' 
said  be.  I  obeyed.  He  took  the  sponge,  dipped  H  in  and 
moistened  the  corpse-like  fsoe :  he  aslrad  for  my  smelling- 
bottle,  and  applied  it  to  the  nostrils.  Mr.  Mason  shortly 
unclosed  bis  eyes  ;  he  groaned.  Mr.  Bochester  opened  the 
shirt  of  the  wounded  man,  whose  arm  and  shoulder  were 
bandaged :  he  sponged  away  blood,  trickling  fast  down. 

*  Is  there  immediate  danger/  murmured  Mr.  Mason. 

'Poohi  No— a  mere  soratoh.  Don't  be  so  overoome, 
man :  bear  np  I  111  fetch  a  soxgeon  for  you  now,  myself: 
yooH  be  able  to  be  xemored  by  moniingi  I  hope.  Jane,*  he 
continued. 

•Sir?' 

'  I  shall  have  to  leave  yon  in  this  room  with  this  gentle- 
man, for  an  hour,  or  perhaps  two  hours ;  you  wiW  sponge 
the  blood  as  I  do  when  it  returns  :  if  he  feels  faint,  you  will 
put  the  glass  of  water  on  that  stand  to  his  hps,  and  your 
salts  to  his  nose.  You  will  not  speak  to  him  on  any  pretest 
1— Biobaid— tt  wiU  be  al  the  peril  of  yoor  life  if  yon 
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tpeftk  to  her :  open  your  lips  igilKle  yoorseli— and  I'll  noi 
answer  for  the  conseqnences,' 

Again  the  poor  man  groaned :  he  looked  as  if  he  dared 
aol  moTe  :  fear,  either  of  death  or  of  something  else, 
appeared  aimosft  to  pmdyse  him.  Mr.  Bochester  pal  Qm 
now  hloody  sfoo^  into  my  hand,  mod  I  proceeded  to  um  ift 
as  ks  bfti  dona.  Ha  waleliad  me  a  second,  then  mjm^ 
•BeBsenbarl— No  acifataatioii,*  ha  left  Ilia  ioool  I 
expensDoad  %  itnnga  isaling  aa  the  kej  gralad  in  ihm 

baaid. 

Here  then  I  was  in  the  third  story,  fastened  into  one  of 
its  mystic  cells ;  night  around  me ;  a  pale  and  Uoody 
liptH;ta5?^  under  my  eyes  aind  hands;  a  murderess  hardly 
mfaralod  iiom  me  by  a  single  door :  yes — ^that  was  appal- 
fin^— thereslleouldbear;  bill  I  ahiiddaiad  al  lha  Oioi^ 
of  toaa  Foda  buatiiig  ool  1900  ma. 

I  woal  loeap  to  my  poa^  liowaw*  I  imal  ivaAdi  flds 
ghastly  eoanteBance— thaaa  Una,  aftOl  lipa  foriaddM  lo 
imdoee-— these  eyea  now  diiii,  now  opening,  now  wandering 
through  the  room,  now  fixing  oq  me,  and  ever  glazed  with 
the  dulness  of  horror.  I  must  dip  my  hand  again  and  again 
in  the  hasin  of  blood  and  water,  and  wipe  away  the  trickling 
goia.  I  mQSI  see  the  light  of  the  unsnnffed  candle  wane  oq 
my amjh^manl;  tha  ahadowa  darken  on  the  wrought-antiqiie 
tapaatiy  mmd  mabaiid  grow  Uaok  under  the  hangings  of 
Uia  vaal  old  bad^aad  foivar  atnagalf  ofar  lha  doon  aC  » 
giaal  aaUaal  oppoaHa— whoaa  froiil»  dMdad  into  inalfo 
pands*  Wa  in  grim  design  tha  heads  of  tha  tweha  apoadaa, 
each  incJosed  in  its  separate  panel  as  in  a  frame;  while 
above  them  at  the  top  rose  an  ebon  crooifiz  and  a  dying 
Christ. 

.\ccording  as  the  shifting  obscurity  and  flickering  g^eam 
hoTeied  here  or  glanced  there,  il  waa  now  the  beardad 
ph)-siciaii,  Lokab  ^hal  banl  bis  brow ;  now  St.  John's  loQg 
baiK  Ibal  irni^;  aai  aaoo  lha  davihah  faoa  of  Jndaab 
ttal  gmr  OQl  of  flia  panel,  and  aasmad  gathering  lib  and 
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ihreatening  a  revelation  of  the  aKoh-iraitor— of  Satan  liiinaelf 
-^n  his  suhordinate's  form. 

Attudatalithiflylhad  tolistenaaweUasmtoh:  to  listen 
for  tlie  movementi  of  the  wild  heeel  or  the  fiend  in  yonder 
aide  den.  Bol  ainee  Vx.  Boofaeater^a  viait  it  seemed  apell- 
bonnd:  all  ihe  night  I  heezd  hat  thxee  aounda  at  throe 
long  intervals, — a  step  creak,  a  momentary  renewal  of  the 
snarling,  canine  noise,  and  a  deep  human  groan. 

Then  my  own  thoughts  worried  me.  What  crime  was 
this,  that  lived  incarnate  in  this  sequestered  mansion,  and 
ooold  neither  be  expelled  nor  subdued  by  the  owner  ? — What 
mystery,  that  broke  out,  now  in  fire  and  now  in  blood,  at  the 
deadest  honzs  of  night?  What  ereatoze  was  it,  ihat»  masked 
in  an  oidinarywomaii'afaoe  and  ahape»  uttered  Uie  Toiee,  now 
of  a  moeking  demoiit  and  anon  of  a  oanion-aeekmg  hizd 
ofprey? 

And  this  man  I  bent  over — this  commonplace,  quiet 
stxanger — how  had  he  become  involved  in  the  web  of  horror  ? 
and  why  had  the  Fury  flown  at  him  ?  What  made  him  seek 
this  quarter  of  the  house  at  an  untimely  season,  when  he 
ahoold  have  been  aaleep  in  bed  7  I  had  heard  Mr.  Rochester 
assign  him  an  apartment  helow— what  brought  him  here? 
And  why,  now,  was  he  so  tame  under  the  violenoe  or' 
treaohery  done  him?  Why  did  he  so  quietly  submit  to  the 
eonoealmentl&.Boehesterenloiroed?  WhydtiMr.Boohes- 
ter  enforce  this  oonoealment  7  His  guest  had  been  outraged, 
his  own  life  on  a  former  occasion  had  been  hideously  plotted 
against;  and  both  attempts  he  smothered  in  secrecy  and 
sank  in  oblivion  1  Lastly,  I  saw  Mr.  Mason  was  submissive 
to  Mr.  Bochester ;  that  the  impetuous  will  of  the  latter  held 
eomplete  sway  over  the  inertness  of  the  lonner:  the  few 
words  which  had  passed  between  them  aaaoied  me  of  this. 
II  was  evident  that  in  their  idnner  interoooise^  the  paeaive 
Aiap^i^^  of  Uie  one  had  been  habitnally  <w^n<wy<^|j[ 
aettve  eneigy  of  the  other:  whenee  then  had  arisen 
Mr.  Bochester's  dismay  when  he  heard  of  Mr.  Mason's 
amval?    Why  hod  the  mere  name  of  this  unresisting 
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^£fiji^|— vteai  Mm  word  nam  wiflioeJ  to  oontool  like 

Oh!  I  could  not  fatgaUrs  look  and  Ina  pi  Www  iHwn 

be  ^  lii^)er€d:  '  Jftii^  I  lam  gol  •  liiivv  gi^ 

Ji-e'    I  cocid  nc:  fcrgei  how  ihe  airm  had  ireoibled  wfaidi 

hi  had  ressed  on  my  shoolder :  and  it  was  no  light  nuUter 

w^ixh  cc  ild  ;nas  bow  the  resolute  sgini  *Dd  Uuill  Ihs 

Ti^oroos  fnune  o£  Fairiix  Boches^er.  ^ 

'WhflAviabe  csome?  Wbeo  will  he  ooast'  I  cmd 
cvudly;  as  the  fingered  and  fingered — my  bleeding 
poaenft  drooped,  ■Mund.MtaMd:  end  ooitiMrdAyiw  ^ 

vhisefipe;  agiaeirfiegiinoftBBdlymliieiliaiwkliDgsalte; 
BT  efforlB  ■eeiwed  iiiuiliiitiMl;  eillier  bodilj  or  mental 

VLZcrjT^  or  loss  of  blood,  or  all  ihree  combiDed,  were  fast 
prosnung  his  strengih.  He  xnoaned  so,  and  looked  so  weak, 
-w-:!l  ^d  lost,  I  leeied  be  wee  dyioig;  end  I  not  even 
ipeak  to  him.  ^ 

The  cazidle.  wmelBd  at  last,  went  oot ;  as  it  ajqpized,  I 
peieetfed  itreeka  of  grey  fi^t  edgmg  the  window  cnrtaini : 
dawnwaaHm^ipQaAiii^  Ptann^  I  lieaid  fflol  bai^ 
ftt  InloWy  ovt  of  lui  diilnii  kanel  in  tfie  ouuitjaid :  hope 
leviied*  Hof  was  it  mwamiiied !  in  frue  iiiiiiiilMi  won  fSbm 
grating  kej,  the  yielding  lock,  warned  me  my  watch  was 
Rfiered.  It  could  not  have  lasted  more  than  two  boon: 
many  a  week  has  seemed  shorter. 

Mr.  Bochester  entered,  and  with  him  the  t^^ynn  he  had 
been  to  ietch. 

'Now,  Carter,  be  00  the  akrt»'  be  said  to  this  last:  «I 
gr've  yoo  bat  half  an  hour  lor  ilieeiing  the  waan^  iMtona^ 
the  baBdagea^  gettia^  the  patient  domMtolia  aad  aL' 

*  Bm  ia  be  fit  to  mofieb  iir  ?  * 

'No  doubt  of  it;  it  is  nothing  seiioas:  be  is  nerrooi^  his 
spirits  mnst  be  kept  up.    Come  set  to  work.* 

Mr.  Bochester  drew  back  the  thick  curtain,  drew  up  the 
hoUand  blind,  let  in  all  the  daylight  he  eoold;  and  I  was 
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surprised  and  ebeerad  to  tee  how  fur  imwn  WM  adiranoed: 

^hat  rosy  streaks  were  beginning  to  brighten  the  east.  Then 
be  approached  Mason,  whom  the  surgeon  was  alvMdj 
handUng. 

•  Now,  my  good  fellow,  how  are  you  ?  *  he  asked. 
'  She's  done  for  me»  I  fear,'  was  the  faint  reply. 

'  Not  a  whit  1 — oouige  I  This  day  fortnight  you'll  hardly 
be  a  pin  the  worse  of  it :  you've  lost  a  little  blood ;  that's  alL 
Ouier,  assure  him  there's  no  danger/       •  ^ 

*I  oaa  do  that  oonseientioasly/ said Oarter, who  had  now 
undone  iStm  bandages ;  *  only  I  wish  I  oonld  have  got  here 
sooner:  he  would  not  have  bled  so  much — ^but  how  is  this? 
The  flesh  on  the  shoulder  is  torn  as  well  as  cut.  This 
wound  was  not  done  with  a  knife :  there  have  been  teeth 
herel' 

'  She  bit  me,'  he  murmured.  '  She  worried  me  like  i 
tigress,  when  Bochester  got  the  knife  from  her.' 

« Yon  should  not  have  yielded:  yon  shonldhaTOgmpplad 
with  her  at  onoe** 

'Bat  under  snoh  cirennistances,  what  eonld  one  do?' 
returned  Mason.  '  Oh,  it  was  frightfol  I '  he  added,  8hudde^ 
ing.    *  And  I  did  not  expect  it :  she  looked  so  quiet  at  first' 

•  I  warned  you,'  was  his  friend's  smswer  ;  '  I  said — be  on 
your  guard  when  you  go  near  her.  Besides,  you  might  have 
waited  till  to-morrow,  and  had  me  with  you :  it  was  meis 
lolly  to  attempt  the  interview  to-ni^t  and  alone.' 

•  I  thought  I  oonld  have  done  some  good.' 

*Yoa  tfaoni^l  you  thoughtl  Yee;  it  makes  ms 
impatient  to  luMir  you :  bnt|howefer9yoahaTesuilered,siil 
are  likely  to  snifor  enough  for  not  taking  my  advioe ;  soIH 
say  no  more.  Carter— hurry  1 — hurry  1  The  son  will  Booo 
rise,  and  I  must  have  him  ofL* 

'  Directly,  sir ;  the  shoulder  is  just  bandaged.  I  must 
look  to  this  other  wound  in  the  arm :  she  has  had  her  teeth 
here  too^  I  think.' 

'She  subked  the  bk)od:  she  said  she'd  drain  my  hsart,' 
saidlfason. 
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•  Ii  »  TiTQ  rrprssT:^ :  h^vt  sams  er^srgj,  man,  Ycra 
^X2£ia  jrc         ^  St'ui  ^  A  b^riog  ito  boois  since*  and 


£  :  ihfis  bare ;  Az.-d  he  mmble.* 

I        ;  sciz£^i  ibe  i^pDsi^ccT  he        menaoncid,  ioosd 

'  Nrv,*  sfc^i  Ike.  *  go  »  *be  z'th&r  of  ihe  bed  while  I 
^oar  *^  toiei;       4aAt  Ime  li»  mm;  jm  mj  be 


I 

•  cf^i  Vw-v;:  of  c^:l-Iv,  Dick  :  eafl  ii  will  be 

Vob  kc  y^:;:r  ^aVe»  for  ihas  ol  the  poor  cr^iure  in 
yccofT.    I  hsT-f  f  ir.vt I!        to  mroid  exposure,  and  I  should 

hktf  ii  )o  cc:z::^      ksL  Geitei^  help  him  on  with 

^  wiirioeet.  Where  did  joa  leere  toot  fnzred  eloak? 
Y.-c  caa^  t«nel>«ak  wiAfll  Umt»  I  kmam.  a  Aie  dewiwid 


I 
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Again  I  ran,  and  again  returned,  bearing  an  immense 
mantle  lined  and  edged  with  for. 

'Now  Fve  another  errand  for  you/  said  my  untiring 
mMker ;  '  you  must  away  to  my  room  again.  What  a  mevoy 
yon  are  shod  with  velvet,  Janet — a  clod-hoppng  messenger 
mold  sever  do  at  this  jimofeoza  Yoamusft  open  the  middle 
drawer  ol  my  toilefc-teble  end  teke  out  e  Uvie  phiel  end  a 
lilUe  glen  yoa  wiU  find  there, — quiekl* 

I  flew  tMiher  and  beok,  bringing  &e  derired  vessels. 

'That's  well!  Now,  doctor,  I  shall  take  the  liberty  of 
administering  a  dose  myself ;  on  my  own  responsibility.  I 
got  this  cordial  at  Borne  of  an  Italian  charlatan — a  follow 
you  would  have  kicked.  Carter.  It  is  not  a  thing  to  be  used 
indiscriminatelyy  but  it  is  good  upon  occasion :  as  now»  for 
instance.   Jane,  a  little  water/ 

Beheld  ool  the  tiny  glass,  and  I  hall  filled  it  from  the 
water  bottle  OD  the  waeh-etand. 

*Tbal  will  do— now  wet  the  lip  of  the  phiaL* 

I  did  so :  he  meesored  twelve  drops  of  a  crimson  liquid, 
and  presented  it  to  Mason. 

'  Drink,  Bichard :  it  will  give  yon  the  heart  you  lack^  for 
an  hour  or  so.' 

'  But  will  it  hurt  me  ?— is  it  inflammatoiy  ?' 

<  Drink  1  drinkl  drink  I' 

lir.  Maeon  obeyed,  beeanse  it  was  evidently  useless  to 
lerisi  He  was  dressed  now ;  he  still  loohed  pale,  but  hs 
wee  no  loogsr  gory  end  soDiedL  Ifr.  Hoehester  lei  him  sit 
thiee  minatee  after  he  had  swallowed  the  liquid ;  he  thee 
tookhisann. 

'  Now  I  am  sure  you  can  get  on  your  feet,'  he  said^ 
•try/ 

The  patient  rose. 

'  Carter,  take  him  under  the  other  shoolder.  Be  of  good 
cheer,  Bichard  ;  step  out— that's  it  1  * 

•  I  do  feel  better/  remarked  Mr.  MeeoiL 

'I  am  sore  yon  do.  Now,  Jan^,  trip  on  beloie  ne  away 
lotfaebabkstake;  nnholt  the  side-passage  doer,  end  tsD  the 
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"Let  2:;r  :xi  cars     ;  l-s  her      \r»:ed  &s  tendof^ 

«  siAT  W :  ii«  Sap  '  Se  ssc  jped  iLsd  bcis;  inxo  tears. 

'  I  ^  2IT  Ses8 :'  ftod  batie  icoe     aad  will  do  ii,'  was  the 

*X«i  God teti|MW«ri«f  an  titer  adM 
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This  done,  he  mofttd  with  tbw  ilep  and  abatraeted  air 

towards  a  door  in  the  wall  bordering  the  orchard.  I,  sup- 
posing he  had  done  with  me,  prepared  to  return  to  the 
house  ;  again,  however,  I  heard  him  call  '  Jane  1 '  He  had 
opened  the  portal  and  stood  at  it,  waiting  for  me. 

'  Gome  where  there  is  some  fxeahness,  for  a  few  moments,' 
he  said;  'that  house  isameve  dungBon;  don't  yoa  feelift 

*  It  ■ftiww  le  rnm  %  sDleudid  msnsioiL  sir/ 

'The  i^amour  of  inexperieoee  b  over  yoor  eyes,*  he 
answmd;  *  and  yon  see  it  through  a  eharmed  medium :  yoa 
eannot  discern  that  the  gilding  is  slime  and  the  silk  draperies 
cobwebs ;  that  the  marble  is  sordid  slate,  and  the  polished 
woods  mere  refuse  chips  and  scaly  bark.  Now  here*  (he 
pointed  to  the  leafy  enolosore  we  had  entered)  *  all  ia  real, 
sweet,  and  pure.' 

He  stayed  down  a  walk  edged  with  box ;  with  apple 
traes»  peer  trees,  and  oheiry  trees  on  one  side,  and  a  border 
on  the  oflWv  fnU  of  all  sorts  of  old-fashioned  flowers,  stoek»i 
sweet-williams,  primroses,  pansiee,  mingled  with  soathem- 
wood,  sweet-briar,  and  varions  fragrant  herbs.  They  weie 
fresh  DOW  as  a  succession  of  April  showers  and  gleams, 
followed  by  a  lovely  spring  morning,  could  make  them  :  the 
sun  was  just  entering  the  dappled  east,  and  his  light  illumined 
the  wreathed  and  dewy  orohard  trees  and  shone  down  the 
quiet  walks  under  them. 

'  Jane,  will  y.n  have  a  flower  7 ' 

He  gathered  a  half -bbwn  roee,  the  first  on  the  bosh,  end 
oftsed  it  to  me^ 

*  Thank  yon,  sir.' 

*  Do  yon  like  this  sunrise,  Jane  ?  That  sky  vrith  its  high 
and  light  clouds  which  are  sure  to  melt  away  as  the  day 
waxes  warm — this  placid  and  balmy  atmosphere?' 

*  I  do,  very  much.' 

'Ton  have  passed  a  strange  ni|^  Jane.' 
•Te^iSiE;' 
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*Ilikalofl«m  jou,  sir,  and  to  obey  yoa  in  all  thai  b 

rigW 

*  Precisely :  I  see  you  do.  I  see  genuine  contentment  in 
your  gait  and  mien,  your  eye  and  face,  when  you  are  helping 
me  and  pleasing  me — working  for  me,  and  with  me,  in,  as  you 
oharacteristically  say, '  all  thai  is  right  * :  for  if  I  bid  you  do 
what  yoa  thongbi  wrong,  there  would  be  no  light-footed- 
mnning,  no  neat-handed  alacrity,  no  lively  glance  and  anim- 
ated oomplezioo.  My  friend  would  then  torn  to  me,  quiet 
and  pale^  and  would  say,  "Nok  air;  that  iaimpoeaibfe:  lean* 
noldoit^beoaiiseitiswiong; "  and  would  beoomeimmntaUe 
as  a  fixed  etar.  Well,  you  too  have  power  over  me,  and  may 
injure  me  :  yet  I  dare  not  show  you  where  I  am  vulnerable, 
lest,  faithful  and  friendly  as  you  are,  you  should  transfix  me 
at  once.* 

'  If  yon  have  no  more  to  lear  from  Mr.  Mason  than  you 
have  from  me,  sir,  you  are  very  safe.' 

*  God  grant  it  may  he  so  t  Here.  Jane^  is  an  aifaour ;  sit 
down.'* 

The  aiboor  .was  an  areh  in  the  wall,  lined  with  ivy ;  it 
eonti^ned  a  rustie  seal  Ifr.  Boeheeter  took  it,  leaving  room, 
however,  for  me :  but  I  stood  before  him. 

*  Sit,*  he  said ;  *  the  bench  is  long  enough  for  two.  You 
don't  hesitate  to  take  a  place  at  my  side»  do  you?  Is  that 
wrong,  Jane  7 ' 

I  answered  him  assuming  it ;  to  refuse  would,  I  felt» 
have  been  unwise. 

'Now,  my  Uttle  friend,  while  the  sun  drinks  the  dew- 
while  all  the  flowers  in  this  old  garden  awake  and  expand, 
and  the  birds  Ukk  thsir  young  oosa'  UeaklaBt  out  ol  the 
eornfleM,  and  tiie  early  bees  do  their  flrst  spell  of  work— FU 
put  a  case  to  you ;  which  you  must  endeavour  to  suppose 
your  own :  but  first,  look  at  me,  and  tell  me  you  are  at  ease, 
and  not  fearing  that  I  err  in  detaining  you,  or  that  you  err 
in  staying.' 

'  No,  sir ;  I  am  oontent.' 

'  Well  tbsn,  Jans^  eaU  to  aid  jour  fansf-^nq^poee  jon 
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were  no  longer  i  girl  well  reared  and  discipliDed,  but  a  wild 
hoy  indul^id  from  chdidhood  upvTards ;  iniAgme  yourself  in 
A  imnotA  foreign  knd ;  conceive  that  you  there  commil  » 
cipitftl  floor,  no  mUter  of  what  nature  or  liom  what  motive^ 
bsl  ooe  whosft  oowpgnnncM  must  follow  joa  timiq^  Kfn 
aai  tMMfc  all  your  eristence.  Mind,  I  doa^tnjacnnt;  I 
M  BOl  nwiii^  of  AfiHim  ci  blood  or  may  oter  guilt j 
ac^  wloek  Mko  ttio  peipelaiftor  aaoBoUo  to 
■7  wodl  is  «nor.  Tho  fOWiHi  of  vbol  yoa  haTe  done 
betcc^e  in  time  lo  yen  utterly  insupportable;  you  take 
nii^ures  :o  ob*«iia  relief  :  unusual  measures,  hut  neither 
unliwf  j1  nor  culpable.  Still  you  are  miserable ;  for  hopo 
his  quitted  you  oa  the  very  confines  of  life:  yoor  soa  ai 
Dooa  darkens  in  an  eclipse,  which  you  laol  wiU  not  leafo  il 
till  the  time  of  setting.  Bitter  mod  hmm  aMncinHniM  Imi 

boeome  tiio  nie  lood  of  joor  meoiory :  jiMi  iiuidar  hen  oad 
thew^eeebing  wet  in  oidle:  hi^fiBeee  in  pleeeoie— I  meoa 
in  heartiee^  eenonil  xilueeiiiu  eimli  m  dnPm  inttBoet  and 

bhghte  iedng.  Heeit-mazy  and  oo«d-^nthered«  you  come 

home  after  years  of  voluntary  banishment ;  you  make  a  new 
ucq.:\in**ance — how  or  where  no  matter:  you  find  in  this 
suur^er  much  of  the  good  and  bright  qualities  which  yoa 
have  sought  for  twenty  years,  and  never  before  enooonteied ; 
and  ihey  are  all  ireeh.  healthy^  without  aoa  and  withooi 
taint  Such  society  vevme^  TCgenenilee :  yo«  feel  bettor 
da^s  ooBie  booh--higfaer  widieeb  pmr  lebBi!^  yoa  deem 
\n  mrmminnnnn  jimr  Hffn^  enil  to  ipund  whet  hmmIim  to  yoa 
of  da^  m  m  way  more  worthy  of  on  immortal  being.  To 
etteiB  tbie  end,  are  you  justified  in  overleaping  an  obstacle 
cf  custom — a  mere  conventional  impediment,  which  neither 
yoor  conscience  sanciifies  nor  your  judgment  approves?' 

He  paused  for  an  answer :  and  what  was  I  to  say  7  Ob^ 
for  some  good  spirit  to  suggest  a  judicious  and  satisfactory 
response  1  Vain  aspiration  I  The  west  wind  whiepeiod  in 
tho  iiy  loond  me ;  bat  no  gentlo  Anel  bomwod  iie  bmtt 
as  a  medhnn  of  epeeoh :  the  biideeut  inOotrae-tope;  bnl 
teir  eoQc.  hMofor  «woo^  mo  ineitioalelew 
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Again  Mr.  Bodhester  propounded  Us  qnery. 

*  Is  the  wandering  and  sinful,  but  now  rest-seeking  and 
repentant,  man  justified  in  daring  the  world's  opinion,  in 
order  to  attach  to  him  for  ever  this  gentle,  gracious,  genial 
stranger;  thereby  secoriiig  hia  own  peace  of  mind  and 
regeneration  of  life? ' 

'Sir,'  I  answered,  wanderer^s  repose  or  a  rinner's 
rafonnalion  should  new  depend  on  a  fellow-oceatore.  Men 
andwomendie;  philosophers  falter  in  ^dsdoni»  and  Christians 
in  goodness :  if  any  one  yon  know  has  soffwed  and  erred, 
let  him  look  higher  than  his  equals  for  strength  to  amend, 
and  solace  to  heal.* 

'  But  the  instrument — the  instrument  1  God,  who  does 
the  work,  ordains  the  instrument.  I  have  myself — I  tell  it 
you  without  parable— been  a  wordly,  dissipated,  restless 
man;  and  I  belioTe  I  have  found  the  instrument  for  my  oare^ 
in  * 

He  paused:  the  hirds  went  on  oaToHing,  the  leaiFsslii^y 
rustling.  I  almost  wondered  they  did  not  eheek  their  songp 
and  whispers  to  eateh  the  suspended  revelation:  but  thc^ 
would  have  had  to  wait  many  minutes — so  long  was  the 

silen  .e  protracted.   At  last  I  looked  ap  at  the  tardy  speaker : 
he  was  looking  eagerly  at  me. 

'Little  friend,*  said  he,  in  quite  a  changed  tone — while 
his  face  changed  too ;  losing  all  its  softness  and  gravity,  and 
becoming  harsh  and  saroastio — '  you  have  noticed  my  tender  ■ 
penohant  for  Miss  Ingram ;  don't  yon  think  if  I  manied  her 
she  would  regenerate  me  with  a  vengeanoe?' 

He  got  19  hastantly»  went  quite  lo  the  other  enil  cl 
the  wa&f  and  when  ha  same  hack  he  was  bumming  a 
tone* 

•  Jane,  Jane,'  said  he,  stopping  before  me,  •  you  are  quite 
pale  with  your  vigils:  don't  you  curse  me  for  disturbing 
your  rest  ? '  *  • 

'Curse  you?   No  nr.' 

'  8bake  hands  in  oonfirmation  of  the  word.  What  cold 
Sogsrsl  They  were  wanner  last  ni|^  when  I  tooehed  them 
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at  the  door  of  the  mysterious  chamber.  Jane,  whea  wiU 
you  watch  with  me  again  ? ' 

*  Wlienever  I  can  be  useful,  sir.* 

'  For  instance,  the  night  before  I  am  married  I  I  am  sura 
I  shall  not  be  able  to  sleep.  Will  you  pvomise  to  sit  up 
with  me  to  bear  me  eraipaiiy?  To  you  I  can  talk  of  iny 
lovely  one :  for  now  yon  have  seen  bar  end  know  her/ 

«Te8»dr/ 

'She'saiaieoneiisahenot^  JaneT*  * 

*  Yes,  dr.* 

*A  strapper — a  real  strapper,  Jane:  big,  brown,  and 
buxom  ;  with  hair  just  such  as  the  ladies  of  Carthage  must 
have  had.  Bless  me  1  there's  Dent  and  Lynn  in  the  staUea  1 
Go  in  by  the  shinibbery,  through  that  wicket' 

As  I  went  one  way,  he  went  another,  and  I  heard  hiniia 
the  yard,  saying  eheeringly : — '  Mason  got  the  start  of  joo, 
all  this  morning;  he  wae  gone  befdie  mmriie :  I  loee  at  iov 
to  lee  him  oft' 
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Ptasnvrncnm  m  virftnge  things  t  and  so  ue  ■ympalbies ; 
And  so  are  signs :  and  the  three  combined  make  one  mystery 
to  which  humanity  has  not  yet  found  the  key.  I  never 
laughed  at  presentiments  in  my  life ;  because  I  have  had 
strange  ones  of  my  own.  Sympathies,  I  believe,  exist :  (for 
instanoe^  between  far-distant,  long-absent,  wholly  estranged 
lelaliYes;  aawrtiiig,  notwithstanding  their  alienation,  the 
vsAij  of  the  aonroo  to  whioh  each  traoM  Us  oiigin)  ^^loae 
woridngs  baffle  mortal  oomprehensbn.  And  signs,  for  anghl 
ne  know,  may  be  but  the  sympathies  of  Natnie  with  maa. 

When  I  was  a  little  girl,  only  six  years  old,  I,  one  night, 
heard  Besde  Leaven  say  to  Martha  Abbot  that  she  had  been 
dreaming  about  a  little  child ;  and  that  to  dream  of  children 
was  a  sure  sign  of  trouble,  either  to  one's  self  or  one's  kin. 
The  saying  might  have  worn  out  of  my  memory,  had  not  a 
circumstanoe  immediately  followed  which  served  indelibly  to 
fix  it  there.  The  next  day  Besne  was  sent  lor  home  to  the 
deathbed  of  her  Uttla  sisksr. 

Of  late  I  had  often  leoaDed  this  saying  and  this  inddent; 
for  during  the  past  week  scarcely  a  night  had  gone  Ofsr  my 
conch  that  had  not  brought  with  it  a  dream  of  an  infant: 
which  I  sometimes  hushed  in  my  arms,  sometimes  dandled 
on  my  knee,  sometimes  watched  playing  with  daisies  on  a 
lawn ;  or  again,  dabbling  its  hands  in  running  water.  It 
was  a  wailing  child  this  night,  and  a  laughing  one  the  next : 
now  it  nestled  close  to  me,  and  now  it  ran  from  me;  but 
whatever  mood  the  apparition  evineed,  whatever  aspect  it 
wore,  it  failed  not  for  seven  sneccssfve  nights  to  meet  me 
the  moment  I  entered  the  land  of  sinmber* 
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I  did  not  like  this  iteration  of  one  idea — this  strangi 
reoonence  of  one  imagd ;  and  I  gprew  nervoat  m  badtiniB 
approaohed,  and  the  hour  of  the  vision  drew  near.  It  was 
from  oompanionaliip  with  thia  baby-phantom  I  had  baao 
roused  on  thai  moonlight  night  I  heaid  Ilia  ery;  and 
it  was  on  the  afternoon  of  the  dayfoUowingl  was  aomiDoiied 
downstairB  by  a  message  thai  some  one  wanted  ma  in  lira.- 
Fairfax's  room.  On  repairing  thither,  I  found  a  man  waiting 
for  me,  having  the  appearance  of  a  gentleman's  servant :  he 
was  dressed  in  deep  mourning,  and  the  hat  he  held  in  his 
hand  was  surrounded  with  a  crape  band. 

*  I  daresay  you  hardly  remember  me,  miss,*  he  said,  rising 
as  I  entered ;  '  but  my  name  ia  Leaven :  I  lived  coachmaa 
with  Mrs.  Bead  when  yon  w€xe  at  Gateshead  sif^  or  nine 
years  sinod»  and  I  live  theie  stilL* 

'  Oh,  Bobert  I  how  do  yon  do?  I  lemember  yon  very 
well:  you  nsed  lo  give  me  a  ride  someiimea  on  IGaa 
Georgiana's  hay  pony.  And  how  is  Bessie?  Yon  are 
married  to  Bessie  ? ' 

'Yes,  miss:  my  wife  is  very  hearty,  thank  you;  she* 
brought  me  another  little  one  about  two  months  since — we 
have  three  now — and  both  mother  and  child  are  thriving.' 

'  And  ars.the  family  well  al  the  hoasSb  Bobert  ? ' 

'I  am  Sony  I  can't  give  you  better  news  ol  then,  asfae: 
they  aie  very  badly  at  piesent  in  greal  Imiible.' 

'I  hope  no  one  is  dead,'  I  said  glancing  at  hia  UsA  dieee. 
Hs  too  looked  down  at  the  crape  round  his  hat  and  replied, 
— *  Mr.  John  died  yesterday  was  a  week,  at  his  chambers  in 
London.' 

•Mr.  John?' 

•Yes.' 

'  And  how  does  his  mother  hear  it  9 ' 

'  Why  yon  see,  Miss  Byre,  it  is  not  a  eotnnKm  mishap: 
his  life  has  been  very  wild :  these  leet  three  years  he  gave  hifli* 
self  iq^  to  strange  ways ;  and  hie  death  was  shocMog.' 

*  I  heard  f^m  Beesie  he  was  not  doing  welL' 

*  Doing  well  I   He  oonld  not  do  worse :  he  ruined  hie 
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healUi  and  his  estate  amongst  the  worst  men  and  the  worst 
woman.  He  gol  iuio  debi  and  into  jail :  his  mother  helped 
him  onl  twioa,  bnfc  aa  soon  aa  ha  was  free  he  reknmed  to  his 
oldoompaniona  and  hahita.  Hia  head  waa  not  strong:  the 
knam  ha  Hired  amongst  fooled  Um  heyond  anything  I 
ew  heard.  He  came  down  to  Gateshead  ahont  thm  weeks 
ago  and  wanted  missus  to  give  up  all  to  him.  Missis  refused : 
her  means  have  long  been  much  reduced  by  his  extravagance ; 
so  he  went  back  again,  and  the  next  news  was  that  he  was 
dead.  How  he  died,  God  knows  1 — ^they  say  he  killed  him-  - 
lelL' 

I  waa  silent :  the  tiding*  wove  frightful.  Bobert  Lsarai  la- 
snmad: — *  Missis  had  heanont  of  health  haisalffor  soma  time: 
siha  had  got  rarystont^  hat  waa  not  strong  withit;  and  the  loss 
01  money  and  fear  of  poverty  ware  quite  breaking  her  down. 

The  information  about  Mr.  John's  death  and  the  manner  of 
it  came  too  suddenly  :  it  brought  on  a  stroke.  She  was  three 
days  without  speaking  ;  but  last  Tuesday  she  seemed  rather 
better  :  she  appeared  as  if  she  wanted  to  say  something,  and 
kept  making  signs  to  my  wife  and  mumbling.  It  was  only 
yesterday  morning,  howarar,  that  Bessie  understood  she 
was  pronoundng  yoor  name ;  and  at  last  she  mads  oat  the 
worda»  Bring  Jana— fetch  Jana  Byre :  I  want  to  apeak 
to  her.**  Rsssia  la  no*  wan  whaOwr  sha  la  hi  her 
right 'mlnd»  or  meana  anything  by  the  worda;  hot  she  told 
Miss  Bead  and  Miss  Georgians,  and  advised  them  to  send 
for  you.  The  young  ladies  put  it  ofiT  at  first:  but  their 
mother  grew  so  restless,  and  said,  "  Jane,  Jane,*'  so  many 
times,  that  at  last  they  consented.  I  left  Gateshead  yester- 
day ;  and  if  you  can  get  ready,  miss,  I  should  like  to  take 
yon  back  with  me  early  to-morrow  morning.' 

'Yes,  Bobart^  I  shaU  ha  ready:  it  sasma  to  ma  thai  I 
ooflfhttogOi* 

'I  lUiik  ao  loOb  miaa.  Bania  said  sha  waa  smyon 
noold  not  rafosa :  hni  I  suppose  yon  will  hm  U>  ask  lam 
bsiors  yon  can  get  off?' 

'  Yes ;  and  I  will  do  it  now ' ;  and  having  directed  him  to 
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the  semati*  ball,  ftud  reoofnmaiMlad  liiiii  to  die  mn  d 
John's  wife,  ftnd  the  aitontioDS  of  John  lamaell.  I  nwl  ia 

search  of  Mr.  Eochester. 

He  was  not  in  any  of  the  lower  rooms ;  he  was  not  in  ihe 
yard,  the  stahles,  or  the  grounds.   I  asked  Mrs.  Fairfax  if 
she  had  seen  liim; — yes:  she  believed  he  was  playing 
billiards  with  Miss  Ingram.  To  the  billiard-room  I  hastened : 
the  click  of  balls  and  the  hum  of  voices,  resounded  thenoe: 
Mr.  Bochester.  Miss  Ingram,  the  two  Ifisses  Eshton,  and 
Iheir  adiiiiimi»  were  all  busied  in  the  gama.  II  nqpnied 
some  courage  to  disfeiirb  wo  intemtiiig  »  party;  my  ananit 
however,  ma  one  I  ooold  moi  dafer,  ao  I  approabhai  the 
master  where  he  stood  al  Ifiss  Ingram's  side.   She  tomed 
as  I  drew  near  and  looked  at  me  haughtily :  her  eyes  seemed  . 
to  demand,  'What  can  the  creeping  creature  want  now?' 
and  when  I  said,  in  a  low  voice,  *  Mr.  Bochester,'  she  made 
a  movement  as  if  tempted  to  order  me  away.   I  remember 
her  appearanoa  al  the  momenti— 11  waa  very  graoafnl  and 
wy  strikiDg :  she  wore  a  morning  robe  of  sky-blue  orapa; 
a  gauay  asora  soaif  waa  livisled  in  har  hair.  8ha  had  haas 
aU  aidmalion  with  fha  gaoaa,  and  inilatod  pride  did  nol 
lower  the  espiesdon  of  har  haughty  Wneamenls> 

'Does  that  person  want  you?'  she  inquired  of  Mr. 
Bochester ;  and  Mr.  Bochester  turned  to  see  who  the '  person ' 
was.  He  made  a  curious  grimace, — one  of  his  strange  and 
equivocal  demonstrationa^lhxew  down  hia  cue  and  followed 
me  from  the  room.  ^ 

'  Well,  Jane  7 '  he  said,  as  he  rested  hia  back  afuiial  Ifaa 
schoolroom  door,  which  he  had  shnt 

'If  you  pleaaab  air,  I  wanl  IsaTo  ci  whmmjbtt  a  weak  or 
Iwa' 

/  Whal  to  do?— Whm  to  go  ?' 

*  To  see  a  sick  lady  who  has  sent  for  ma.' 
*What  sick  lady? — Where  does  she  live?' 

'  At  Gateshead,  in  shire.' 

'  shire  ?   That  is  a  hundred  miles  ofif !    Who  may 

aha  be  that  sfti*^^  for  people  to  see  her  thai  diataooa  ?  ^ 
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*  Her  name  is  Reed,  sir— Mra.  Beed.' 

'Bead  of  Qalesbead?  There » Beed  of  Gateaheaa, 
m  megietnAe.' 

'Iftithb^ridow.iir/ 

*  And  whail  have  joa  to  do  with  her  ?  How  do  you  know 

her?* 

*  Mr.  Reed  was  my  uncle, — my  mother's  brother.' 

'  The  deuce  he  was !  You  never  told  me  that  before : 
you  always  said  you  had  no  relations.* 

'  None  that  would  own  me^  sir.  Mr.  Beed  is  dead,  and 
hie  wife  cast  me  oSL* 

•Why?' 

*  Beeanee  I  was  poor,  and  hngdentome^  and  she  disliked 
ma/ 

'But  Beed  Ml  ohildxen?— yon  nrasi  have  eondns?  Sir 
George  Lynn  was  talking  of  a  Reed  of  €kiteshead,  yesterday 
— who,  he  said,  was  one  of  the  veriest  rascals  on  town  ;  and 
Ingram  was  mentioning  a  Georgiana  Beed  of  the  same  place, 
who  was  much  admired  for  her  beaniy,  a  season  or  two  agOf 
in  London.' 

'  John  Beed  is  dead,  too,  sir :  he  mined  himself  and  half- 
toined  his  &mily»  and  is  supposed  to  have  ooramitled  snioide. 
The  news  so  shocked  his  mother  thai  it  brought  on  an 
apopleelio  altaeL* 

f^And  what  good  eao  yon  do  her?  Nonsense,  Jane  I 
I  would  never  think  of  running  a  hundred  miles  to  see  an 
old  lady  who  will,  perhaps,  be  dead  before  you  reach 
her :  besides,  you  say  she  cast  you  off.' 

'  Yes,  sir,  but  that  is  long  ago ;  and  when  her  oironm- 
tlanoes  were  very  difflerent:  I  oonld  not  be  eaqr  to  Mgleot 
lier  wishos  now/ 

*  How  long  win  ym  stay  ? 

'  As  short  a  time  as  poieiUs^  rir/ 
'Promise me  only  to  slay  a  week — ^* 
'  I  had  better  not  pass  my  word :  I  wS^jtiA  he  obliged  to 
break  it' 

'  At  all  events  yon  wiU  come  back :  yon  will  not  be 
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induced  under  any  pretext  to  take  up  a  penxiaaexit  rosideoee 
with  her/ 

'  Oh,  no  1  I  shall  certainly  return  if  all  he  welL' 
'  And  who  goes  with  yoa?.  Yon  don'l  Inml  m  hnnUmi 
milea  aloiM** 

<  No^  W9  ahe  haa  sent  her  ooMhinaiL* 

« A  penon  to  be  Irasled?* 

*Tes,  sir,  he  bss  IWed  tea  yssn  In  the  haOj.^ 

Mr.  Bocbcster  meditated.    '  When  do  you  wisli  to  go  ? ' 

*  Early  to-morrow  morning,  sir/ 

'  Well,  you  must  have  some  money ;  you  ean'i  trarel 
without  money,  and  I  daresay  you  have  not  muoH  :  1  ha¥S 
ff9Bn  you  no  salary  yet.  How  mush  hsva  you  in  the  woildt 
Jane?'  be  asked,  smiling. 

I  drew  0!Bt  my  poise;  ft  mosgre  thing  it  wna,  *Kv9 
shiOiQgs,  sir/  Ha  took  the  poise,  pooisd  the  hosid  into  Ids 
palm  and  ehoeUed  over  it  as  if  its  seanliness  plesgeci  liim. 
*  Soon  he  produced  his  pocket-book  :  '  Here/  said  he,  ofTering 
me  a  note :  it  was  fifty  pounds,  and  he  owed  me  bat  fifteen. 
I  told  him  I  had  no  change. 

'  I  don't  want  change :  you  know  thai  Take  your  wages.' 

I  declined  aooepting  more  than  was  my  due.  He  soowldd 
at  first ;  then,  as  if  leeoUeeting  something,  lis  said : — '  BigM^ 
rigbtl  Better  not  give  joo  all  now:  yon  woold,  prrrhafs^ 

stay  sway  three  months  if  yon  bsd  fifty  ponnds.  Ibero  «• 
ten:  is  it  not  plenty?* 

*  Yes,  sir,  bnt  now  yen  owe  me  five.' 

'  Come  back  for  it  then :  I  am  your  banker  for  forty 
pounds.' 

'  Mr.  Rochester,  I  may  as  well  mention  another  matter  ol 
business  to  you  while  I  have  the  opportunity/ 
'Matter  of  bosinesa?  I'm  curiona  to  bear  it' 

*  Tou  have  as  good  as  informed  ms^  sir^  tfasi  yon  an 
going  shortly  to  be  married?* 

<Tes:  whattfasn?^ 

'Intbsteass,  sir,  AdUeooibttogotosohool:  I  am  SOTS 
yon  will  peroeive  the  necessity  of  it/ 
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'  To  gel  bar  oat  ol  my  bride's  way ;  who  mighiotherwiM 
<wmlk  over  her  rather  too  emphatically.  There's  senM  in  the 
snQBesliim;  nol  a  doubt  of  it:  Adftle,  m  yoa  8ay»  moat  go  to 
grtiotil ;  and  yoii«  of  oooneb  must  marbb  atn^t  to— the 


*IlMponol»rir:  bat  I  moat  seek  another  ritoationsomo* 


'  Id  coarse  t  *  he  exclaimed,  with  a  twang  of  voice  and  a 
distortion  of  featores  equally  fantastic  and  .  ludicrous.  He 
looked  at  me  some  minutes. 

'And  old  Madam  Beed,  or  the  MisseSt  her  daughtersy 
'^nH  be  solicit^  by  you  to  seek  a  plaoe»  I  suppose?' 

'  No,  sir ;  I  am  not  on  such  tenns  wiUi  my  lelatiyes  as 
wooU  justify  me  in  asking  Uman  of  them— but  I  shall 


*  You  shall  walk  up  the  pyramids  of  Egypt  I '  he  growled. 

At  your  peril  you  advertise  I  I  wish  I  had  only  offered  you 
a  sovereign  instead  of  ten  pounds.  Give  me  back  nine 
pounds,  Jane ;  I've  a  use  for  it.' 

'  And  so  have  I,  sir/  I  returned,  putting  my  hands  and 
my  parse  behind  me.  '  I  oould  not  spare  the  money  on  any 
Moouni* 

'little  niggsrdl'  said  he^  'refosing  me  a  peemdary* 
veqaestl  Qlre  me  Ave  poands» Jana* 

*  Not  five  shillings,  sir ;  nor  Uto  penee.' 

'  Just  let  me  look  at  the  cash.' 

'  No,  sir ;  you  are  not  to  be  trusted.' 

•Jane!' 

•Sir?* 

'  Promise  me  one  thing.' 

«rU  promise  yoa  atqrttdngi  9bt,  that  I  think  I  am  likdy 
19  psnonn* 

Not  to  adwtise:  and  to  trost  this  qoest  of  a  rftoation 
tome.  rU  find  yoa  one  in  time.* 

'I  shall  be  glad  so  to  do,  sir,  if  you,  in  your  turn,  will 
promi&e  that  I  and  Ad61e  shall  be  both  sale  out  of  the  house 
before  your  bride  enters  it' 
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'  Very  weU !        well  I   I'll  fledge  mj  word  oo  it  X< 
^  to-morrow,  (hen  ?  * 
'Tee,  sir;  mAjJ 

you  oomtt  down  lo  the  drawing-mm  alMT  jBoMT ' 
'  Ko^     I  nmsi  piepm  for  the  joorney/ 
•1!lien]ron«idIiiMiiilMagMd49«te  « 
'  I  gqnpoee  aob  liBi' . 

'  And  Iwiw  do  people  peifonn  tiial  earenony  oC  ftrtLni 

Jckne  ?   Teach  me  ;  I'm  not  quite  up  to  it'  i 

*  They  say,  Eturewell ;  or  any  other  form  thej  preCor/  ; 
'  Then  say  it'  j 
'  Farewell,  Mr.  Bochester,  lor  thft  pmeok*  I 
*Wfaal]iiiisiI»j?'  \ 
'Tbe  same,  if  you  like,  nr.* 

«BMmll,Mi»SjnwIorlliepnMnl:  ladMilalir  I 
•Yes.' 

*Ii  WB&am  sling)%  to  mj  iiolioiit»  aal  dry  and  vdUsndly 
IdKNildlilnsoiiielfaiiigelse:  a  BlOe  addilioii  to  Hw  iha.  if 

one  shook  hands,  for  msianoe;  but  no — that  would  not 
content  me  either.  So  you'll  do  no  more  than  say  fkcewell, 
Jane?' 

'  It  is  enough,  sir :  as  much  good  will  may  ba  ooinwyid 
In  OD»  hearty  word  as  in  many.' 

'Very  likely;  but  it  it  Uank  and  oool— "  fareweH'* ' 

*  How  long  k  be  goii^  to  atood  witb  Ua  back  a^yml  Ibsl 
door?'  I.aaksdinyMlf;  'I  want  tooonunenoomy  packing/ 
Tho  dinner-beO  laag,  and  toddeniy  nway  ho  boltod,  wttbovl* 
another  syllable :  I  saw  him  no  more  during  the  day,  and 
was  ofiT  before  he  had  risen  in  the  morning. 

I  reached  the  lodge  at  Gateshead  about  five  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon  of  the  first  of  May :  I  stepped  in  there  before  going 
up  to  tho  halL  1%  was  very  clean  and  neat :  the  omai 
windows  wore  Imog  with  little  whUa  oortaiTis ;  the  floor 
qpoUesa;  Iho ginto and lkio4iona wore biirniihedbQ^ilb and 
Ifaa  dvs  baml  dear.  Bsasis  aal  on  Oio  baarOi  unriof  hor 
iMl^boia*  and  Bbbsrl  nnd  Ua  iblsr  pinyod  qoiolty  in  n 
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'  Bless  yoa  1^1  knew  you  would  oome  t '  exclaimed  Mrt.-^ 

.«e&ven,  as  I  entered. 

*  Yes,  Bessie/  said  I,  after  I  had  kissed  her ;  '  and  I 
rust  I  am  xio4  too  late.  How  is  Mrs.  Beed  ? — Alive  still,  I 
hOfpe.' 

'  Yee»  she  is  aliTo ;  and  mme  eenable  and  eolleoted  than 
ae  was.  The  doctor  says  she  may  linger  a  weaker  two  yel; 
m%  be  hardly  thinks  she  wiU  finally  feeover/ 

'  Has  she  mentioned  me  laldy  7  * 

'  Bhe  was  talking  of  yoa  only  this  mornings  and  wishing 
'on  wonld  oome :  but  she  is  sleeping  now ;  or  was  ten 
oinutes  ago,  when  I  was  up  at  the  house.  She  generally  lies 
a  &  kind  of  lethargy  all  the  afternoon,  and  wakes  up  about 
dz  or  seven.  Will  you  rest  yonxself  here  an  hour,  miss,  and 
sben  I  will  go  up  with  yon?* 

Bobert  here  entered,  and  Bessie  laid  her  sleeping  ehild 
in  the  eradle  and  went  to  wdeome  him:  altenwda  she 
imiiited  on  n^  taking  off  my  bonnet  and  having  some  tea; 
Cor  she  said  I  kicked  pale  and  tired.  I  was  |^  to  aeoept 
ber  hospitality;  and  I  submitted  to  be  relieved  of  my 
iravelling  garb  just  as  passively  as  I  used  to  let  her  undress 
me  when  a  child. 

Old  times  crowded  fast  back  on  me  as  I  watched  her 
bustling  about — setting  out  the  tea-tray  with  hei  best  china, 
oatting  bread-and-butter,  toastmg  a  tea-cake^  and,  between 
vHaleSi  giving  little  Bobert  or  Jane  an  oeeasional  tap  or  push, 
jost  as  she  need  to  give  me  in  fbnner  days.  Beesie  had 
'  mtained  her  qoiok  temper  as  well  as  ber  Bght  loot  and  good 
looks. 

Tea  ready,  I  was  going  to  approach  ihe  table ;  but  she 
desirod  me  to  sit  still,  quite  in  her  old,  peremptory  tones.  I 
must  be  served  at  the  fireside,  she  said;  and  she  placed 
before  me  a  little  round  stand  with  my  cup  and  a  plate  of 
toast,  absolutely  as  she  used  to  aooommodate  me  with  some 
privately  purloined  dainty  on  a  nussij  ehair :  and  I  smiled  • 
and  obeyed  ber  as  ha  hygooe  days. 

Sbo  wnnted  to  know  If  I  was  happy  at  Thomfield  HaO, 
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and  what  sort  of  a  person  the  mistress  was ;  and  when  I 
told  her  there  was  only  a  master,  whether  he  was  a  nioe 
gentloman,  and  ii  I  liked  him.  I  told  her  he  was  rather  an 
ugly  man,  hut  quite  a  gentleman ;  and  tbat  he  treated  me 
kbidfy.  end  I  wee  oontent.  Then  I  went  on  to  doeoriba  to 
hor  the  gey  eompeiqr  l»d  letely  been  eteying  el  tfae^ 
bouse:  end  to  tbeee  deleOe  Beene  Helened  with  intemt: 
they  wre  precisely  of  the  Und  she  lelished.  * 

^  In  sneh  oonTersetion  en  hoar  wee  soon  gone :  "Bmm 
restored  to  me  my  honnet,  &c.,  and,  aooompanied  by  her,  I 
quitted  the  lodge  for  the  hall.    It  was  also  accompanied  by 

.  her  that  I  had,  nearly  nine  years  ago,  walked  down  the  path 
I  was  now  ascending.  On  a  dark,  misty,  raw  morning  in 
January,  I  had  left  e  hostile  rool  with  e  deeperate  end 

•  embitteied  heert  e  sense  of  oatkmy  end  elmost  d 
leptobetion  tosest  theehiflyheibonimge  oi  Lowood;  the! 
boarne  so  fiir  ewey  end  nneiplored.  The  seme  hoelile  looC 

I     Dowegdniosebeloteme:  my  prospeofteweiedoiiblfalyet; 
,     and  I  had  yet  an  aching  heart.   I  still  felt  as  a  wanderer  on  - 

•  the  face  of  the  earth ;  but  I  experienced  firmer  trust  in 
myself  and  my  own  powers,  and  less  withering  dread  of 
oppression.   The  gaping  wound  of  my  wrongs,  too,  was  now 

i      quite  healed ;  and  the  flame  of  resentment  ex'ingoiahed. 
f  '  Xoa  bhall  go  into  the  breakfast-room  firsts'  said  Bessie, 

/     es  she  pieoeded  me  thioa^  the  hell  ;*  the  yoenglediee  will  * 
bothers.* 

I  Ihenothermomsntlweewlthfai  tfiet  aparlmsnl  Then 

wee  OTery  ertiele  of  furniture  looking  just  as  it  did  on  the 
f  morniDg  I  was  first  introduced  to  Mr.  Brocklehurst :  the  very 
rug  he  had  stood  upon  still  covered  the  hearth.  Glancing 
at  the  book-cases,  I  thought  I  could  distinguish  the  two 
volumes  of  '  BcNvick's  British  Birds  *  occupying  their  old  plaoe 
t  on  the  third  shelf,  and  '  QnUiver's  Travels'  and  the '  Arehiea 
Nights'  nmged  just  above.  The  inenimele  objeete  wese  not 
ehuigsd:  bnt  the Ufing  things  hed eltend peel  leoogmtion. 

Two  young  hdiee  appeersd  before  me;  one  very  tell, 
elmoet  ee  teU  ee  lOss  In^i^-~Teiy  thin  too^  with  a  sallow 
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fm  mod  levm  nbiL  Then  aomethiiig  aeoefcio  in  bar 
look,  ^rtiioh  jnm  augmented  Ivy  the  ezkeme  pUnneas  of  a 
siraight-aldrtedt  bladk^  stoif  dms,  a  elarohed  linen  eolIar» 
haircombed  away  from  tiie  temples,  and  the  nun-like  ornament 
of  a  string  of  ebony  beads  and  a  crucifix.  This  I  felt  sure 
was  Eliza,  though  I  could  trace  little  resemblance  to  her 
former  self  in  that  elongated  and  colourless  visage. 

The  other  was  as  certainly  Georgiana :  but  not  the 
Qeorgiana  I  remembered— Ihealim  and  fairy-like  girl  eleven. 
This  was  a  full-blown,  very  plamp  damsel,  fair  as  wax-work; 
wilh  handeome  and  legolar  ieatiixeiy  langmahing  Uoe  eyes, 
and  xingletodyeUow  hair.  The  hoe  of  hor  draa  was  blaok 
loo;  hrt  ils  fasldon  was  eo  dilBmnt  from  her  rfster^a— so 
mnbh  more  flowing  and  becoming— il  looked  as  stylish  as 
ihe  other's  looked  puritanicaL 

In  each  of  the  sisters  there  was  one  trait  of  the  mother — 
and  only  one :  the  thin  and  pallid  elder  daughter  had  her 
paienl's  Cairngorm  eye:  the  blooming  and  luxuriant 
jfomOgBT  girl  had  her  contour  of  jaw  and  chin, — perhaps  a 
liltls  softened,  bai  still  imparting  an  indescribable  hardness 
to  the  oonntenanoeb  otherwiss  so  volnptaons  and  boiom. 

Both  ladies,  as  I  advanosd,  rose  to  weloome  me,  and  both 
addiessed  me  by  the  name  of '  Miss  Byre.'  Blisa's  greeting 
was  delivered  in  a  short,  abrupt  voice,  without  a  smile ;  and 
then  she  sat  down  again,  fixed  her  eyes  on  the  fire,  and 
seemed  to  forget  me.  Georgiana  added  to  her  '  How  d'ye 
do? '  several  common-places  about  my  journey,  the  weather 
and  80  on,  uttered  in  rather  a  drawling  tone :  and  aocom- 
panied  by  sondry  side-gUnces  that  measured  me  from  bead 
to  iooi— now  trawsing  the  folds  of  my  drab  men  no  pehsss^ 
and  now  fingering  on  the  plain  trimming  of  m j  eoUags 
boonsL  Toong  ladies  have  a  lenuokable  way  of  letting  jon 
know  Uial  they  think  yoaa'qnis'  witfaonl  aotnally  saying 
the  words.  A  certain  superciliousness  of  look,  coolness  of 
manner,  nonchalance  of  tone,  express  fully  their  sentiments 
on  the  point,  without  committing  them  by  any  positive  mdo- 
ness  in  word  or  deed. 
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A  sneer,  however,  whether  covert  or  open,  had  now  no 
longer  that  power  over  me  it  once  possessed:  as  I  sat 
between  my  cousins,  I  was  surprised  to  find  how  easy  I  felt 
under  the  total  neglect  of  the  one  and  the  semi-sarcastic 
attentions  of  the  other — ^Eliza  did  not  mortify,  nor  Qeor^uM 
ni£8enie.  Thefiusi  wu,  I  bad  other  Ihings  to  think  aboal; 
Mrithin  the  laak  Sbw  numtba  feeling*  had  been  atimd  in  ma 
80  much  more  potent  than  any  they  ooold  raise — ^pidna  and 
pleasures  so  much  more  acute  and  exquisite  had  been  excited, 
than  any  it  was  in  their  power  to  inflict  or  bestow — that 
their  airs  gave  me  no  concern  either  for  good  or  bad« 

'  How  is  Mrs.  Beed  ? '  I  asked  soon,  looking  calmly  at 
Oeorgiana ;  who  thought  fit  to  bridle  at  the  direct  address^ 
as  if  it  fvere  an  unexpected  liber^. 

'Mrs.  Beed?  Ahl  mama  yon  mean;  she  is  eitrand^ 
poorly:  I  doubt  if  you  can  see  her  to-ni^t* 

*n/  said  I,  '  you  woold  just  step  upstairs  and  taD  bsr  I 
am  come,  I  should  be  much  obliged  to  yon.* 

Georgiana  almost  started,  and  she  opened  her  blue  eyes 
wild  and  wide.  '  I  know  she  had  a  particular  wish  to  see 
me,'  I  added, '  and  I  would  not  defer  attending  to  her  desiva 
longer  than  is  absolutely  neoessary.' 

•  Mama  '^W^'^ff  being  disturbed  in  an  eyening»'  remarkad 
Eliza.  I  soon  rose,  quic^y  took  off  my  bonnet  and  j^ofsa^ 
uninvitedy  and  said  I  would  just  step  ool  to  Dssile  mho 
wss,  I  dared  say»  in  the  Utofaen— sod  ask  her  lo  asevlsia 
wbetimr  Mrs.  Beed  was  disposed  to  reoeiTe  me  or  not  to* 
night.  I  went,  and  having  found  Bessie  and  despatched  her 
on  my  errand,  I  proceeded  to  take  further  measures.  It  had 
heretofore  been  my  habit  always  to  shrink  from  arrogance  : 
received  as  I  had  been  to-day,  I  should,  a  year  ago,  have  re- 
solved to  quit  (Gateshead  the  very  next  morning;  now,  i% 
was  disclosed  to  me  all  at  onoSi  that  that  would  be  a  foottsh 
plan.  I  had  taken  a  journey  d  a  hundred  miles  to  sss  miy 
aunt»  and  I  must  stay  with  her  till  sha  was  heller^or  dssd : 
ss  to  her  dau^ters*  pride  or  foUy,  I  must  putilon  one  dds; 
make  myself  inde^ndent  of  it  So  I  addressed  the  house* 
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keeper ;  asked  her  to  show  me  a  room,  told  her  I  should  pro- 
bably be  a  visitor  here  for  a  week  or  two,  had  my  tnink  con- 
veyed to  my  chamber,  and  followed  it  thither  myself :  I  met 
B^ie  on  the  landing. 

'Missis  is  awake*'  said  she;  'I  have  told  her  you  are 
bere  :  oome  and  let  us  see  if  she  will  know  you*' 

I  did  not  need  to  be  guided  to  the  well-known  rooni{  to 
wfaioh  I  had  ao  often  been  sommoned  for  cfaastiflement  or 
v^tunand  in  former  daya.  I  baetened  before  Be8Bie»  I  softly 
opened  the  door :  a  shaded  light  stood  on  the  table,  for  it  was 
now  getting  dark.  There  was  the  great  four-post  bed  with 
amber  hangings  as  of  old :  there  the  toilet-table,  the  arm- 
chair, and  the  foot-stool :  at  which  I  had  a  hundred  times 
been  sentenced  to  kneel,  to  ask  pardon  for  offences,  by  me, 
nnoommitted*  I  looked  into  a  certain  comer  near,  half- 
expecting  to  see  the  slim  outline  of  a  onoe-dteaded  switch ; 
which  need  to  hirk  theie^  waiting  to  leap  oal  imp»]ike  and 
laoe  my  quivering  pahn  or  ehxinking  nedc  I  approached 
ihebed;  I (qpened ttia oorlaine and lea^ 
pillows. 

Well  did  I  remember  Mrs.  Reed's  face,  and  I  eagerly 
sought  the  familiar  image.  It  is  a  happy  thing  that  time 
quells  the  longings  of  vengeance,  and  hushes  the  promptings 
of  rage  and  aversion :  I  had  left  this  woman  in  bitterness  and 
hate^  and  I  came  back  to  her  now  withno  other  emotion  than 
m  ioci  of  mth  for  her  great  sn£feiingi»  and  .a  etiong  yearning 
to  foigBl  and  for^pve  iJI  injuriee— to  be  reconciled  ioA  dasp 
lianda  in  amity. 

The  well-known  face  was  there :  stem,  relentless  ae  ever 
'  — there  was  that  peculiar  eye  which  nothing  could  melt; 
smd  the  somewhat  raised,  imperious,  despotic  eyebrow.  How 
often  had  it  lowered  on  me  menace  and  hate  1  and  how  the 
veooUection  of  childhood's  terrors  and  sorrows  revived  as  I 
trac^  its  harsh  line  nowl  And  yei  I  stooped  down  and 
kisend  her:  she  looked  at  me. 

'lethie  Jane  Eyre    she  iaia. 

'Te%  amil  Beed.  How  are  you,  dear  aanlf* 
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I  had  onoa  vowed  that  I  would  never  call  her  aimi  again  : 
I  ttioa^l  it  no  iin  to  forget  and  break  that  vow  sow.  M j 
fingers  had  fSistened  on  her  hand  whioh  lay  ontsidft  tfin 
sheet:  had  she  preawd  mhia  Inndly,  I  diODid  al  thai  mometit 
have  experienoed  troe  pleasnra.  Bat  nmmpreeaionnKle 
natures  are  not  so  soon  softened,  nor  are  natural  antipathies 
so  readily  eradicated :  Mrs.  Reed  took  her  hand  away,  and, 
turning  her  face  rather  from  me,  she  remarked  that  the  night 
was  warm.   Again  she  regarded  me,  so  icily,  I  felt  at  once 
that  her  opinion  of  me— her  feeling  towards  me- 
y^if^ngl^,  and  unohangeable.   I  knew  by  her  stony  e; 
opaqoa  to  tandemess»  iddissolnbla  to  teaiit— thai  aha 
rasdived  to  oonsider  mo  bad  to  the  last;  baoanae  tobsBsTO 
me  good,  would  give  bar  no  genoroQs  pleasnra :  ooify  A  aeiiM 
of  mortification.  ^ 

I  felt  pain,  and  then  I  felt  ire ;  and  then  I  felt  a  determi- 
nation to  subdue  her — to  be  her  mistress  in  spite  both  ol  her 
nature  and  her  will.  My  tears  had  iiaen»  just  as  in  childhood ; 
I  ordered  them  back  to  their  source.   I  brought  a  ehair  —  .  I 
to  the  bad-hoad:  I  sal  down  and  laanadovartha  pillow. 

'Tonaenllormsb*  I  said, 'and  lam  hara;  andit  ianq[ 
intention  to  alay  till  I  aaa  how  yon  gsl  on.*. 

*Ob,olooarBel  Tonhaveasanmy dan^^btant* 
•Yes.' 

*  Well,  you  may  tell  them  I  wish  you  to  stay  till  I  can  talk 
some  things  over  with  you  I  have  on  my  mind  :  to-night  it  -  , 

is  to)  late,  and  I  have  a  difficulty  in  recalling  them.   But  (  | 

there  waa  aomething  I  wished  to  say — let  ma  aae  * 

The  wandering  look  and  ohangsd  ntteranoa  told  what 
wreek  had  takanphm  in  her  onoa-vigorooa  frame.  Tormng 
restlesdy*  she  draw  the  bad-dottisa  round  her;  my  albow» 
rsatiog  on  a  oomr  of  tho  quilt,  ftasd  il  down:  sha  was  al' 
ones  irritated. 

'  Sit  up  t '  said  she  ;  '  don't  annoy  me  with  l^A^^»"g  the 
clothes  fast — are  you  Jane  JSyra  ? ' 
'  I  am  Jane  Eyre.' 

'  I  have  had  more  troubia  with  that  ohild  than  any  one 
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wotild  believe.  Such  a  burden  to  be  left  on  my  liaiids — and 
80  much  annoyance  as  she  caused  me,  daily  and  hourly,  with 
her  incomprehensible  disposition,  and  her  sudden  starts  of 
temper^  and  her  continual,  unnatural  watchings  of  one's 
movements  I  I  declare  she  talked  to  me  onoe  like  something 
mad,  or  like  a  fiend — no  ohild  ever  spoke  or  looked  as  sbe 
did ;  I  was  glad  to  gel  her  away  bom  the  house.  What  did  • 
tliey  do  wiUi  her  alLowood?  The  fever  broke  out  then^ 
and  mf:ay  ol  the  papils  died.  She*  however;  did  not  die: 
hot  I  said  she       I  wish  she  had  died  t ' 

*  A  strange  wish,  Mrs.  Reed  :  why  do  you  hate  her  so  ? ' 

•  I  had  a  dislike  to  her  mother  always  ;  for  she  was  my 
husband's  only  sister,  and  a  great  favourite  with  him :  he 
opposed  the  family's  disowning  her  when  she  made  her  low 
marriage ;  and  when  news  came  of  her  death,  he  wept  like  a 
nmpleton.  He  woald  send  for  the  baby ;  though  I  entreated 
him  xalhsr  to  pot  it  ooi  to  nurse  and  pay  for  its  mainten- 
aaee.  I  hated  it  the  first  time  I  set  my  eyeson  it— «.sickly, 
wUning,  pining  thing  1  It  woold  wail  in  its  eradle  all  night 
long — not  screaming  heartily  like  any  other  child,  but  whim- 
pering and  moaning.  Reed  pitied  it ;  and  he  used  to  nurse 
it  and  notice  it  as  if  it  had  been  his  own :  more,  indeed,  than 
he  ever  noticed  his  own  at  that  age.   He  would  try  to  make 

.  my  children  friendly  to  the  little  beggar :  the  darlings  could 
not  bear  it,  and  he  was  angry  with  them  when  they  showed 
thsirdislike.  In  hislast  ilVrieiM,  he  had  it  brought  eontinnally 
to  Us  bsUda ;  and  bat  an  boor  before  be  died,  be  bonnd  me 
by  voiw  to  keep  the  ereature.  I  wodd  as  soon  have  been 
eharged  with  a  pauper  brat  out  of  a  workhouse:  but  he 
was  weak,  naturally  weak.  John  does  not  at  all  resemble 
his  father,  and  I  am  glad  of  it :  John  is  like  me  and  like  my 
brothers — he  is  quite  a  Gibson.  Oh,  I  wish  he  would  cease 
tormenting  me  with  letters  for  money  I  I  have  no  more 
money  to  give  him :  we  are  getting  poor.  I  most  send  away 
half  tha  ssrvants  and  shot  np  part  oi  the  boose;  or  let  it  oIL 
I  eaa  aovsr  sabnit  to  do  that"-yst  bow  ars  wo  to  get  on? 
Two-tUrOsof  my  ineome  goes  hi  paying  the  interest  of 
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mortgages.  John  gambles  dreadfully,  and  always  loses — 
poor  boy  I  He  is  beset  by  sharpers :  John  is  sunk  and 
degraded— his  look  ia  frighUul— I  feel  ashai]^  for  him  when 
I  see  him.' 

She  was  getting  much  excited.  '  I  thhik'  I  had  better 
leave  her  now/  said  I  to  BessiSi  who  stood  on  lha  other  side 
of  the  bed. 

'Ptohapsyoahad^miss:  hai  aha  often  talks  in  tiiiawny 
towatda  night— in  the  morning  she  ia  oahnsr/ 

I  rose.    'Stop I'  ezdaimed  Mra.  Beed.    'Thava  ie 

another  thing  I  wished  to  say.  He  threatens  me — he  con- 
tinually threatens  me  with  }As  own  death,  or  mine :  and  I 
dream  sometimes  that  I  see  him  laid  out  with  a  great  wound 
in  his  throat,  or  with  a  swollen  and  blackened  face.  I  am 
come  to  a  strange  pass :  I  have  heavy  troublea.  Whal  la  to 
be  done?  How  ia  the  money  to  be  had ? ' 

Bessie  now  endeaTOOxed  to  persoade  herlo  taloe  a  aedaliYe 
draught:  she  aocceeded  with  diiBeolty.  Soon  after«  Ifa. 
Beed  grew  more  oomposed,  and  sank  into  a  dosing  stale.  I 
then  left  her. 

More  than  ten  days  elapsed  before  I  had  again  any  conver- 
sation with  her.  She  continued  either  delirious  or  lethargic ; 
and  the  doctor  forbade  every  thing  which  could  painfully 
excite  her.  Meantime,  I  got  on  aa  well  as  I  could  with 
Georgiana  and  Eliza.  They  were  very  oold,  indeed,  al  fiiat^ 
Blisa  would  sit  half  the  day  sewing,  reading,  or  wilting,  and 
learcely  ntter  a  woid.dther  to  me  or  her  aister.  Georgiana 
would  ehatter  nonsense  to  her  canary  bird  by  the  hour,  and 
take  no  notice  of  me.  But  I  was  determined  not  to  seem  al 
a  loss  for  occupation  or  amusement :  I  had  brought  my 
drawing  materials  with  me,  and  they  served  me  for  both. 

Provided  with  a  case  of  pencils,  and  some  sheets  of 
paper,  I  used  to  take  a  seat  apart  from  them,  near  the  window, 
and  busy  myself  in  sketohing  fancy  vignettea»  representing 
any  scene  that  happened  momentarily  to  ahape  lleelf  in  the 
evor-shif ting  kaleidoaeope  of  imagination :  a  i^psa  of  asa 
between  two  roeka ;  the  rising  moon,  and  »  ship  eroasinc  Hi 
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disk ;  a  group  of  reeds  and  water-flags,  and  a  naiad's  head 
crowned  with  lotus-flowers,  rising  out  of  them ;  an  elf  sitting 
in  ft  badga-ipanow't  nett^  luuler  ft  meftih  of  hftwihotn^ 

One  morning- 1  fell  to  gketobing  ft  Ikoe:  whftt  eorl  of  a 
Iftce  il  wii  to  be»  I  did  not  oftve  or  know.  I  took  ft  aofl 
Uftok  pencil,  gave  it  ft  Ineood  point,  ftnd  w<nl[edftWft7.  Soon 

I  had  traced  on  the  paper  a  hroad  and  prominent  forehead, 
and  a  square  lower  outline  of  visage :  that  contour  gave  me 
pleasure ;  my  fingers  proceeded  actively  to  fill  it  with  features. 
Strongly-marked  horizontal  eyehrows  must  be  traced  under 
tbftt  brow;  then  followed,  naturally,  a  well-defined  nose^ 
^th  a  straight  ridge  ftnd  full  nostrils ;  then  a  flexible-looking 
month,  by  no  moftns  namw;  then  ft  firm  ohin,  mth  a 
Agt0^aA  fslefl  down  tho  of  it:  of  ooono.  Bomo  Uifik- 

whiakm  wore  wanted,  and  tome  jetty  hair,  totted  on  the 
temples,  and  waved  above  the  forehead.  Now  for  the  eyes : 
I  had  left  them  to  the  last,  because  they  required  the  most 
careful  working.  I  drew  them  large ;  I  shaped  them  well : 
the  eyelashes  I  traced  long  and  sombre ;  the  irids  lustrous 
ftnd  large.  '  Grood  1  but  not  quite  the  thing,'  I  thought^  as  I 
iorveyed  the  effect :  '  They  want  more  ibrce  and  spirit ; ' 
ftnd  I  wrought  the  ehftdeo  Uftdker,  thftt  the  lighte  mi|^  flash 
moto  fariUianay— ft  bftppy  toooh  or  two  aeoored  aoooen. 
There,  I  had  ft friond'a  faoe  nnder  my  gaze ;  andwbfttdidit 
«  mgnify  that  thoee  young  ladies  turned  their  hacks  on  me? 
I  looked  at  it ;  I  smiled  at  the  speaking  likeness :  I  was 
absorbed  and  content. 

'  Is  that  a  portrait  of  some  one  you  know  ? '  asked  Eliza, 
who  had  approached  me  unnoticed.  I  responded  that  it 
was  merely  ft  tmooj  head,  and  hnrried  it  beneftth  the  other 
aheeta.  Of  oonrae,  I  bed :  il  was,  in  faot»  ft  my  faithful 
leprwentation  ol  Mr,  Boohaater,  Bnt  what  waa  thai  to  hor, 
or  to  any  one  bnl  myself  7  Oeofgianftalaoadvuioedtolook. 
llieotfaardiftwings  pleased  her  nnieh,  bat  ahoealled  that 'aa 
ugly  man.'  They  both  seemed  surp,rised  at  my  skilL  I  offered 
to  sketch  their  portraits ;  and  each,  in  turn,  sat  for  a  pencil 
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outline.  Then  GeoKg^ana  produced  her  alhum.  I  promiaad 
to  oontributo  ft  water-oobur  drawing :  this  put  her  al  onoe 
into  good  humonr.  8ha  propoBod  a  walk  in  iftie  91 
Before  we  had  been  out  fewo  honre,  we  were  deep  in  a 
fidential  eonveraalion :  aha*  had  la?iNiied  ma  with  » 
description  of  the  brilliant  winter  she  had  spent  in  London 
two  seasons  ago — of  the  admiration  she  had  there  excited— 
the  attention  she  had  received  :  and  I  even  got  hints  of  the 
titled  conquest  she  had  made.  In  the  course  of  the  afternoon 
and  evening  these  hints  were  enlarged  on :  various  soft 
oonversations  were  reported*  and  sentimental  scenes  repre- 
sented; and,  in  shorl^  a  volume  of  a  novel  ol  bahlonable 
life  was  that  day  improvised  by  1^  for  my  bensAt  Tha 
oommnnioations  wevsxenawedfeomdaytoday:  theyslwaya 
ran  on  the  same  theme— herself ,  her  lo^ea,  and  woes.  Il 
was  strange  she  never  once  adverted  either  to  her  mother^s 
illness,  or  her  brother's  death,  or  the  present  gloomy  state  of 
the  family  prospects.  Her  mind  seemed  wholly  taken  up 
with  reminiscences  of  past  gaiety,  and  aspirations  after  die* 
slpations  to  come.  She  passed  about  ftw%  minntoa  each  day 
in  her  mother's  sick-room  and  no  more.  « 

Elisa  still  spoke  little :  she  had  evidently  no  time  to  talk. 
I  never  saw  a  bttrier  person  than  she  seemed  to  be:  yet  it 
was  difficult  to  say  what  she  did :  or  rather,  to  disoover 
any  result  of  her  diligence.  She  had  an  alarum  to  call  her 
up  early.  I  know  hot  how  she  occupied  herself  before 
breakfast,  but  after  that  meal  she  divided  her  time  into 
regular  portions;  and  each  hour  had  its  allotted  tasL 
Three  times  a  day  she  studied  a  little  book,  which  I  founds 
on  inspection,  was  a  Common  Prayer-book.  I  asked  her 
onoe  what  was  the  great  attrsetioii  ol  that  vokuns^  and  she 
said  '  the  Bahrio.'  Three  boars  she  gpm  to  slitoUng,  with 
gold  threadt  the  border  of  a  sqnars  erimson  dolliy  almost 
largs  enouQ^  for  a  earpet.  In  ansfw  to  my  inqniries  after 
the  use  of  this  article,  she  informed  me  it  was  a  covering  for 
the  altar  of  a  new  church  lately  erected  near  Gateshead. 
Two  hours  she  devoted  to  her  diary;  two  to  workiog  by 
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herself  in  the  kitohen-garden ;  and  one  to  the  regulation  of 
her  aoconnts.  She  seemed  to  want  no  company ;  no  con- 
versation.  I  helieveshe  was  happy  in  her  way:  this  routine 
Boffioed  to  her;  and  nothing  annoyed  her  so  much  as  the 
ooeoirenee  of  any  inddent  which  foroed  her  to  wy  its  olook- 
woik  regularity. 

8he  told  me  one  evening,  when  more  disposed  to  be 
communicative  than  usual,  that  John's  conduct,  and  the 
threatened  ruin  of  the  family,  had  heen  a  source  of  profound 
affliction  to  her :  hut  she  had  now,  she  said,  settled  her 
mind,  and  formed  her  resolution.  Her  own  fortune  she  had 
taken  care  to  secure ;  and  when  h«r  mother  died,— and  it 
was  whoUy  im^bahle,  she  tranqnilly  lemsiked,  that  she 
should  either  reoover  or  linger  long,~-she  would  eieeate  a 
long-cherished  projeol:  seek  a  leti^emenl  where  ponetnil 
haUts  would  he  permanently  secured  from  disturhance,  and 
place  safe  barriers  between  herself  and  a  frivolous  world.  I 
asked  if  Georgiana  would  accompany  her. ' 

'Of  course  not.  Georgiana  and  she  had  nothing  in 
oonmion :  they  never  had  had.  She  would  not  be  burdened 
with  her  society  for  any  consideration.  Georgiana  shoidd 
take  her  own  course ;  and  she^  Elin,  would  take  hers.' 

Georgiana,  when  not  unbuzdeningher  heart  to  me,  spent 
moei  of  her  time  in  lying  cm  the  sola,  fretUng  about  the 
dulness  of  the  house,  and  wishing  over  and  over  again  that 
her  aunt  Gibson  would  send  her  an  invitation  up  to  town. 
'  It  would  be  so  much  better,'  she  said,  '  if  she  could  only 
get  out  of  the  way  for  a  month  or  two,  till  aU  was  over.'  I 
did  not  ask  what  she  meant  by '  all  being  over/  but  I  suppose 
she  referred  to  the  expected  decease  d  her  mother  and  the 
gloomy  sequel  of  funeral  rites.  Eliaagenerslty  took  no  moie 
notice  of  her  sister's  indolence  and  oompbints  than  if  no 
such  murmuring,  lounging  object  had  been  before  her.  0ns 
day,  however,  as  she  put  away  her  accoonl  book,  and  un- 
folded her  embroidery,  she  suddenly  took  her  up  thus  :^ 
'  Georgiana,  a  more  vain  and  absurd  animal  than  you,  was 
certainly  never  allowed  to  cumber  the  earth.  You  had  no 
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right  to  be  bom :  for  yoo  mafa  no  nss  d  Bia.  luteid  of 

living  for,  in,  and  with  yoonelf,  M  a  CTMonalite bring  ought, 
you  seek  only  to  fasten  your  feeUenees  on  some  other 
person's  strength  :  if  no  one  can  he  found  willing  to  hurden 
her  or  himself  with  such  a  fat,  weak,  puffy,  useless  thing, 
you  cry  out  that  you  are  ill-treated,  neglected,  miserable. 
Then,  ioo^  ^^f^^^  ton  you  mu^  be  a  scene  of  continuai 
cbu^  aod  excitanflnl^  or  ebe  tha  world  is  »  dungeon :  jon 
mosi  be  adpirsd,  yonmus t  be  courted,  yoo  most  be  flattwad 
~yoa  mort  hmwt  mane^  denning^  mod  aooielj-HV  joa 
kngaith,  yoa  die  may.  Hm  yon  no  aenaa  to  deilaa  n 
system  wbieh  will  make  yoa  independent  of  all  eflbrta,  and 
ill  wills,  but  your  own?  Take  one  day;  share  it  into 
sections ;  to  each  section  apportion  its  task  :  leave  no  stray 
unemployed  quarters  of  an  hour,  ten  minutes,  five  minutes, 
include  all;  do  each  piece  of  business  in  its  turn  with 
method,  with  rigid  regularity.  The  day  will  close  almost  . 
befoie  yon  are  awaie  it  baa  begun ;  and  yon  aie  indebted  to 
no  one  for  belling  yog  to  gB4  rid  oloDe^aeantmoBient;  yon 
bava  bad  to  aeek  no  one*a  eompany,  oontenation,  aympathy, 
fovbeannee:  yoa  have  fived,  in  abortb  aa  an  independent 
being  ought  to  do^  Kkb  fSbSm  adflee:  Hie  first  and  last  I 
shall  offer  you ;  then  you  wiU  not  want  me  or  anyone  else, 
happen  what  may.  Neglect  it — go  on  as  heretofore,  craving, 
whining,  and  idling — and  suffer  the  results  of  your  idiocy, 
however  bad  and  insufferable  they  may  be.  I  tell  yoa  this 
plainly ;  and  listen :  for  thoogh  I  shall  no  more  repeat  wbal 
I  am  now  about  to  say,  I  shall  steadify  aet  on  it  Alter  my 
motbar'a  death,!  waah  my  handaof  yon:  from  tha  day  helf 
colBn  la  oanied  to  the  tanlt  in  Oateahead  Gbonb,  yoa  and 
I  wiO  be  aa  aefianteaa  if  we  had  never  bnown  each  other. 
Yon  need  not  think  that  because  we  chanced  to  be  bom  of 
the  same  parents,  I  shall  suffer  you  to  fasten  me  down  by 
even  the  feeblest  claim ;  I  can  tell  you  this — if  the  whole 
human  race,  ourselves  excepted,  were  swept  away,  and  we 
two  stood  alone  on  the  earth,  I  would  lesve  yoa  in  tha  old 
world,  snd  betake  myaell  to  tha  new/ 
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She  dosed  her  fipe. 

'  You  might  have  spared  yourself  the  trouble  of  delivering 
tiittk  tiiftde^'  angwered  OeorguMuu  'Bveiybody  knowi 
jcm  we  the  moel  selfish,  heartless  oreatue  m-  ensleiios: 
and  I  know  yoinr  spitefol  hatred  towards  me;  I  hsTs 

had  a  speoimen  of  it  before  in  the  trick  you  played  me 
about  Lord  Edwin  Vere:  you  could  not  bear  me  to  be 
raised  above  you,  to  have  a  title,  to  be  received  into  circles 
where  you  dare  not  show  your  face,  and  so  you  acted  the 
spy  and  informer,  and  ruined  my  prospects  for  ever.' 
.  Geocgiana  took  oat  her  handkerchief  and  blew  her  nose  for 
an  hour  afterwards;  £liaa  'sat  eoldt  impassible^  and 
anridnoosfy  hoAislKioiia. 

Thie»  generous  feeling  is  made  small  aeooont  of  by  some : 
hot  here  weve  two  natmee  rendered,  the  one  intolerably  acrid, 
the  other  despicably  savourless  for  the  want  of  it.  Feeling 
without  judgment  is  a  washy  draught  indeed ;  but  judg- 
ment ontempered  by  feeling  is  too  bitter  and  husky  a  monel. 
for  human  deglutition. 

It  was  a  wet  and  windy  afternoon :  Geor^ana  had  fallen 
adesp  on  the  sofa  over  the  perosal  of  a  novel;  Eliza  was 
gone  to  attend  a  saant'a-daj  ssrvice  at  ihe  new  ohorch— for 
in  matters  of  idigMm  she  was  a  ric^  formalist :  no  weather 
ever  prevented  the  ponotoal  discharge  of  what  she  con- 
ridered  her  devotional  duties:  fur  or  fool,  she  went  to 
church  thrice  every  Sunday,  and  as  often  on  week-days  as 
there  were  prayers. 

I  bethought  myself  to  go  upstairs  and  see  how  the  d}nDg 
woman  sped,  who  lay  there  almost  unheeded:  the  very 
servants  paid  her  but  a  remittent  attention :  the  hired  muBS^ 
being  little  looked  after,  woold  slip  out  of  the  room  whenever 
sheeoold.  Bessie  was  iaiihhil;  bat  she  had  herowniaoiify 
to  mbd,  and  ooold  only  come  occasionally  to  the  halL  I 
loimd  the  siek-ioomnnwalched,  as  I  had  expected:  nonnrse 
was  there;  the  patient  lay  still,  and  seemingly  lethargic; 
her  livid  face  sunk  in  the  pillows :  the  fire  was  dying  in  the 
grate.  I  renewed  the  fuel,  re-arranged  the  bedclothes, 
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^azed  awhile  on  her  who  could  not  now  gaze  on  me»  and 
then  I  moved  away  to  the  window. 

The  lain  heat  strongly  ag:unst  the  panes,  the  wind  blaw 
bempesUioiuly :  '  One  liea  there*'  I  ihonght, '  who  will  soon 
beheyond  the  war  of  earthly  dementi.  Whither  will  tha* 
Bpirit— now  struggling  to  quit  its  material  tenement—O 
when  at  length  retoiied?* 

In  pondering  the  great  mystery,  I  thought  of  Hehn 
Burns,  recalled  her  dying  words— her  faith — her  doctrine  of 
the  equality  of  disembodied  souls.  I  was  still  listening  in 
thought  to  her  well-remembered  tones — still  picturing  her 
pale  and  apiritaal  aspect,  ber  wasted  faoe  and  aublime  gaaob 
as  she  lay  on  her  placid  deathbed,  and  whispered  her  lodg- 
ing to  ha  featored  to  her  diinne  Eather'e  boBom— nban  m 
feeble  ydm  mnmrared  from  tha  oomoh  behind:  'Who Is 
lhalt* 

I  knew  Mrs.  Beed  had  nol  spoken  far  days:  was  siha 

reviving  ?  I  went  up  to  her« 
<  It  is  I,  aunt  Beed.' 

'  Who— I  ?  *  was  her  answer.  *  Who  are  you  ? '  looking 
at  me  with  surprise  and  a  sort  ol  alarm,  but  still  not  wildly. 
*  You  are  quite  a  stranger  to  ma—where  is  Bessie?' 

*  She  is  at  the  kdg^  aimt' 

•Anntl'sherepeOed  *  Who  oaHs  maaimir  Tooaio 
not  one  of  the  Qibsons;  and  yet  I  know  you— dial  tm^  and 
the  eyes  and  forehead  are  quite  ^^w^^**  to  me :  yon  are  liko 

—why,  you  are  like  Jane  Byre  I  *  * 

I  said  nothing :  I  was  afraid  of  occasioning  some  shook 

by  declaring  my  identity. 

'  Yet,'  said  she, '  I  am  afraid  it  is  a  mistake :  my  thon^ts 

deceive  me.  I  wished  to  see  Jane  Eyre,  and  I  lanej'a 

hkeness  where  none  eilsis:  besides,  in  ei|^  years  she  mnsl 

he  so  ehangsd.' 

I  now  gentfy  aesoxed  her  thai  I  was  the  person  she 
sappoeedandderixedme  tobe:  and  sedng  thai  I  wae  under- 
stood, and  that  her  senses  were  quite  collected,  I  explained 
how  Bessie  had  sent  her  husband  to  fetch  me  from  Thomfield. 
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•  I  am  very  ill,  I  know/  she  said  ere  long.  *  I  was  trying 
to  turn  myself  a  few  minutes  since,  and  find  I  cannot  moTe 
ft  limb.  It  is  as  well  I  should  ease  my  mind  before  I  die: 
whal  W6  think  littb  ol  in  health,  burdens  nt  ftt  snch  an  hour 
M  the  preeont  it  to  me.  Is  the  muse  bm  7  or  b  there  no 
one  in  010  room  bat  yon? ' 

I  ftssored  her  we  were  slono. 

•  Well,  I  have  twice  done  you  a  wrong  which  I  regret 
now.   One  was  in  breaking  the  promise  which  I  gave  my 

husband  to  bring  you  up  as  my  own  child ;  the  other  '  sbe 

stopped.  '  After  all,  it  is  of  no  great  importance,  perhaps,' 
she  murmured  to  herself :  '  and  then  I  may  gat  better ;  and 
to  humble  myseU  so  to  her  is  painfuL' 

She  made  an  eflEori  to  alter  her  position,  but  failed:  hm 
iMeehanged;  she  seemed  to  eqwiienee  some  inward senia- 
tioor-lihe  preoursor,  peihaps*  of  the  last  pang. . 

'Well:  I  must  get  it  over.  Btemily  is  before  me:  I 
had  better  tell  her. — Go  to  my  dressing-case,  open  it,  and 
take  out  a  letter  you  will  see  there.' 

I  obeyed  her  directions. 

•  Bead  the  letter,'  she  said. 

It  was  shorty  and  thus  oonoeiTod 

« Wmb  yon  hm  the  goodness  to  ssnd  me  the 
address  of  my  niaeeb  Jane  Byie^  and  to  teO  me  lum  she  b  it 
is  my  intention  to  write  shortly  ftnd  derive  her  to  some  to 

me  at  Madeira.  Providence  has  blosscd  my  endeavours  to 
secure  a  competency  ;  and  as  I  am  unmarried  and  childless, 
I  wish  to  adopt  her  during  my  life,  and  bequeath  her  at  my 
death  whatever  I  may  have  to  leave. 

*  I  am.  Madam,  Ac.  &c. 

*J0BM£iB9»Madeiia.' 

II  was  dated  thiieo  ysan  bask. 
•mydldlnofsrlMarcltUst'  lasM. 

^Bsoansa  I  disliked  joa  loo  flxedly  and  tfaorou|^  svsr 
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lolenialiMidinKftMgyw  lo  prosparity,  I  oooH  nol  for> 
get  your  oondoek  to  nm,  JMB»-4be  toy  with  whkli  yaa 
once  turned  on  me ;  tiie  feme  In  wlueh  yoa  deehnd  yon  mb> 

horred  me  the  worst  of  anybody  in  the  world ;  the  anehildlike 
look  and  voice  with  which  you  affirmed  that  the  very  thought 
of  me  made  you  sick,  and  asserted  that  I  had  treated  yoa 
with  miserable  cruelty.  I  could  not  forget  my  own  sensa- 
tioot  when  you  thus  started  op  and  poured  out  the  venom 
of  your  mind :  I  felt  fear,  aaiff  an  animal  thai  I  had  stnick  or 
poshed  had  looked  19  al  mo  with  hiiinaa  eysa  and  enaod 
me  m  a  man*a  voiee.— Bring  mo  aomo  water  1.  Oh,  mate 
haatel' 

*]>ear  Mrs.  Beed,'  said  I,  as  I  offmd  her  tfiedraught 

she  required,  '  think  no  more  of  all  this,  let  it  pass  away 
from  your  mind.  Forgive  me  for  my  passionate  language '  I 
was  a  ohild  then;  eight»  nine  yean  have  passed  sinoe  that 
day/ 

She  heeded  nothing  of  what  I  said ;  hot  when  aha  had 
tasted  the  water  and  drawn  hioath,  she  went  on  thoa: — 
tett  yoa  I  ooold  not  forget  it;  and  I  tookmf  vefonga:  lor 
yon  to  be  adopted  by  yoor  nnelo»and  plaeed  inaftalaal 
ease  and  oomfort^  waa  what  I  ooold  not  endora.  I  wrote  to 
him ;  I  said  I  was  sorry  for  his  disappointment,  bat  Jane 
£\Tc  was  dead :  she  had  died  of  typhus  fever  at  Lowood- 
Now  act  as  you  please :  write  and  contradict  my  assertion 
—expose  my  falsehood  as  soon  as  you  like.  Yon  were  bom, 
I  think,  to  be  my  torment :  my  last  hoar  is  racked  hf  the 
teooUeetkm  of  a  deed  which,  bat  lor  yoa,  I  ahoald  noter 
have  been  tempted  to  eommili' 

'U  yon  ooald  bat  be  pomaded  to  tUnk  no  mora 
of  it^^  aant^  and  to  regard  ma  with  Undosia  and  losgh** 

•  Ton  have  a  very  bad  disposition,'  said  she, '  and  one  to 
this  day  I  feel  it  impossible  to  understand :  how  for  nine 
3rears  you  could  be  patient  and  quiescent  under  any  treat- 
ment, and  in  the  tenth  break  oat  all  fire  and  violeno^  I  eaa 
never  oomprehand.' 
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'My  diq^tkm  is  nol  lo  bid  tw  joa  think :  I  am  pas. 
wAoDMkB,  hai  nol  Tindieliva.  Many  a  timep  aa  a  liide  child,  I 
fllumld  ha^e  been  ffigA  to  love  yon  if  yon  ^ronld  hayeletme; 

and  I  long  earnestly  to  be  reconciled  to  yon  now;  kiss  me, 
aunt.' 

I  approached  my  cheek  to  her  lips :  she  would  not  touch 
it.  She  said  I  oppressed  her  by  leaning  over  the  bed ;  and 
again  demanded  water.  As  I  laid  ber  down — for  I  raised 
her  and  supported  ber  on  my  ann  while  she  drank— I 
oomed  bar  ioa-oold  and  dammy  hand  with  nuns:  the 
.  faaUa  fingers  shiank  torn  my  tonob— the  glazing  eyei 
afannned  my  gaiSb 

'  Love  me,  then,  or  hate  me,  as  you  will,'  I  said  at  last ; 
•  you  have  my  full  and  free  forgiveness :  ask  now  for  Grod'f ; 
and  be  at  peace.' 

Poor,  suffering  woman  I  it  was  too  late  for  her  to  make 
now  the  effort  to  obange  her  habitual  frame  of  mind :  Iit* 
ing,-  aha  had  ever  hated  ma  dying,  aba  mnal  bate  me 
ililL 

The  moM  now  enteradt  and  Beade  loDowed.  I  yil 
lingered  half  an  boor  k>nger,  hoping  to  see  soma  mgn  of 

amity:  bnt  she  gave  none.  She  was  fast  relapsing  into 
stupor ;  nor  did  her  mind  again  rally :  at  twelve  o'clock  thai 
night  she  died.  I  was  not  present  to  close  her  eyes ;  nor 
were  either  of  her  daughters.  They  came  to  tell  us  the  next 
mocning  that  all  was  over.  She  was  by  that  time  laid  ooi 
Elira  and  I  went  to  look  at  ber :  Greorgianai  who  had  bunt 
oat  into  loud  weeping,  aaid  she  dared  not  go.  There  was 
atratahad  Saiah  Baad'a  onoa  raboal  and  aetiva  frames  rigid 
andatill:  bar  ays  of  flint  ivaa  cowed  with  itaooldlid;  bff 
brow  and  strong  traits  wore  yet  the  impressed  berinexonUl 
souL  A  strange  and  solemn  object  was  that  corpse  to  ma 
I  gazed  on  it  with  gloom  and  pain :  nothing  soft,  nothing 
sweet,  nothing  pitying,  or  hopeful,  or  subduing,  did  ii 
inspire ;  only  a  grating  anguish  for  her  woes — not  my  loss— 
and  a  sombca  teavlasi  dismay  at  tha  iearfnlneea  of  deatbis 
anahafotn. 


Digitized  by  Google 


JANfi  £YBS 


£]ua  surveydd  her  parent  calmly.  After  a  aileiioe  of 
some  minutes  she  observed,  '  With  her  conatitation  she 
ahould  have  lived  to  a  good  old  age :  her  life  was  shortened 
by  tioahla.'  And  then  a  q^aam  oonatrioted  her  moolh  lor 
an  instant  :  aa  it  passed  amy  she  tamed  and  loft  the  loooi^ 
andsodidL  Neither  ol  as  had  dropped  a  Isii; 


GHAPIEB  XXn 


Mb.  Eochestbb  had  given  me  but  one  week's  leave  of 
absence :  yet  a  monih  elapsed  before  I  quitted  Gateshead. 
I  wiahad  to  leave  immediately  after  the  funeral;  bat 
'  Georgiana  entcaalei  me  to  stay  till  aha  oould  get  off  to 
London:  whither  ihe  was  now  at  laet  invited  by  her  mide^ 
Mi.  Gibaon;  who  had  oome  down  to  diieet  his.  sister^t 
interment  and  settle  the'  family  affairs.  Georgiana  said  she 
dreaded  being  left  alone  with  Eliza ;  from  her  she  got  neither 
sympathy  in  her  dejection,  support  in  her  fears,  nor  aid  in  her 
preparations ;  so  I  bore  with  her  feeble-minded  quaihngs,  and 
selfish  lamentations,  as  well  as  I  oould,  and  did  my  best  m 
sewing  for  her,  and  peeking  her  dresses.  It  is  tme  that 
while  I  weriked  ehe  wooli  idle ;  and  I  thooghl  to  myNl!. 
'  If  yon  and  I  were  deetined  to  live  always  together,  eooiia, 
we  woold  eonunenoe  matters  on  a  diifarent  footing.  I 
shoold  not  settle  tamely  down  into  being  the  forbearing 
party ;  I  should  assign  you  your  share  of  labour,  and 
compel  you  to  accomplish  it,  or  else  it  should  be  left 
undone :  I  should  insist,  also,  on  your  keeping  some  of  those 
drawling,  hall-insincere  oomplaante  hnshed  in  your  own 
hteasi  It  is  only  beeanse  oar  eonnection  happens  to  be 
veiy  tnuMitocy,  and  eooaee  at  a  peeoliarly  monrnfol  sesaoo, 
thall  eonsent  thns  to  render  it  eo  patient  and  eompliant  on 
my  pari* 

At  laet  I  saw  Qeorgiana  off;  bat  now  it  wae  Elin*s  ton 

to  request  me  to  stay  another  week.  Her  plans  required  all 
her  time  and  attention,  she  said  :  she  was  about  to  depart 
for  some  unknown  bourne ;  and  -all  day  long  she  stayed  in 
her  own  rooo^  her  door  bolted  witbin»  filling  trunks,  empty- 
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ing  drawers,  burning  papers,  and  holffiog  no  eommwnlotion 
with  anyone.  She  wished  me  to  look  ftftar  <ho  hoaaeb  to  tea 
callers,  and  answer  notes  of  condolence. 

One  morning  she  told  me  I  was  at  liberty.  'And/  she 
added,  *  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  valuable  services  and 
discreet  conduot  1  There  is  some  difference  between  living 
with  sudh  a  one  as  yon,  and  with  QeoEgiana :  you  perform 
your  own  part  in  lifoi  and  harden  no  one.  To-morrow/  aho 
oontinoed*  *I  set  ont  for  tiha  C!ontineni  I  shall  taka  up  mj 
abode  in  a  religions  house  near  Usle— •  nnnnery  yon 
would  call  it:  there  I  shall  be  quiet  and  nnmolested.  I 
shall  devote  myself  for  a  time  to  the  examination  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  dogmas,  and  to  a  careful  study  of  the 
workings  of  their  system ;  if  I  find  it  to  be,  as  I  half  suspect 
it  is,  the  one  best  calculated  to  ensure  the  doing  of  all  things 
deoently  and  in  order,  I  shall  embrace  the  teneta  ol  Boma 
and  probably  taka  the  toL' 

I  neither  eipressed  aorpcisa  al  thia  reaohitioii  nor 
attempted  to  dissoada  her  from  it  'The  Yooation  wiUfil 
you  to  a  hair,*  I  thought :  '  much  good  may  it  do  yon  I  * 

When  we  parted,  she  said:  'Good-bye,  cousin  Jane 
Eyre ;  I  wish  you  well :  you  have  some  sense.' 

I  then  returned:  'You  are  not  without  sense,  coosin 
Eliza ;  but  what  you  have  I  suppose  in  another  year  will  be 
walled  up  alive  in  a  French  convent.  Howevor,  it  ia  not 
my  buuness,  and  so  it  suits  you — don't  mncih  oare.* 

'Tonaiainthe  iig^t»'  said  &a:  and  with  tfaesawovaa 
we  each  went  our  separata  way.  Aa  I  ahall  not  lum 
occasion  to  refer  either  to  her  or  her  dstar  again,  I  may  aa  wall 
mention  here  that  Georgiana  made  an  advantageous  match 
with  a  wealthy  worn-out  man  of  fashion ;  and  that  Eliza 
actually  took  the  veil,  and  is  at  this  day  superior  of  the 
convent  where  she  passed  the  period  of  her  novitiate ;  and 
which  she  endowed  with  her  fortona. 

How  people  feel  when  they  are  retoming  home  tram  an 
sbsenoe,  long  or  shorty  I  did  not  know:  I  had  nevarax- 
perieaeed  the  sensation.  I  had  known  what  it  waa  to  ooma 
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bftdt  to OaledieaA  lAm  m  diild,  altar  m  long  walk— lobe 

scolded  for  looking  cold  or  gloomy ;  and  later,  what  it  was 
to  come  back  from  church  to  Lowood — to  long  for  a  plen- 
teous meal  and  a  good  fire,  and  to  be  unable  to  get  either. 

Neither  of  these  retumings  were  very  pleasant  or 
desirable :  no  magnet  drew  me  to  a  given  point,  increasing 
-  in  its  strength  of  attraction  the  nearar  I  oame.  The  return 
to  Thornfiald  was  yol  to  be  iriecL  ' 

My  joani^  ■eomefl  tediona— v«cy  tedioos :  fifty  mihi 
oiieday»aDic^tqpeiit  al  ail  iim;  fifty  myeathen^  ' 
Daring  the  first  twelve  bom  I  thought  of  Mrs.  Beed  in  her 
last  moments :  I  saw  her  disfigured  and  discoloured  face, 
and  heard  her  strangely  altered  voice.  I  mused  on  the 
funeral  day,  the  coffin,  the  hearse,  the  black  train  of  tenants 
and  servants — few  was  the  number  of  relatives — the  gaping 
vault,  the  silent  churchy  the  solemn  service.  Then  I  thought 
of  Elin  and  Georgiana :  I  beheld  one  the  oynoBOVs  of  a 
baU-«oom»  the  other  the  inmate  of  a  oonvenl  cell ;  and  I 
dwelt  on  and  analysed  their  separate  peonliarities  d  penon 
and  eharaoter.  Tbf^  evening  amval  al  the  great  town  of 

 seattered  these  thoughts ;  night  gave  them  quite  another 

turn :  laid  down  on  my  traveller's  bed»  I  left  reminiscence 
for  anticipation. 

I  was  going  back  to  Thomfield  :  but  how  long  was  I  to 
stay  there  ?  Not  long ;  of  thai  I  was  soxe.  I  had  heard 
from  Mrs.  Fairfax  in  the  interim  of  my  absence :  the  party 
al  the  hall  was  dispersed;  Mr.  Boohester  had  left  for 
Londim  throe  weeks  ago^  but  he  was  then  eo^eoted  toratnni 
in  a  tetnighi  lbs.  SUrfaz  snrmised  thai  he  was  gons  to 
mske  arrangements  for  his  wedding,  as  he  had  talked  of 
purchasing  a  new  carriage :  sbe  said  the  idea  of  his  marr)'iDg 
Miss  Ingram  still  seemed  strange  to  her ;  but  from  what  • 
everybody  said,  and  from  what  she  had  herself  seen,  she 
could  no  longer  doubt  that  the  event  would  shortly  take 
place.  'Yon  wonld  be  strangely  incredolous  if  you  did 
donU  it|'  was  my  mental  commenlt   '  I  don't  doubt  it' 

Xhe  qnestfon  f oUowed,  <  Where  was  I  to  go  ? '  I  dreamt 
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of  Miss  Ingram  all  the  night :  in  a  vivid  morning  dream  I 


bolh  her  ftnd  DM. 

I  had  nol  noliiiad  to  Ifn.  IUzIkk  ihb  eaot  dayof  nf 
leiom;  f or  I  did  nol  wish  ttther oar  or  oarriaga  to maaft  1M 

at  Millcote.  I  proposed  to  walk  the  distance  quietly  hj 
myself ;  and  very  quietly,  after  leaving  my  box  in  the  ostler's 
care,  did  I  slip  away  from  the  George  Inn,  ahout  six  o'clock 
qI  a  Jane  evening,  and  take  the  old  road  to  Thornfield  :  a 
md  wfaioh  lay  duefly  Uucon^  fields  and  waa  now  littio 
inqioenled. 

It  was  not  a  or  splendid  snmrnor  ofomiig,  though 
fsir  an!  soil:  iStm  haymafan  nwa  at  ^nA  all  along  the 

road ;  and  the  sky,  though  iar  bom  dondloM,  mm  wweh  M 
promised  well  for  the  futore:  its  Uae— wliere  Moo  wn* 
^ble — ^was  mild  and  settled,  and  its  cloud  strata  high  and 
thin.  The  west,  too,  was  warm :  no  watery  gleam  chilled 
it— it  seemed  as  if  there  was  a  fire  Ut,  an  altar  burning 
behind  its  sonen  of  marbled  vapour,  and  oat  ot  apertoree 
shone  a  golden  rednoM* 

I  Ish  ^ad  aa  Ihe  roed  shortened  bsioce  me:  so  0ad 
that  I  stopped  ones  to  asik  myself  what  that  joy  meaat: 
and  to  venind  leaeon  that  it  was  not  to  my  home  I  wu 
going,  or  to  a  permanent  lesting-place,  or  to  a  plaee  wlisve 
fond  friends  looked  out  for  me  and  waited  my  arrivaL  '  Mrs. 
FairLkx  will  smile  you  a  calm  welcome,  to  be  sure,'  said  I ; 
'and  little  Ad^le  will  clap  her  hands  and  jump  to  see  you  : 
but  you  know  very  well  you  are  thinking  of  another  than 
they ;  and  that  he  is  not  tKinfcing  ol  yoo.' 

Bai  what  is  so  headstrong  as  youUi?  What  so  blind  sn 
iott^psrienee?  These  affirmed  that  it  was  pleasaze  enoi^ 
to  have  the  pdvilego  of  agidn  loolinig  on  Ifr.  Roehestor, 
whekherheloohedonmeornot;  and  they  added— *  Hasten  I 
hasten !  be  with  him  while  you  may :  bat  a  lew  mors  days 
or  weeks,  at  most,  and  you  are  parted  with  him  for  ever  1 ' 
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And  then  I  strangled  a  new-born  agony — a  deformed  thing 
which  I  could  not  persuade  myBeU  to  own  and  rear— and 
xan  on. 

They  are  making  hay,  too,  in  Thomfield  meadows :  or, 
rather,  the  labourers  are  just  quitting  their  work,  and  le- 
tuming  home  with  their  rakes  on  their  shoulders :  now,  st 
the  hour  I  aniw  I  have  but  a  field  or  two  to  traverse,  and 
then  I  shall  eross  the  road  and  xeaeh  the  gstee.  How  M 
the  hedges  are  of  roses  I  Bnt  I  have  no  time  to  gather  any ; 
I  want  to  be  at  the  house.  I  passed  a  tall  briar,  shootiog 
leafy  and  flowery  branches  across  the  path;  I  see  the 
narrow  stile  with  stone  steps;  and  I  see — Mr.  Rochester 
sitting  there,  a  book  and  a  pencil  in  his  hand  :  he  is  writing. 

Well,  be  is  not  a  ghost ;  yet  every  nerve  I  have  is  un- 
sfcrang :  for  a  moment  I  am  beyond  my  own  mastery.  What 
does  it  mean  ?  I  did  not  think  I  should  tremble  in  this  way 
when  I  saw  him— or  lose  my  voioe  or  the  power  of  motion 
inhb  presenoe.  I  will  go  babk  as  soon  as  loan  stb:  I  need 
not  make  an  absolute  fool  of  m3rBelf .  I  know  another  way 
to  the  house.  It  does  not  signify  if  I  knew  twenty  ways ; 
for  he  has  seen  me. 

'  Hillo ! '  he  cries ;  and  he  puts  up  his  book  and  his 
pendL  *  There  you  are  1   Come  on,  if  you  please.' 

I  suppose  I  do  oome  on;  though  in  what  fashion  I  know 
not:  being  scavoely  eognisant  of  my*  movements*  and 
soUcitOQs  only  to  appear  ealm ;  and,  above  all,  tooontroltfas 
woridng  muscles  of  my  face  which  I  feel  rebel  insolently 
against  my  will,  and  struggle  to  express  idiat  Ihad  resolved 
to  conceal.  But  I  have  a  veil — it  is  down :  I  may  make  shift 
yet  to  behave  with  decent  composure. 

'  And  this  is  Jane  Eyre  ?  Are  you  coming  from  Millcote, 
and  on  foot  ?  Yes — ^just  one  of  your  tricks  :  not  to  send  for 
a  caniage,  and  come  clattering  over  street  and  road  like  a 
eommoa  mortal,  but  to  steal  into  the  vieinage  of  yoor  home 
along  with  twil^;bt,  jost  as  if  yon  were  a  dieam  or  a  shade. 
What  the  denee  have  yon  done  vritfa  yourself  this  kit 
aonth}* 


DigitizedDy  Google 


JABB  BIBB  aOf 


'I       bew  irilk  aqf  Msi^     iHio  k  dflid/ 
'Atew^MMAii^l  Ooodai^banjgattai 
,   lei  ftwa  flie  ettwr  wciia  Ikom      ahofc  €l  people 
are  dead;  and  taOs  mewowhm  Aemeeli  me  alone  here  in 

the  gloaming  f  If  I  dared,  Td  touch  700*  10  see  il  7011  are 
substance  or  shadow,  yoa  elf  f — but  Fd  as  soon  ofikr  to  take 
ho!d  of  a  blue  ignis  fa  tuns  light  in  a  marsh.  Truant  1 
maaal  1 '  be  added,  when  he  had  paused  an  instant.  '  Abeent 
from  me  a  whoie  month:  and  iocgeUing  me  ^pak^  HI  hm 
svornl ' 

I  knew  Um  iroold  be  iilMiBiii  in  mwitii^  my 
again;  0f«B tiMM|^ bvolBBD bj tibe lew  ttellie  iM! 
loceMeto  be  m7  muter»  enl  bj  tfw  knoiiledge  tbel  I  hm 
nothing  to  bim:  bnl  tfaero  ma  eier  ia  Mr.  Bochesier  (so  a% 
least  I  thought)  such  a  wealth  of  the  power  of  commonicatui^ 
happiness,  that  to  taste  but  of  the  crumbs  he  scattered  to 
stray  and  stranger  birds  lilce  me  was  to  feast  gemall7.  His 
hst  words  were  balm  :  they  seemed  to  imply  that  it  imported 
something  to  him  whether  I  Idigot  Mm  or  not  And  be  hnd 
tpokm  <d  Thomfield  as  inf  Immim— Hoold  tbal  H  wa  mj 
bonet 

He  did  ml  leave  tiw  slOfl^  end  I  hffdly  likea  to  aA  to 
goby.  linqunedaoonif bebadBolbMii toLoodeiL 

*  Yei:  I  suppose  yon  found  that  out  by  second-sight.' 

•Mn^Eurfaxtold  me  in  a  letttf .' 

■  And  did  she  inform  you  what  I  went  to  do  7 ' 

•Oh.  yes,  sir  !    Everybody  knew  your  errand.' 

•You  must  see  the  carriage,  Jane,  and  tell  me  if  yoa  don't 
think  it  will  suit  Mra.  Rocheitef  exactly ;  and  wfaaUiar  aba 
won't  kMk  like  Qoeen  Boadioea,  leanii^  YmA  a^dnal  tboaa 
pmple  cushions.  I  wish,Jana,Iwewalriflabatlar  a^ptoi 
la  BAleb  with  bor  aHemaDy.  TUI  ma  now,  fidry  aa  ^ 
^"^""CM*^  yon  give  ma  a  efaann,  or  a  pbUter,  or  yw^tKing 
€f  tbal  aort^  to  mska  nae  a  handsome  man  7 ' 

•It  wonld  be  past  the  power  of  magic,  sir;  *  and,  in 
«l^oa6bt,Iadded,'Ak>TiDffejeisaUtheoharm  needed:  to 
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Bnoh  yoxL  are  handsome  enough ;  or  rather,  your  stemneM 
has  a  power  heyond  beauty/ 

Mr.  Booheeter  hftd  aometimes  read  my  unspoken  ihoughtt 
with  an  acumen  lo  me  inoomprehengible :  in  the  pveaent 
instance  he  took  no  notice  cf  my  abrupt  vocal  response ;  bat 
he  smiled  at  me  with  a  certain  smile  he  had  of  his  own,  and 
wUbh  he  nsed  bat  on  nure  occadons.  He  seemed  to  think 
il  too  good  for  common  purposes ;  it  wis  die  real  sonsldne 
of  feeling — ^he  shed  it  over  me  now. 

'  Pass,  Janet/  said  he,  making  room  for  me  to  cross  the 
stile:  'go  up  home,  and  stay  your  weary  little  wanderiog 
feet  at  a  friend's  threshold.' 

AU I  had  now  to  do  was  to  obey  him  in  silence :  no  need 
lor  me  to  coUoquise  further.   I  got  over  the  stile  without  a 
.  W€(d»  and  meant  to  leave  him  calmly.   An  impulse  held  me 
fMt^— a  foKoe  toxned  me  xoond*  I  said^-or  something  u 
me  said  lor  me,  and  in  spite  cf  mc 

*  Thank  you,  Mr.  Bochester,  for  your  great  hindneei.  I 
am  strangely  glad  to  get  back  again  to  you;  and  wherever 
you  are  is  my  home — my  only  home.' 

I  walked  on  so  fast  that  even  he  could  hardly  have  over- 
taken me  had  he  tried.  little  Ad61e  was  half  wild  with 
delight  when  she  saw  me»  Mrs.  Eairfax  received  me  with 
her  usual  plain  friendliness.  Leah  smiled ;  and  even  Sophie 
faidme'bcnisoir' with|^  DUs  was  very  pleasant;  tee 
is  no  happiness  like  that  of  being  loved  by  your  feUow- 
cieatmcs,  and  fesUng  that  your  presence  is  an  addition  to 
their  oomfori. 

I,  that  evening,  shut  my  eyes  resolutely  against  the 
future :  I  stopped  my  ears  against  the  voice  that  kept  warn- 
ing mo  of  near  separation  and  coming  grief.  When  tea  wii 
over  and  Mrs.  Eairfax  had  taken  her  knitting,  and  I  hid 
sssnmed  a  low  seat  near  her,  and  AdMe^  kneeling  on  the 
carpet^  had  nestled  doss  19  to  me^  and  a  sense  cf  motnil 
alboHoB  ssamed  to  sairmmd  ns  with  a  xing  of  golden  peaeab 
Inttsrsd  a  eikot  prayer  thai  we  might  not  be  peAied  ht  or 
soon;  but  when,  as  we  thus  sat,  Mr.  Bochester  entered, 
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unannounced,  and  looking  at  us,  seemed  to  take  pleasure  in 
the  spectacle  of  a  gxoop  so  amicable— when  he  said  he  snp> 
posed  the  old  lady  was  all  right  now  that  she  had  got  her 
adopted  den^lcr  baek  egeiii*  luid  added  that  he  saw  Adftla 
was'piMe  4  eroqiier  ae  pelite  mamui  An^^biee'— I  hmH 
ventured  to  hope  Uiat  he  woiild»  even  after  hie  meixie^ab 
keep  us  together  somewhere  mider  the  aheltor  of  hie  pto- 
tcction,  and  not  quite  exiled  from  the  sunshine  of  his 
presence. 

A  fortnight  of  dubious  calm  succeeded  my  return  to 
Thornfield  Ho-^>  Nothing  was  said  of  the  master's  marri&ge, 
and  I  saw  no  preparation  going  on  for  such  an  event. 
Almosk  every  day  I  asked  Mre.  Euxfax  if  the  had  yel  heeid 
anything  dedded :  her  enevrar  wee  ehreye  in  the  Mgelhtt. 
Once»  iSbB  said,  she  had  eetnally  put  the  queetion  to 
Booheeter  ee  lo  when  be  wee  going  to  bring  hie  hiide 
home ;  hut  he  had  answered  her  only  by  a  joke,  and  one 
of  his  queer  looks,  and  she  could  not  tell  what  to  make  of 
him.  • 

One  thing  specially  surprised  me,  and  that  was,  there 
were  no  journeyings  backward  and  forward,  no  visits  to 
Ingram  Park :  to  be  eure  it  was  twenty  milea  ofi^  on  the 
borders  of  another  ooonty ;  but  what  was  that  distenoe  to 
an  ardent  lover?  To  ao  pnmtiaed  and  IndelatigaMe  eherae 
man  ea  Ifr.  Booheeter  it  would  be  bat  n  moming'e  ride.  I 
began  to  dherish  hopes  I  bed  no  right  to  oonodve :  that  tiie 
match  was  broken  off;  that  rumour  had  been  mistaken; 
that  one  or  both  parties  had  changed  their  minds.  I  used 
to  look  at  my  master's  face  to  see  if  it  were  sad  or  fierce ; 
but  I  could  not  remember  the  time  when  it  had  been  lo 
uniformly  clear  of  clouds  or  evil  feelings.  If,  in  the  momenta 
I  and  my  pupil  spent  with  him,  I  lacked  qpinta  and  sank 
into  inevitable  dejeetion,  be  beeame  even  gay.  Never  bad 
he  called  nui  more  frequently  to  bia  preeenee;  never  bean 

kinder  to  me  when  tfaeie  end^elael  never  bed  Iloved  Urn 
aowelL 


OHAFCBBXXm 

A  avuiiniD  MldwimTner  duma  orar  Rnglaml :  skies  ao  pnn^ 
•aas  to  ndianl  as  were  than  seen  in  long  soooeuion^  seMom 
,  imfoarp  even  singly,  our  wsye-girt  land.  It  was  as  if  a  band 
of  Italian  days  had  come  from  the  South,  like  a  ^ock  of 
glorious  passenger  birds,  and  lighted  to  rest  them  on  the 
cliffs  of  Albion.  The  hay  was  all  got  in ;  the  fields  round 
Thornfield  were  green  and  shorn ;  the  roads  white  and 
baked ;  the  trees  were  in  their  dark  prime ;  hedge  and  wood» 
full-leaved  and  deeply  tinted,  oontcasted  well  with  the  sumj 
hue  of  the  cleared  meadows  between. 

On  Ifidsnmmer-eve,  Adtfet  weary  with  gathering  wOd 
strawberxiee  in  Hay  Lane  half  the  day,  had  gone  to  bed  with 
the  sun.  I  watched  her  drop  asleep,  and  when  I  left  her  I 
sought  the  garden. 

It  was  now  the  sweetest  hour  of  the  twenty-four  : — *  Day 
its  fervid  fires  had  wasted/  and  dew  fell  cool  on  panting  plain 
and  scorched  summit.  Where  the  sun  had  gone  down  in 
simple  state — pure  of  the  pomp  of  clouds — spread  a  solemn 
porple,  homing  with  the  light  of  red  jewel  and  fnmaoe  flame 
al  one  pointi  on  one  hill-peak^  and  extending  high  and  mda, 
soft  and  still  softer,  over  hall  beaTen.  Tbe  east  had  its  own 
flhami  of  fine,  deep  bine,  and  its  own  modsst  gem,  a  ritlng 
and  solitary  star :  soon  it  would  boast  the  moon ;  but  iIm 
was  yet  beneath  the  horizon. 

I  walked  a  while  on  the  pavement ;  but  a  subtle,  well- 
known  scent—  that  of  a  cigar — stole  from  some  window ;  I  saw 
the  library  casement  open  a  handbreath ;  I  knew  I  might  be 
watched  thenee;  so  I  went  apart  into  the  orchard.  No  nook 
in  the  fmnds  moca  shelteEed  and  note  Bden-like;  itm 
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fall  of  teCBi^  ift  UooMi  vitk  flowect:  a  irbij  mil  aM 
h  am  bom  fkm  oamxi^  cm  ooe  vde;  on  the  otfaoc;  s  todk 
aveiM  m»i  il  torn  fhB  hmn.  M  fSbm  bottom  mo  a 
sank  faioe ;  ito  oolo  oqpofBtfnn  iwm  knbly  IMdo ;  m  wii^^ 

vrUk,  bordered  whh  knrdo  oaS  twiHinoting  in  o  giui* 
hor^-chesuiui,  ctrekd  at  the  base  by  a  aefti,  led  down  lo 
the  fence.  Here  one  could  wander  unseen.  While  sneh. 
boaey-dew  fell,  such  silence  reigned,  sncb  gloaming  gathered, 
I  feh  M  if  I  eoald  haunt  snch  shade  for  erer :  bat  in  thread- 
ing  the  flower  and  fruit  parterres  at  the  opjper  part  ol  the 
indoeaane,  enliood  ihmm  bj  Urn  the  now-risog  moon 
OMio  OB  liao  Boro  opoB  qottrtH;  mj  otap  lo  oliyed  not  hf 
ioaiid,  not  by  si^ilk  l»l  OBOO  OMMO  lif  a  mnuDg  frmgimiioo. 

Smel  bnr  oni  ooollieiiwpood,  jaoBuiie,  pink,  oad  rooo, 
have  long  been  yielding  their  evening  sacrifice  of  incense  : 
this  new  scent  is  neither  of  shrub  nor  flower;  it  is — I  know 
it  well — i:  is  Mr.  Rochester's  cigar.  I  look  round,  and  I 
listen  I  see  trees  Uden  with  ripening  fmit.  I  hear  a 
nigbangaLe  wacbliog  in  %  wood  half  a  mile  off ;  no  movii^ 
focm  io  mldeb  no  ooming  step  audible;  but  that  pqrfnmo 
iDonoaaozIiniMkfleo^  I  make te  Ibo  wiekolloodli^lo  Om 
8hrobbory,aod  I  ooo  Mr,  Boblioolor  omoring.  lotopondn 
into  tiio  try  iooom;  Iio  will  boI  olay  loi^:  bo  wiE  oooa 
ntaniwlieooeheeaine,  and  if  I  sit  still  he  wiU  never  see  me. 

But  no— eventide  is  as  pleasant  to  him  as  to  me,  and  thio 
antique  garden  as  attractive ;  and  he  strolls  on,  now  lifting 
the  gooseberry  tree  branches  to  look  at  the  fruit,  large  as 
plums,  with  which  they  are  laden ;  now  taking  a  ripe  cherry 
from  the  wall ;  now  otoopii^  towards  a  knot  of  flowers,  etthor 
to  inhale  theit  fragranoo  or  to  admiiotho  dow-beads  on  thoir 
petab.  Agwolroothfooolmminfngby mo;  itali^tooBa 
pbnl  04  Mr.  Boohertoi'o  fool:  ho  ooeo  il^  ond  bonk  lo 
aaniooit 

«Now  bo  boo  bb  bock  towards  mo,*  thought  I,  '  and  ho 
is  occupied  too ;  perhaps,  if  I  walk  softly.  I  can  slip  awaj 

unnoticed.' 

I  trod  on  an  edging  of  taxi  that  tho  orsoklo  of  tbo  pebUj 
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grayel  mii^t  nol  betray  me :  be  was  standing  among  iStn 
beds  at  a  jud  or  two  distant  from  where  I  had  to  pass;  th« 
molli  appaienUy  engaged  him.  *  I  shall  get  by  very  well,'  I 
meditated.  As  I  oiossed  his  shadowi  thzown  long  over  the 
gaiden  by  the  moon,  not  yet  risen  high,  he  said  quietly 
without  taming: — 'Jane,  come  and  look  at  this  fellow.' 

I  had  made  no  noise  :  he  had  not  eyes  behind — could  hi? 
shadow  feel  ?    I  started  at  first,  and  then  I  approached  him. 

'  Look  at  his  wings,'  said  he ;  'he  reminds  me  rather  of  a 
West  Indian  insect ;  one  does  not  often  see  so  large  and  gay 
-  a  night-rover  In  England :  there !  he  is  flown.' 

Tho  moth  roamed  away.  I  was  sheepishly  retreating 
also;  bat  Mr.  Bochester  followed  me»  and  when  we  reached 
the  widEet^besaid:'— ^Tombaok:  on  so  lovely  a  night  it  is 
a  shame  to  nt  in  the  bonse ;  and  sorely  no  one  can  wish  to 
go  to  bed  while  sunset  is  thus  at  meeting  with  moonrise.' 

It  is  one  of  my  faults  that,  though  my  tongue  is  some- 
times prompt  enough  at  an  answer,  there  are  times  when  it 
sadly  fails  me  in  framing  an  excuse ;  and  always  the  lapse 
oooors  at  some  crisis,  when  a  lacile  word  or  plausible  pretext 
is  speciaUy  wanted  to  get  me  oat  of  painfol  embanrassment 
I  did  not  like  to  walk  at  this  hoor  alone  with  Mr.  Bocbester 
in  the  shadowy  orchard;  bat  I  ooold  not  find  a  reason  to 
allege  for  leaving  him.  I  followed  with  lagging  step,  and 
thoughts  busily  bent  on  discovering  a  means  of  extrication; 
hut  he  himself  looked  so  composed,  and  so  grave  also,  I 
became  ashamed  of  feeling  any  confusion  :  the  evil — ^if  e\ii 
existent  or  prospective  there  was — seemed  to  lie  with  me 
only ;  his  mind  was  unconscious  and  quiet. 

'  Jane,'  he  recommenced,  as  we  entered  the  laurel  walk, 
and  slowly  strayed  down  in  the  direetion  of  the  sank  fence 
and  the  horse  chestna^  'Thomfield  is  a  pleasant  place  in 
■ommertlsitnol?' 

<Tes,dr.' 

*  You  must  have  become  in  some  degree  attached  to  the 
house, — you,  who  have  an  eye  for  natural  beautieSi  and  a  good 
deal  of  the  (Mrgan  of  Adhesiveness? ' 
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•Ta».  ST ;  —  0-3^^1  w»ti,  I  bare  ^.z  -'^c^'aoin  for  boA/ 


•lE^lBMOi^arT'lMiii.  'IfMIIlMmAoB* 

%  Yiym :  hz\  I  did  not  let  it  prostrsle  mo- 
•Socc,  «r?" 

•Vs7  90OC,  my  ih^s  is.  Miss  Byre:  and  yoaH 

r:ca«zber.  Jii:*?,  :be  Srs*  Bme  I,  or  Rumour,  pUinlT  inti- 
sAipd  to  ih^i  it  wms  mj  intetition  to  pat  my  old 
iacbtior^  neck  inio  the  sacred  Doose,  lo  «Btar  into  the  boly 
ertst  ^  iliimwij  In  lehe  Miss  logimm  In  boaoi^iB 
(sbeViBSBtem  ninfnl :  tal  liairsaolln  poial-- 
<oe<Mn\hwnleomndhflf  mebawty  MSiiDml  tfnng  as  my 
teuAMBknebe) :  «^  snlmmyiiig--fislen  to  me,  Jane  I 
To«Ve  not  turning  y:  j.r  head  to  look  after  more  moths,  ^ro 
\  :c  ?  nat  was  only  &  Lady -clock,  child,  *  flying  away  hotoe.' 
I  wish  to  remind  yon  that  it  was  you  who  first  said  to  me, 
'K^::h  thit  discretion  I  respect  in  yon — with  that  foresight, 
pradenoiW  «nd  hnnilitj  wbieb  bs6l  jcmt  mpoMibla  uid 
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dependeni  position — that  in  case  I  married  Miss  Ingrank— 
boih  yoa  and  little  Ad^  had  better  trot  forthwith.  I  put 
orar  the  aort  ci  iliir  oonv^yed  in  this  sogg^tion  on  the 
oharaeter  of  my  belovod;  indeed*  when  yon  are  far  a\ray, 
Janets  IH  try  to  forgel  it:  I  ihali  notloe  only  Its  wisdom; 
whidi  is  such  that  I  have  made  it  my  law  of  action.  Ad^Ie 
must  go  to  school;  and  yon,  Miss  Eyre,  must  get  a  new 
situation.' 

•  Yes,  sir,  I  will  advertise  immediately  :  and  meantime,  1 

suppose '  1  was  going  to  say,  *  I  suppose  I  may  stay  here 

till  I  find  another  shelter  to  betake  myself  to : '  but  I  stopped, 
feeling  it  would  not  do  to  risk  a  long  sentenoe,  for  my  vcioe 
was  not  foite  nnder  eommand. 

*Jn  about  a  month  I  hope  to  be  a  biidegroom/  oontinnad 
Mr.  Bochesler ;  'and  in  the  interim  I  shall  myself  look  oat 
lor  employment  and  an  asylum  for  you.' 

•  Thank  you,  sir ;  I  am  sorry  to  give  * 

'  Oh,  no  need  to  apologise  I  I  consider  that  when  a  de- 
pendent does  her  duty  as  well  as  you  have  done  yoms,  she 
has  a  sort  of  claim  upon  her  employer  for  any  little  assist- 
ance he  can  conveniently  render  her ;  indeed  I  have  already, 
thzoai^  my  fntniie  mottier-in»law«  heard  of  a  place  that! 
tiiink  win  salt:  it  is  to  nndertake  the  edncation  of  the  firs 
daughters  of  Mrs.  Dionysios  0*Oall,  of  Bittemntt  Lodge, 
Connaught,  Ireland.  Yonll  like  Irdand,  I  think:  they'is 
such  warm-hearted  people  there,  they  say.' 

'  It  is  a  long  way  off,  sir.' 

'  No  matter— a  girl  of  your  sense  'wiU  not  object  to  the- 
voyage  or  the  distance.' 

'  Not  the  voyagOb  bot  the  distance :  and  then  the  sea  ii 

'Rom  what»  Jane?* 

'  IWmi  England  and  from  Thomfield ;  and--— ' 
.  .•Wen?' 

•  Vtom  you,  dr.* 

I  said  this  almost  involuntarily;  and,  with  as  little 
sanction  of  free  will,  my  tears  gashed  out  I  did  not  cry 
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'ThftI  I  fmm  dumld*  sir:  yoa  know'— impoaaiUe  to 
ptooosd* 

'Jane,  do  yoa  hear  thai  nf^tingala  ringing  in  tiha  nood? 
Lulent* 

In  listening,  I  sobbed  convulsively ;  for  I  could  repress 
what  I  endured  no  longer  ;  I  was  obliged  to  yield,  and  I 
was  shaken  from  head  to  foot  with  acute  distress.  When 
I  did  speak,  it  was  only  to  express  an  impetuous  wish  that 
I  had  never  heen  bora«  or  never  come  to  Thornfield. 

'Because  yon  are  sony  to  leave  it? ' 

The  vehemenee  of  emotton,  stirred  by  grief  and  lore 
wiHiin  ne^  wae  elaiming  mastery,  and  straggling  for  foU 
sway;  and  asserting  a  right  to  predominate;  to  omoomeb 
to  live,  rise,  and  reign  at  last ;  yes, — and  to  speak  • 

'  I  grieve  to  leave  Thornfield :  I  love  Thornfield — I  love 
it,  because  I  have  lived  in  it  a  full  and  delightful  life,— 
momentarily  at  least  I  have  not  been  trampled  on.  I 
have  not  been  petrified.  I  have  not  been  buried  with  inferior 
minds,  and  excluded  from  every  glimpee  of  communion  with 
what  is  bright  and  energetio^  and  hi^  I  have  talked,  Im 
to  f^MOb  with  what  I  reverence ;  vrith  whal  I  ddi^l  in,^ 
with  an  original,  a  vigorous,  an  eipaoded  ndnd.  I  have 
known  you,  Mr.  Rochester;  and  it  strikes  me  with  terror 
and  anguish  to  feel  I  absolutely  must  be  torn  from  you  for 
ever.  I  see  the  necessity  of  departure ;  and  it  is  like  looking 
on  the  necessity  of  death.' 

'  Where  do  you  see  the  necessity?'  he  asked,  suddenly. 

'Where?  Ton,  sir,  have  plaosd  il  before  me.* 

*Li  whal  shape?' 

•In  the  shape  cf  lOss  Ingram ;  a  nbUe  and  besnttfol 
vfoman,— your  bride.* 

'  My  bride !   What  bride?  I  have  no  bridet* 

•  But  you  will  have.' 

•  Yes  ;-I  will !— I  will  I '   He  set  his  teeth. 

•  Then  I  must  go — you  have  said  it  yourself/ 

'  No :  you  musi  steyl  I  swear  ii— and  the  oath  shsU 
bekspl' 
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'  Yoa  play  a  fuce»  wBch  I  meieiy  lao^ 
.'I aik  yoa  to  pm  ihrongli  lile  at  my  aide— to  be  my 
aeoond  self,  and  brat  earthly  companioii.* 

'  For  that  fate  you  have  already  made  your  choice,  and 
must  ahide  by  it.' 

'Jane,  be  still  a  few  moments;  you  are  over-excited;  I 
will  be  still  too/ 

A  waft  of  wind  came  sweeping  down  the  laurel  walk,  and 
trembled  through  the  boughs  of  the  chestnut :  it  wandered 
away— away-T-to  am  indefinite  distaaoe— 4t  died.  The 
*  nightingale's  song  was  then  the  only  Toioe  of  the  hour:  b 
listening  to  it^  I  again  wepi  Mr.  Bocfaeeter  sat  qniel»  look* 
ing  al  me  gently  and  seriously.  Some  time  paraed  befoie 
he  spoke ;  he  at  last  said  : — '  Come  to  my  side,  Jane,  and  let 
us  explain  and  understand  one  another.' 

*  I  will  never  again  come  to  your  side :  I  am  torn  away 
now,  and  cannot  return.' 

'  But,  Jane»  I  sommon  yon  as  .my  wife :  it  is  you  only  I 
intend  to  marry.* 

I  was  silent :  I  thoof^  ha  mooked  me. 
'  fiftwMfc  Jane— oeme  hilhsir/ 

'  Your  bride  stands  between  US.' 

He  rose,  and  with  a  stride  reached  me. 

*My  bride  is  here/  he  said,  again  drawing  me  to  him, 

*  because  my  equal  is  here,  and  my  likeness.  Jane,  will  you 
marry  me  ? ' 

Still  I  did  not  answer,  and  still  I  writhed  myself  firaiB 
Ins  grasp:  for  I  was  still  increduloosu 

*  Do  you  doubt  me^  Jane  7  * 
•Entirety/ 

'  Ton  hava  no  faith  in  ma?' 
•NotawUt* 

'Am  I  a  liar  in  your  eyes?'  be  asked  passionately. 

*  Little  sceptic,  you  shall  be  convinced.  What  love  have  I  for 
Miss  Ingram  ?  None :  and  that  you  know.  What  love  has  she 
for  me  ?  None  :  as  I  have  taken  pains  to  prove ;  I  caused  » 
fnmour  to  reach  her  that  my  f ortone  was  not  a  third  oi 
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*  Come  to  me — come  to  me  entirely  now/  said  he  :  and 
added,  in  hU  deepest  tone,  speaking  in  my  ear  as  his  cheek 
yna  Idd  on  mine^  *  Hake  my  happiness— I  will  make  jom^ 

'  God  purdon  me  I '  he  subjoined  ere  long ;  '  and  maa 
neddla  nol  ^tfuna:  I  htm  her,  tad  will  hold  her/ 

*Tliei8biio  one  to  meddle^  dr.  Ihave  no  Undiedto 
interfm' 

'  No— that  is  the  best  of  it/  he  said. 

And  if  I  had  loved  him  less  I  should  have  thought  his 
accent  and  look  of  exultation  savage ;  but,  sitting  by  him, 
roosed  from  the  nightmare  of  parting — called  to  the 
•  paradise  of  union — I  thought  only  of  the  bliss  given  me  to 
drink  in  ao  abundant  a  flow.  Again  and  again  he  said, '  Are 
yon  liftppy»  Jane  ? '  And  again  and  again  I  answered, '  Yes.' 
After  tdideh  be  mnmniedt  'It  will  atone^l  will  atone. 
Hn^  I  softfoond  her  fcienfflessb  end  oold,  end  oomlorlless? 

I  not  goaxd,  and  oherieh»  end  sotooeher?  Isthersnol 
love  in  my  heart,  and  constancy  in  my  resolves  ?  It  will 
expiate  at  Gk>d's  tribunal.  I  know  my  Maker  sanctions  what 
I  do.  For  the  world's  judgment — wash  my  hands  thereof. 
For  man's  opinion — I  defy  it.' 

But  what  had  befallen  the  night?  The  moon  was  not 
yet  set,  and  we  were  ell  in  shadow  :  I  could  scarcely  see  my 
master's  ieee,  near  as  I  wee.  And  what  ailed  the  chestnat 
tree?  It  writhed  end  groened ;  while  wind  neied  in  the 
leinel  welk;  end  eeme  sweeping  over  ne. 

*We  most  go  In/  seid  Mr,  Boehester:  'the  weeilMr 
ehenges.   I  could  have  sat  with  thee  till  morning,  Jane.* 

*  And  BO,'  thought  I, '  could  I  with  you.'    I  should  have 
said  so,  perhaps,  but  a  livid,  vivid  spark  leapt  out  of  a 
dond  at  which  I  was  looking,  and  there  was  a  crack,  a  crash* 
and  a  close  rattling  peal ;  and  I  thought  only  ol  hiding  mj  * 
dazzled  eyes  against  Mr.  Bochester's  shoulder; 

The  rain  mshed  down.  He  honied  me  np  Hie  wsH; 
llmrai^  Ihe  gnmndsv  end  into  the  boose ;  Iml  we  weie  q[iiHs 
wel betae we eoold peee the  tfaiedboUL  He  weetsUngoff 
mf  ibewl  la  the  liidlt  end  slialing  the  welsr  oat /oToiy^' 


Digitized  by  Google 


JAHB  EYBB 


SU 


I M  Bol  obnrio  Imt  al  finl^  nor  did  Hr.  Bodbeilar. 

lamp  was  lit   Tbe  dodc  wm  on  Hm  ttvoke  of  iwelm 

•  IListon  to  t;\ke  oil  your  wet  things,'  said  he ;  *  and  before 
yon  go,  good-night — good-night,  my  darling  I ' 

He  kissed  me  repeatedly.  When  I  looked  up,  on  leaving 
his  anns,  there  stood  the  widow,  pale,  grave,  and  Tntaad. 
I  only  omiled  at  her,  and  ran  upstairs.  '  Explanation  will 
do  lor  anollierliiiMb' Ihoii^  L  Still,  when  I  reached  nj 
diamber.  I  kH  a  pang  al  the  idea  thai  she  ahonld 
temporarily  mieeoiisilue  wfaal  ahe  liad  aeeo.  Bol  joy 
effiMed  every  otiier  feding ;  and  loud  aa  the  wind  blew, 
and  deep  as  the  thunder  crashed,  fierce  and  frequent  as  the 
lightning  gleamed,  cataract-like  as  the  rain  fell  during  a 
storm  of  two  hours'  duration,  I  experienced  no  fear,  and  little 
awe.  Mr.  R/>chester  came  thrice  to  my  door  in  the  course 
of  it,  toaskil  I  wa8  8aiaandtcanq;iiil;aiid  thai  waaoomloct^ 
that  was  atnogth  for  anything. 

Beioia  I  left  my  bed  in  lha  monui^  Hllla  AdUaeana 
nmniQgin  la  tell  ma  tfial  the  greal  horae  eheiUmt  al <ha 
bottom  cf  tiia  onliaid  had  bean  rtnuk  by  figbtaing  In  Ilia 
night,  and  half  of  H  qplilaway. 
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As  I  rose  and  dresaedt  I  ihon^l  om  what  had  happened, 
and  wondered  ii  il  were  a  dmum*  I  eoold  nol  be  oertain  of 
^  the  xeaUtj  tfll  I  had  aeen  Mr.  Boohester  again,  and  heaid 
him  renew  hie  words  of  lovo  and  promise.  ; 

While  arranging  my  hair,  I  looked  at  my  face  in  the  glass, 
and  felt  it  was  no  longer  plain :  there  was  hope  in  its  aspect, 
and  life  in  its  colour ;  and  my  eyes  seemed  as  if  they  had 
heheld  the  fount  of  fruition,  and  borrowed  beams  from  the 
lustrooa  ripple.  I  had  often  been  unwilling  to  look  at  my 
master,  beoanse  I  feared  he  ooald  not  be  pleaeed  at  my  look ; 
bat  I  was  sore  I  mighl  lilt  my  face  to  his  now,  and  not  cool 
bis  afieelicm  1^  its  eiprBssioiL  I  took  a  plain  bnft  desa 
and  ligbl  sommer  dress  from  my  drawer  and  pat  it  on:  ik 
seemed  no  attire  had  ow  so  well  beeome  me;  beeansenoM 
had  I  ever  worn  in  so  blissful  a  mood. 

I  was  not  surprised,  when  I  ran  down  into  the  hall,  to 
see  that  a  brilliant  June  morning  had  succeeded  to  the 
tempest  of  the  night ;  and  to  feel,  through  the  open  glass 
door,  the  breathing  <^  a  fresh  and  fragrant  breeae.  Nature 
most  be  gladsome  when  I  was  so  hapipy.  A  beggsr-womia 
and  her  little  boy— pale,  ragged  objeeta  both— were  oonung 
up  the  walk,  and  I  tan  down  and  ga^  them  all  the  mooef 
I  happened  to  ba^  in  my  parse*-some  three  or  foor 
shillings :  good  or  bad,  they  most  partake  of  my  jabilea 
The  rooks  cawed,  and  blither  birds  sang ;  but  nothing  WM 
so  merry  or  so  musical  as  my  own  rejoicing  heart. 

Mrs.  Fairfax  surprised  me  by  looking  out  of  the  window 
with  a  sad  countenance,  and  saying  gravely  : — '  Miss  £}Te, 
will  yon  oome  to  breakfast?'  Daring  the  meal  she  was 
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to  iniBC^  ladb  m  lot  heMling  ooe  is  *  fairy  tale— ftdaj. 
dwniH  * 

'  Which  I  can  and  will  realise.  I  shall  begin  to-day. 
This  morning  I  wrote  to  my  banker  in  London  to  send  me 
certain  jewels  he  has  in  his  keeping, — heir-looms  for  the 
ladies  of  Thomfield.  In  a  day  or  two  I  hope  to  pour  them 
inlo  year  lap :  for  every  privilege»  every  attention  shall  be 
yonnbthat  I  fronld  aeo«d  a  peet^s  daii|^ter»  if  about  to 
manyber/ 

'Oh.  ar!— never  mind  jembi  I  don't  like  to  heir 

them  spoken  dL  Jewels  for  J ane  E3rre  eoonds  unnatural  and 
strange :  I  would  rather  not  have  them.' 

'  I  will  myself  put  the  diamond  chain  round  your  neck, 
and  the  circlet  on  your  forehead, — which  it  will  become : 
for  nature,  at  least,  has  stamped  her  patent  of  nobility  on  thtt 
brow,  Jane;  and  I  will  clasp  the  bnu^ets  on  these- fine 
wrists,  and  load  these  fairy-like  fingers  with  tings.' 

'No^nobsirl  think  ol  oUier  sobjeotev  end  speak  of  oUmt 
tilings  and  in  anoUier  stiiin.  Dont  address  me  u  if  I 
wevsnbesiity;  lamyonrpUn,  Qnskerish  govemeas.' 

'  Yon  are  a  beauty,  in  my  eyes ;  and  a  beauty  just  after 
the  desire  of  my  heart, — delicate  and  aerial.' 

'Puny  and  insignificant,  you  mean.  You  are  dreaming, 
sir,— or  you  are  sneering.    For  God's  sake,  don't  be  ironical  1  * 

*1  will  make  the  world  acknowledge  yon  a  beauty  too,' 
he  went  on,  while  I  really  became  ones^  at  the  strain  be 
had  adopted ;  because  I  felt  he  was  either  deluding  bimaell 
or  trying  to  delude  me.  'I  will  attire  my  Jane  in  satin  ssl 
laesb  and  she  sball  have  rosss  in  her  hair;  and  I  win  com 
the  head  I  love  best  with  a  prieeleae  veH* 

'  And  then  you  won't  know  me,  sir ;  and  I  shall  not  be 
your  Jane  E)Te  any  longer,  but  an  ape  in  a  harlequio'i 
jacket, — a  jay  in  borrowed  plumes.  I  would  as  soon  see 
you,  Mr.  Rochester,  tricked  out  in  stage-trappings,  as  iii}'self 
olad  in  a  court-lady's  robe ;  and  I  dor't  call  you  haDdsome, 
sir,  though  I  love  yon  most  deariy :  tmr  too  dearly  to  flstt« 
jou.  Don't  ilattor  me.* 
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pnzsned  his  theme,  however,  withoai  notidng  my 
iei^ecatioB.  'Tbb  very  day  I  shall  take  you  in  the  carriags 
to  ICOeotet  an^  Jon  mnl  ehoo6e  some  dzaatea  kr  joonelL 
I  told  yon  w shall  be  married  in  four  weeks.  Thairadfiag 
b  to  tdn  pbee  qpetiy»  m  tba  dnndi  dam  below  jonder; 
and  then  I  afaaB  «afl  JM  MBf  si  flDoa  tD torn.  Allars 
brief  stay  there,  I  aliall  bear  mj  treaioiB  lo  nf^onaneanr 
the  sun  :  to  French  vineyards  and  ItaHan  plains ;  and  the 
shall  see  whatever  is  famous  in  old  story  and  in  modem 
record :  she  shall  taste,  too,  of  the  life  ol  cities ;  and  she 
shall  learn  to  valae  herself  by  just  compariacMi  with  olhan.* 
*  Shall  I  travel?  and  with  yon,  nr  7 ' 
'loQ  shall  aojoom  at  Buiai  Borne,  and  Naplea:  a4 
Flomifle^  Yeoioe,  and  Ymum:  aU  tba.  gRNnd  I  hava 
wanderad  oier  ahafl  ba  fMnddbn  bf  jm:  wliaiai  I 
stamped  my  hoof,  your  sylph's  lool  Aall  slep  alaaii  Tin 
T^irs  since,  I  flew  Unoa^  Boiopa  Inlf  mad;  wtth  &giiiA^ 
r and  rage,  as  my  oompanioiia ;  now  I  shall  revisit  it 
healed  and  cleansed,  with  a  very  angel  as  my  comforter.* 

I  laughed  at  him  as  he  said  this.  '  I  am  not  an  angel.'  I 
asserted ;  '  and  I  will  not  be  one  till  I  die :  I  will  be  myselL 
Mr.  Rochester,  you  nrasl  neither  expect  nor  eaaol  anything 
celestial  of  me--ior  yon  will  not  gel  it^  any  more  tfaaa  I 
sbaagalitoiyon;  irtiidi  I  da  nol  al  aB  antfaipalSb' 
'miU  do  joa  anliflipala  ol  mar 
'  Bor  a  littla  wUla  yoa  will  perhaps  be  aa  jtm  an  now,— 
a  very  little  while ;  and  then  yon  will  torn  eool ;  and  then 
you  will  he  capricious ;  and  then  you  will  be  stem,  and  I 
shall  have  much  ado  to  please  you :  but  when  yon  get  well 
used  to  me,  yon  will  perhaps  like  me  again— /i^e  me,  I  say, 
not  lore  me.  I  suppose  yoor  love  will  eCTervesce  ia  mK 
months,  or  lesa.  I  have  observed  in  books  written  by  men, 
that  p«iod  assigned  as  the  fartfasal  to  idueh  m  bmfaand'a 
ardour  eitaiida.  Tot^aftsraD^aa  ft  friend  and  oompaaioab 
I  hope  navsr  to  baeomo  qoito  dialaalsfnl  to  mj  dsar 
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you  again  and  yet  again :  and  I  will  make  you  confess  I 
do  not  only  Uke,  but  love  you — with  truths  fervooTi  ooih 
stoncy/ 

'  Yet  aie  yoo  not  oapridous,  air  ? ' 

'  To  woman  who  ploise  me  only  by  tiieir  lM)ea»  I  am  Ihe 
very  devil  when  I  find  oat  th^  have  neitheraoob  norbearli 
— ^when  they  open  to  me  »  perspeotive  of  ibtneea,  triviality, 
and  perhaps  imbecility,  coarseneae,  and  iU-temper :  but  to 
the  clear  eye  and  eloquent  tongue,  to  the  soul  made  of  fire, 
and  the  character  that  bends  but  does  not  break— at  once 
supple  and  stabley  tractable  and  consistent — am  ever  teodtt 
and  true.' 

'HadyonevereiperienoeolsiiohaohanMterpair?  Did 
yon  ever  love  such  anonot' 
'I  love  it  now/ 

*Bat  before  me :  if  I»  indeedt  in  any  respect  come  to 
thftt  difkolt  standaid  ?  * 

*I  never  met  your  likeness.  Jane:  you  please  me,  wA 
you  master  me — you  seem  to  submit,  and  I  like  the  sense  of 
pliancy  you  impart :  and  while  I  am  twining  the  soft,  silken 
skein  round  my  finger,  it  sends  a  thrill  up  my  arm  to  mj 
heart.  I  am  influenced— conquered ;  and  the  influence  b 
tweeter  than  I  can  espiess ;  and  the  oonqneet  I  undergo  hM 
a  witchery  beyond  any  triumph  I  can  win.  Why  do  jm 
enutai  Jane?  What  doea  that  ineiplicaMeb  that  nncamiy 
lam  of  oonntananee  meant'  - 

'I  waa  thinking,  sir  (yon  will  axenae  the  idea;  it  m 
involuntary),  I  was  thinking  of  Hercules  aad  Samson 

their  charmers  * 

*     •  You  were,  you  httle  elfish  * 

'  Hush,  sir  1  Yon  don't  talk  very  wisely  just  now ;  any 
moxe  than  thoaa  gentleman  acted  very  wisely.  HoweTer, 
had  they  been  marriedt  they  would  no  doohtby  thairiaferi9 
aa bnabanda  hava  made  np  lor  thabr  aoftnaia  aaamtoia;  aai 
ao  will  jOQt  I  fear.  I  wonder  bow  yon  wiU  anawer  me  t 
year  henoa^  ahoold  I  aak  a  favonr  il  doea  not  anit  your  eoa* 
▼enienoe  or  pleaania  to  grant.' 
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.Askmes««nething«m.J««-»-*»-»-^*^= 

.Speak!  But  if  you  look  up  «2  «JaijJ»  tt^j^ 
tenHweTl  shaU  swear  concession  W«MlB»ew»'wn^ 

^^^S^SiJfl'alkTnlyaus:  don't  send  for  the 
«i  Xi?i!wn  »  with  roses :  you  might  as  well  pa*  » 
^cigM^!^  thiu  pUia  pocket  h«dkerohui  ja^ 

reauest  is  gi-anted  Aaii-W  ttw  tunfc    1  .  ^ 

asked  for  anything;  you  have  payed  »gilltobewitM»WB . 

then,  sir;  have  the  goodness  to  p»aty 
euriosity,  which  is  much  piqued  on  one  point.' 

HetodMd disturbed.   'What?  what?'  he  said  hwtily. 
kT*  d»g»wa.  petition:  it  is  well  I  have  not 


^Bot  «>«•  ««  be  no  auge  fa»  ooii«Blyii«g  with  this. 

"'•Utter  it.  Jane:  but  1  wW.  fl-»  «»^/'  * 
inquiry  into  perhaps,  a  secret,  i»  WM  •  wiA  loc  hell  my 

"'*^'ow.  king  Ahasuerps !   What  ^o  ^  w.Btjjrt*  1-^ 


low,  King  /iaiu.»ucuuo  •    X- 

«sw«7  Do  you  think  I  am  a  Jew-usurer.  seeking  good  in- 
mtmeni  in  land?  I  would  much  rather  have  all  your 
oonfiaanoe.  You  wiU  not  exclude  mo  Irom  your  confidence, 

•You  m  wdooma  to  ill  my  confidence  that  is  worth 
having.  Jaoai  but  for  God^t  ukB  don't  desire  a  usde« 
hurdeni   Don't  long  Cor  poieoii-doiiH  tlim  imlaaoTOlitf^ 

Eve  on  my  hands  I '  .  •   

« Why  not.  sir  ?   You  have  just heen  tdHng "•^^'^ 


i 


you  Uked  to  he  conquered,  and  how  pleasant  oiei  ^IQiiMll 
is  to  you.  Don't  you  think  I  had  better  take  advantage  d 
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the  confession,  and  begin  and  coax,  and  entreat — even  ory 
and  be  sulky  il  necegsaty— lor  the  sake  ol  a  mere  essay  of 
mypower?' 

'Idmyoatoftnysudieiperimeiiii  Eiiaroadh»pKesunie^ 
Mid  the  gNne  it  npw* 

'b  it^  sir?  Ton  soon  |^ve  in.  How  stem  yon  look 
now  t  Tour  eyebrows  bave  become  as  thiok  as  my  finger, 
and  your  forehead  resembles,  what,  in  some  very  astonishing 
poetry,  I  once  saw  styled  "  a  blue-piled  thunderloft.**  Thai 
will  be  your  married  look,  nr,  I  suppose  ? ' 

'  If  that  will  be  your  married  look,  I,  as  a  Christian,  will 
soon  give  up  the  notion  of  consorting  with  a  mere  sprite  or 
flalamander,  Bnl  what  had  yoa  to  ask,  thing?— oat  with 

itr 

*lSiere,yoa  an  less  than  oivfl  now;  andllikenideneasa 
great  deal  better  ttuoi  flattery.  I  had  rather  he  a  Mng  than 
an  angeL  This  is  what  I  have  to  ask : — Why  did  you  take 
snch  pains  to  make  me  belieye  you  wished  to  marry  Miss 
Ingram?' 

'Is  that  all?   Thank  God,  it  is  no  worse  I ' 
And  now  ho  nnknit  hit  black  brows ;  looked  down, 
smlHog  at  me^  and  stroked  my  hair,  as  if  well  pleased  at 

*  I  Aink  I  may  oonfBS8»*  ha  oontinned,  *even  althoogb  I 
shonld  make  yon  a  little  indignant,  Jane — and  I  have  seao 

what  a  fire-spirit  you  can  be  when  you  are  indignant  Ton 
glowed  in  the  cool  moonlight  last  night,  when  you  muUnied 
against  fate,  and  claimed  your  rank  as  my  eqnaL  Janeti 
by-the-by,  it  was  you  who  made  me  the  ofiier.' 

'  Of  ooorse,  I  did.  Bat  to  the  point  if  yon  please,  sir— 
Miss  Ingram  ? ' 

'Well.  I  feigned  oovrtship  of  Miss  Ingiam,  beoause  I 
widiad  to  render  yon  aa  madly  in  love  with  mo  ae  I  was  with 

yon;  andlloiew Jeakusy  woiildbe theheatallyloonldesD 

in  for  Ihe'fnrtheranoe  of  that  end.' 

*  Excellent ! — now  you  are  small — not  one  whit  bigger 
than  the  end  ol  my  little  finger.  It  was  a  burning  shame, 
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V       so  Yuam  tfc«L   Answer  me  trelj  cnoe  izkxb. 

IiL^Tiia  will  n:;  s*j_f=r  trozn  your 
oDq^rry?  Woa'i  sbe  fed  fcrs^ie::  i-d  d^Soned  ?* 
'  Lrrossibis  i — wbK:  I  lold  yoa  bow  she,  oo  the 


Do  joa 


•  C  zc«  i-^^ir^  serl: -slj  ;  niiv  I  enjoy  the  gre^  good  th&t 
b»i€^  TccarhWcd  to  me,  wiihoct  fearing  that  any 

eLse  is  FuScrisg  \he  birter  pain  I  myself  felt  a  while  ago  ?  * 

•  Tbii  yo^  =^y,  my  got 
bciT^iB  the  worid  has  the  Mmepmlvvt  fern  i 

1  lay  that  pleMMl 


mjfipstotebttBaattlkycBafihoalder.  I 
lct«d       Terj  nrnk   hmm%  fBbmn  I  eoold  tn2s4  m jaeli  lo 
*1*B  woris  hsd  power  to  express. 

•  AsksojErilf-^  =.re/he  saidpcwentiy;  'ilisaraaBfli* 

I  "STka  A^ain  ready  wiih  my  reqaeiL 

•  Commiuucase  yoor  intentions  to  Mrs. 
saw  me  with  job  ImI  mghi  in  the  WQ,  ud 
Gne  her  toow  exfhmAm  beion  I  m  Iwr  ajpfa  B 

'GolOToariOQB,  and  pal  oo  yoor  bonce;,'  be  replied- 
*^  to  aoeompttiy  me  to  Millcote  this  morning; 

•Bd  while  yrm  prepare  for  the  drive,  I  will  enlighten  the  old 
bdy  s  nndersiinding.    Did  she  thinlc.  Janet,  yoa  M 
u«  world  for  loTe^  and  oooademL  ii  nvtt  loti?' 
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'I  believe  aha  thought  I  had  forgotten  my  atatjon,^ 
yours,  sir.* 

'StfttionI  ataifam I— your  stfttioii  is  in  my  heartiaiidoii 
the  necks  of  those  who  would  insult  yoa»  now  or  hereaftv— 

I  was  soon  dressed ;  sod  when  I  heaid  Mr.  Bocheiter 
qoil  Mrs.  Fairfax's  parlour,  I  hurried  down  to  it.  The  old 
lady  had  been  reading  her  morning  portion  of  Scripture— 
the  lesson  for  the  day ;  her  Bible  lay  open  before  her,  and 
her  spectacles  were  upon  it.  Her  occupation,  suspended  by 
Mr.  Rochester's  announcement,  seemed  now  forgotten :  ha 
eyeSv  fiied  on  the  blank  wall  opposite*  eipressed  the  supriM 
ol  a  qniei  mindt  stirred  by  unwonted  tidings.  Seeing  mt, 
she  roosed  hendt:  she  nmde  a  sortof  eiSorl  to  smile,  tni 
frmmed slew  words  of  oongratalstion;  bnt the  smile eipM, 
snd  the  sentence  was  abandoned  unfinished.  She  put  up 
her  spectacles,  shut  the  Bible,  and  pushed  her  ohair  bad 
from  the  table. 

'  I  feel  so  astonished,'  she  began, '  I  hardly  know  what  to 
say  to  you.  Miss  Eyre.  I  have  surely  not  been  dreamio^ 
have  I?  Sometimes  I  half  fall  asleep  when  I  am  sitting 
alone,  and  laney  things  thai  have  never  happened.  Ithai 
seemed  to  me  mors  than  ones  when  I  have  bsen  in  a  don, 
that  my  dear  husband,  who  died  fifteen  years  since,  hai 
some  in  and  sat  down  beside  me ;  and  thai  I  have  evn 
heard  him  call  me  by  my  name,  Alice,  as  he  used  to  da 
Now,  can  you  tell  me  whether  it  is  actually  true  that  Mr. 
Bochester  has  asked  you  to  marry  him  7  Don't  laugh  at  me. 
Bat  I  really  thought  he  came  in  here  five  minutes  ago,  tod 
said,  that  in  a  month  you  would  be  his  wife.' 

'  He  has  said  the  same  thing  to  me,'  I  replied. 

'HobssI  Do  yon  beliovo  him?  Have  yon  aooepM 

UBS?* 

•Yes.' 

She  looked  at  me  bewildered. 

'  I  could  never  have  thought  it   He  is  a  proud  man :  iB 
the  Boohesters  were  proud;  and  his  father,  at  leasWh^ 
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|««sSsrfo:«,  ^£  bar*  visbed  to  pat  yoa  on  toot 
1:  hai  I  i>i  rcc  lie  «o  s::.^;^ess  exrc  the  possibility  of 
IVzj£w  jcci  ma  >!•!*  vxKild  sbcck.  perhaps  offend 
y3K  ^  trc  ycsa  so  discreiei.  and  so  tboroTighly  —ir^ttl 

s:^i  s^rue^  I  hoped       xr^^     tntsiad  to  protect  yoiir- 
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sought  all  over  the  house,  and  could  find  you  nowhere,  nor 
the  mMter  either ;  and  then,  at  twelve  o'clock,  saw  you 

oome  in  with  him.'  ,  .  .  . 

•  WeU,  never  mind  ihat  now/  I  inteixupted  impatienUy : 

*  il  if  enoodi  thai  all  was  right.' 

•I  hope  all  will  be  xi^  in  the  end,'  aba  said:  'but 
beKeve  me,  you  oannol  be  too  cawloL  Try  and  keep  Mr. 
Kochoster  at  a  distaaoe:  aiatoial  yooxaelf  aa  weU  aa  him. 
GenUemen  in  his  station  are  not  aeenaloinea  to  many  tbdr 
governesses.' 

I  was  grgwing  truly  irritated :  happily,  Ad&le  ran  in. 

•  Jjqi  jxie  go,— let  me  go  to  Millcote  too  I '  she  cried. 

•  Mr.  Bocheater  won't :  though  there  is  so  much  room  in  the 
now  oaniage.   Beg  him  to  let  me  go,  mademoiselle.* 

«Tbal  I  wiUf  Adftlo;'  and  I  hastened  away  with  her, 
glad  to  quit  my  gloomy  mooltreea.  She  carriage  was  ready: 
ihey  were  brin  gi  n  g  it  lomid  to  Uie  fcont.  and  my  master  wu 
pacing  the  pavement.  Pilot  following  him  baekwairda  and  to- 

wards.  . 

•  AdMe  may  accompany  us,  may  she  not,  sir  7 

« I  told  her  no.   I'U  have  no  brats !— I'll  have  only  yon.' 

•  Do  1st  bar  gOb  Mr.  Bochester»  if  y ou  please :  itwouldbe 


•Mot  it:  aba  will  be  a  leatraini' 
Ha  was  quite  peremptoty,  both  in  look  and  voice.  Tbs 
bhiU  off  Mra.  Viaiffax'a  wannngi.  and  ibe  damp  ol  bar 
were  upon  me :  aometbing  ot  nnsabalaniiality  and  ones' 
tainty  had  beset  my  hopes.  I  half  loot  Iba  senae  d  poiiw 
over  him.  I  was  about  mechanically  to  obey  Win,  wiA- 
out  further  remonstrance ;  but  as  he  helped  me  into  tki 
carriage,  he  looked  at  my  face. 

*  What  ia  the  matter? '  he  asked  ;*  all  the  sunshine  is 
gona.  Do  you  really  wish  the  bairn  to  go?  Will  it  annoj 
JOB  if  aba  la  kit  behind  7' 

•  I  wooU  iir  xfttiber  aba  winl^  afar.* 

'  Then  off  for  yoor  bonnet»  and  babk»  like  a  flash  d  lifl^ 
idngl' criedheto  AdUe.  v 
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for  a  gown,  do  you  think  7  And  one  oould  cut  a  prettj 
enough  scarf  out  of  a  rainbow.' 

'She  is  far  better  as  she  is*  concluded  Ad^le,  after 
musing  some  time :  '  besides,  she  would  get  tired  of  living 
with  only  yon  in  the  moon.  If  I  were  mademoiselle^  I  would 
never  consent  to  go  with  yon.' 

'  She  has  consented :  she  has  pledged  her  wofd.' 

'But  you  can't  get  her  there:  there  is  no  xoad  to. the 
mo<m :  it  is  all  air ;  and  neither  yon  nor  she  can  fly/ 

*  Adkle,  look  at  that  field.'  We  were  now  ontside  Thorn- 
field  gates,  and  bowling  lightly  along  the  smooth  road  to 
Millcote,  where  the  dust  was  well-laid  by  the  thunder-storm, 
and  where  the  low  hedges  and  lofty  timber  trees  on  each 
side  glistened  green,  and  rain-refreshed. 

'In  that  field,  AdMe,  I  was  walking  late  one  evening 
abont  a  fortnight  since — the  evening  ol  the  day  yon  helped 
me  to  make  hay  in  the  orohacd  meadows;  and  as  I  was  tiied 
with  caking  swaths,  I  sat  down  to  rest  me  on  a  stile;  sod 
there  I  to^  out  a  littfe  book  and  a  pencil»  and  began  to 
write  abont  a  misfbrtone  that  befell  me  long  ago  and  a  wish 
I  had  for  happy  days  to  come :  I  was  writing  away  very  fast, 
though  dayhght  was  fading  from  the  leaf,  when  something 
came  up  the  path  and  stopped  two  yards  off  me.  I  looked 
at  it.  It  was  a  little  thing  with  a  veil  of  gossamer  on  its 
head.  I  beckoned  it  to  come  near  me ;  it  stood  soon  at  my 
knee.  I  never  spoke  to  it»  and  it  never  spoke  to  me,  in 
wovds :  bat  I  read  ite  eyea»  and  it  read  mine ;  and  cur 
speechless  coUoq[ay  was  to  this  elbot:-rIt  was  a  faiiy,  and 
come  from  Bll-laii^  it  said ;  and  its  errand  was  to  make  me 
happy :  I  must  go  with  it  oat  of  the  common  world  to  s 
lonely  place — such  as  the  moon,  for  instance — and  it  nodded 
its  head  towards  her  horn,  rising  over  Hay-hill :  it  told  me 
of  the  alabaster  cave  and  silver  vale  where  we  might  live.  I 
said  I  should  like  to  go ;  but  reminded  it»  as  you  did  me»  that 
I  had  no  wings  to  fly.' 

'"  Oh,"  retomed  the  fairy,  "that  does  not  signify  I  Here 
is  ft  taUsDaan  will  remove  all  difllcalties; "  and  she  held  out 


Digitized  by  LiOOgle 


JANE  EYfiB 


a  pietty  gold  ring.  "  Pai  ghe  said, "  on  the  fourth  finger 
of  my  left  hand*  and  I  am  yoiir8»  and  you  are  mine  ;  and  we 
ff^i^ll  leaye  earth*  and  maike  our  own  heaven  yonder.*'  8ha 
nodded  again  al  the  moon.  The  ring*  Ad^  is  in  bbj 
breeches-pocket,  under  the  disguise  of  a  eoverri^  :  bnl  I 
mean  soon  to  change  it  to  a  ring  agtun.* 

'  But  what  has  mademoiselle  to  do  with  it  ?  I  don't  care 
for  the  fairy :  you  said  it  was  mademoiselle  you  would  take 

to  the  moon  ?  *  

*  Mademoiselle  is  a  fairy/  he  said,  whispering  mysteri- 
ously. Whereupon  I  told  her  not  to  mind  his  hadinage  ;  and 
she,  on  her  part,  evinced  a  fund  of  genuine  French  soapti- 
oiiun :  denominating  lir.  Boehesier  *  un  vrai  menteor,*  and 
assuring  him  thai  ^  had  made  no  aooount  whatever  of  his  * 
'Gontesde  fte/and  that'du  reato,  11  n'y avait paa de  fte% 
et  quand  mdme  il  y  en  avait/  she  was  sure  ^ey  would  neror 
appear  to  him,  nor  ever  give  him  rings,  or  ofifer  to  Hve  with 
him  in  the  moon.    The  hour  spent  at  Millcote  was  a  some- 
what harassing  one  to  me.    Mr.  Rochester  ohliged  me  to  go 
to  a  certain  silk  warehouse  :  there  I  was  ordered  to  choose 
half  a  dozen  dresses.   I  hated  the  husiness,  I  hogged  leave  to 
defer  it:  no— it  should  be  gone  through  with  now.  By  dini 
of  entreaties  expressed  in  energetio  whispers  I  lednoed  Um 
half«doaen  to  two:  these*  however,  he  Yowed  he  wonld 
seleot  himseli  With  anxiety  I  watohed  his  eye  rove  over  the 
gay  stores:  he  fixed  on  a  rich  silk  of  the  most  brilliant 
amethyst  dye,  and  a  superh  pink  satin.    I  told  him  in  a  new 
sei-ics  of  whispers,  that  he  might  as  well  huy  me  a  gold 
gown  and  a  silver  bonnet  at  once  :  I  should  certainly  never 
venture  to  wear  hia  ohoioe.   With  infinite  difficulty,  for  fa« 
was  stubborn  as  a  stone^  I  persuaded  him  to  make  an 
exchange  in  favour  of  a  sober  Uabk  satin  and  peail-grsj 
silk.  'It  mightpa8sforthepie8ent»'hesai4;'biithewo«ild 
yet  see  me  glittering  like  a  parterre.* 

Glad -was  I  to  get  him  out  of  the  silk  warehouse,  and  then 
out  of  a  jeweller's  shop  :  the  more  he  bought  me,  the  more 
my  cheek  burned  with  a  sense  of  annoyance  and  degradatioOa 
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As  we  re-entered  the  carriage,  and  I  sat  back  feverish  and 
fagged,  I  remembered  what  in  the  hurry  of  events,  dark  and 
bright,  I  had  wholly  forgotten  — the  letter  of  my  uncle, 
John  Eyre,  to  Mrs.  Beed  :  his  intention  to  adopt  me  and  make 
me  his  l^atee.  '  Ift  would,  indeed,  be  m  relief,'  I  thought^ 
'  if  I  had  ever  so  small  an  independency ;  I  never  can  bear 
being  dreesed  like  a  doll  by  Mr.  Boohester,  or  sitting  like  a 
■ocond  Banae  with  the  golden  abowier  ialEng  daily  round 
me.  I  wiU  write  to  Maddra  the  moment  I  get  home,  and 
tell  my  vnele  John  I  am  going  to  be  manied,  and  to  whom : 
if  I  had  but  a  prospect  of  one  day  bringing  Mr.  Rochester 
an  accession  of  fortune,  I  could  better  endure  to  be  kept  by 
him  now.*  And  somewhat  reheved  by  this  idea  (which  I 
failed  not  to  execute  that  day),  I  ventured  once  more  to  meet 
my  master's  and  lover's  eye;  which  most  pertinacionsly 
•ought  mine,  though  I  averted  both  faoe  and  gaze.  He 
■miled ;  and  Ithooght  his  smile  was  snch  as  a  sultan  might» 
in  a  bHsshil  and  fond'  moment,  bestow  on  a  slave  his  gold 
and  gems  had  enriehed :  lomdiedhishand,  which  was  ever 
hunting  mine,  vigorously,  and  thrust  it  back  to  him  red  with 
the  passionate  pressure 

•  You  need  not  look  in  that  way,*  I  said :  *  if  you  do 
I'll  wear  nothing  but  my  old  Lowood  frocks  to  the  end  of 
the  chapter.  I'll  be  married  in  this  lilac  gingham — ^you 
may  make  a  dressing-gown  for  yourself  out  of  the  pearl- 
gmy  silk,  and  an  infinite  series  of  waistcoats  out  d  the  blsck 
satin.* 

His  efaoekled ;  he  robbed  his  hands Oh,  it  is  rich  to  sse 
and  hear  her  I*  he  exclaimed.  *Is  she  original?  Is  she 

piquant  ?  I  would  not  exchange  this  one  little  Enghsh  girl 
for  the  grand  Turk's  whole  seraglio;  gazelle-eyes,  houri 
forms,  and  all ! ' 

The  Eastern  allusion  bit  me  again :  '  I'll  not  stand  you  an 
inch  in  the  stead  of  a  seraglio,' I  said; '  so  don't  consider  me 
an  equivalent  for  one ;  if  yon  have  a  fancsy  for  anything  in 
that  Un^,  away  with  yoo,  sir,  to  the  baaais.of  Stamboiil 
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without  delay;  and  lay  out  in  extensive  slave-purchases 
gome  of  that  spare  oaah  you  aeem  at  a  loes  to  spend  aatiaiao- 
torily  here/ 

*  And  whal  will  you  do,  Janet,  while  I  am  bargpkining  for 
so  many  tons  of  fleeh  and  endi  an  asMntment  of  falaek 

eyest* 

*  rn  be  preparing  myself  to  go  ool  m  a  mieriopwy  to . 
preach  liberty  to  tbem  that  are  enalaired— your  buem  ^« 

inmates  amongst  the  rest.  I'll  get  admitted  there,  and  FU 
stir  up  mutiny ;  and  you,  three-tailed  bashaw  as  you  are^ 
sir,  shall  in  a  trice  find  yourself  fettered  amongst  our  hands  : 
nor  will  I,  for  one,  consent  to  cut  your  bonds  till  you  have 
signed  a  Qharter,  the  nuMi  liberal  that  despot  ever  jet  eonp 
feixed*' 

'I  would  oonsent  to  beat  your  metqf»  Jane.* 

*  I  would  have  no  meroy»  l£r.  Boeheeter,  if  yon  sapplieeted 
for  it  with  an  eye  like  thai  WhileyoaloolndsOiIslioiildbe 

certain  that  whatever  charter  yon  might  grant  under 
coercion,  your  first  act,  when  released,  would  be  to  violate 
its  conditions.* 

'Why,  Jane,  what  would  you  have?  I  fear  you  will 
compel  me  to  go  through  a  private  marriage  ceremony, 
besides  that  performed  at  the  altar.  You  wUl  stipnlafteb  I 
see»  for  peooliar  terms— what  will  th^  be? ' 

' I  only  want  an  ea^  mindt  sir;  not  eroshedby  eiowded 
obHgfttions.  Do  you  remember  what  yon  said  of  OIBBe 
Vatens ? — of  the  ^amends,  the  cashmeres  yon  gave  her?  I  i 
will  not  be  your  English  Celine  Varens.  I  shall  continue  to 
act  as  Ad^le's  governess ;  by  that  I  shall  earn  my  board  and 
lodging,  and  thirty  pounds  a  year  besides.  Ill  furnish  my 
own  wardrobe  oat  of  that  money*  and  yon  shall  give  me 
nothing  but  *  

•WeU,  hot  what?' 

'Toor regard:  andif  Ic^veyonmineinretaniytlialdebl 
wiUbeqoil*  . 

*  Wcllt  for  oodi  native  impudence,  and  pnie  innate  prids^ 
yoo  haven't  your  equal,'  said  he.   We  were  now  approaching 
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TlxmifieUL  'Will  tt  pteio  yoa  to  dineiviili  me  to^y?* 
he  Miked,  ee     le-entaed  the  gatee. 
'  No^  ihank  you,  sir/ 

'  And  what  for,  "  no,  thank  yon,"  if  one  may  inqnire  ? ' 
'  I  nover  have  dined  with  yoa,  sir :  and  I  see  no  reason 

why  I  should  now  :  till '  

'  Till  what  ?   You  delight  in  half-phrasee.' 
•Tillloui'ihelpit.' 

'  Do  you  suppoee  I  eat  like  en  ogre,  or  a  ghonl,  thai  yra 
dread  being  the  Gompaoion  of  my  lepast  ? ' 

*I  have  fonned  no  sappodtion  on  the  snl^eol,  sir;  but  I 
ivani  to  go  on  ae  nenat  for  another  monik' 

*  YoQ  win  ^ve  up  your  goremeaeing  slavery  at  onoe.* 

'  Indeed !  begging  your  pardon,  sir,  I  shall  not.  I  shall 
just  go  on  with  it  as  usual.  I  shall  keep  out  of  your  way 
all  day,  as  I  have  been  accustomed  to  do :  you  may  send  for 
me  in  the  evening,  when  you  feel  disposed  ioaeemei  and  I'll 
oome  then ;  hat  at  no  other  time.' 

'I  want  a  smokeb  Jane^  or  a  pineh  of  snnf^  to  comfort 
me  vnder  all  this, "  ponr  me  donner  nne  ffon^nanee/*  as  Adtie 
would  say;  and  nnforfeonatdy  I  have  neitiier  my  eigar^Ms^ 
nor  my  snnff-boK.  But  listen— whisper— h  is  yoor  time 
*  now,  fitHe  lyrani,  bol  ii  will  he  mine  presently :  and  when 
once  I  have  fairly  seized  you,  to  have  and  to  hold,  I'll  just 
— figuratively  speaking — attach  you  to  a  chain  like  this* 
(touching  his  watch-guard).  'Yes,  bonny  wee  thing,  I'll 
wear  you  in  my  bosom,  lest  my  jewel  I  should  tyne.' 

He  said  this  as  he  helped  me  to  alight  from  the  carriage ; 
and  while  he  afterwards  lifted  oat  Ad^  I  entered  the 
hoase,  and  made  good  my  retreat  apstairs. 

He  duly  sommooed  me  to  his  presenee  in  the  evening. 
I  had  prepared  an  occupation  lor  him ;  for  I  viae  determined 
not  to  spend  the  whole  time  in  a  tite^UU  conversation.  I 
remembered  his  fine  voice ;  I  knew  he  liked  to  sing — good 
singers  generally  do.  I  was  no  vocalist  myself,  and,  in  his 
fastidious  judgment,  no  musician  either ;  but  I  delighted  in 
listening  when  the  performanoe  was  good.    No  sooner  had 
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ziT  juiCfc,  rrooeiedad  to  ibooampanj  bimself:  for  he 
cccji  -pbkj  IS  »«  sing.  I  hied  me  to  the  window-recess  ; 
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And.  haanted  as  a  robber-path 

Throogh  wilderness  or  wood ; 
For  Bfigbt  and  Bigbt,  and  Woe  and  Wx»Ui» 

Between  our  spirits  stood. 

Idenfltti  dend  s  I  UndteuM  noBBiA  s 
lonMuaiaddir: 
^Vhalevir  w/totMA^  baiMndi  miiM^i 

On  sped  mj  rainbow,  fast  as  Ugbis 
I  flew  as  in  a  dream ; 

For  glorioiis  rose  upon  mj  sight 
That  child  of  Shower  sad  Oleam. 

4 

Bun  W|M  OB  doiidi  ol  MiSKiiii  te 

BhIiiM  lhal  MilL         iof  s 
Nor  em  I  now,  horn  taw  and  pfan 

Diiailiis  gi*<^**T 

I  care  not  in  this  moment  sweet, 

Though  all  I  have  rushed  o'er 
Should  come  on  pinion,  strong  and  iieeli 

Psoolaiming  Tongeanoe  lore: 

IhoQljh  baoghty  HMa  dio«dd  aUn  ttt  dov^ 

Bi|^li  Imt  apfnaab  la  sm^ 
And  gilDdiBg  MiiMi  vilb  iBiloat  Ikov^ 

Bvaaf  andlMi  ewmHy. 

* 

My  love  has  placed  her  little  hand 

With  noble  faith  in  mine, 
And  vowed  that  wedlock's  saoied  hand 

Onr  nature  ihaU  entwine. 

l^lova  baa  •wofB.wllbaialing  kill,  - 

IVlfhmalolHa-lodto; 
I  baiva  a*  lail     aaoMlMB  Ita  t 

AalloTO-lmdaall 

Bb  torn  mi  mm  lowuds  me^  and  I  mw  hit  faoe  aU 
lancUedf  and  hit  full  Itloon-eyt  fltthing,  and  ttndonttt  tnd 
pttricw  in  tftiy  Hnetmtni  I  qrudlad  momontarily— then  I 
ndlled.    Soft  toeoa^  daring  damontiration,  I  would  not 
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that  distanoe  between  yon  and  myself  moel  oondndTe  to 
our  real  mutual  advantage.' 

IVomleas  to  I  worked  him  up  to  condderaUe  irri- 
tation ;  then,  after  he  had  retired,  in  dudgeon,  quite  to  the 

oiher  end  of  the  room,  I  got  up,  and  saying,  *  I  wish  you 
good-night,  sir,'  in  my  natural  and  wonted  respectful 
manner,  I  slipped  out  by  the  side-door  and  got  away. 

The  system  thus  entered  on  I  pursued  during  the  whole 
season  of  probation;  and  with  the  best  success.  He  was 
kept,  to  be  sore,  rather  cross  and  crusty :  but  on  the  whole  I 
conld  see  be  waa  excellently  entertained;  and  that  a  lamb- 
like submission  and  tortkhdove  sensibility,  while  fostering 
hie  despotism  moie^  wonld  have  pleased-  hit  judgment, 
satisfied  his  common-sense,  and  even  suited  his  taste,  • 
less. 

In  other  people's  presence  I  was,  as  formerly,  deferential 
and  quiet ;  any  other  line  of  conduct  being  uncalled  for :  it 
was  only  in  the  evening  conferences  I  thus  thwarted  and 
afflieted  him.  He  continued  to  send  lor  me  pimctually  the 
moment  the  elock  struck  seven ;  though  when  I  appeared 
before  him  now,  he  had  no  such  honeyed t»ms  as  'love 'and 
'darling*  on  his  lips :  the  best  worde  al  my  serviee  weie 
'  provbldng  puppet,'* mafieions M»* '  sprite,' '  changeling,'  Ao. 
For  caresses,  too,  I  now  got  grimaces ;  for  a  pressure  of  the 
hand,  a  pinch  on  the  arm ;  for  a  kiss  on  the  cheek,  a  severe 
tweak  of  the  ear.  It  was  all  right :  at  present  I  decidedly 
pr^erred  those  fierce  favours  to  anything  more  tender.  Mrs. 
lUrfax,  I  saw,  approved  me :  her  anxiety  on  my  account 
vanished;  therefore  I  was  certain  I  did  welL  Meantime^ 
Kr.  Boehester  affirmed  I  was  wearing  him  to  skin  and  bons^ 
and  threatened  awful  Tsngeanoe  for  my  present  eondnel  al 
some  period  fast  conung.  I  laughed  in  my  sleeve  at  his 
menaees:  'I  ean  keep  you  in  reasonable  check  now,'  I 
reflected  ;  '  and  I  don't  doubt  to  be  able  to  do  it  hereafter : 
if  one  expedient  loses  its  virtue,  another  must  be  devised.' 

Yet  after  all  my  task  was  not  an  easy  one  ;  often  I  would 
rather  have  pleased  than  teased  him.  My  luture  husband 
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becoming  to  me  nqr^viiolA  worid;  Mid  more  ttlea  tli9 


woM:  elmoel  my  hojpe  of  beaieii.  He  stood 

end  erery  thought  of  leBc^oii, 
hetween  man  and  the  broad  ami.   I  oodld  nol,  in  thoae 
days,  see  God  for  his  aeature :  of  whom  I  had  made 
idoL 
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Tbb  month  of  courtship  had  wasted :  its  very  last  hours 
were  being  numbered.  There  was  no  putting  off  the  day 
that  advanced — the  bridal  day ;  and  all  preparations  for  its 
arrival  were  complete.  /,  at  least,  had  nothing  more  to  do : 
there  were  my  trunks,  packed,  locked,  corded,  ranged  in  a 
I0W  along  the  wall  of  my  little  chamber :  to-morrow,  at  this 
time,  th^  noiild  be  to  on  their  roed  to  Londcm:  and  so 
■hoiild  I  p.T.)^-H)r  rather,  not  I,  bat  one  JaneBobheeter,  a 
person  whom  aa  yet  I  knew  not  The  cards  of  address  alone 
remained  to  nail  on :  they  lay,  four  little  squares,  on  the 
drawer.    Mr.  Rochester  had  himself  written  the  direction, 

■  Mrs.  Rochester,  Hotel,  London,'  on  each :  I  coxild 

not  persuade  myself  to  affix  them,  or  to  have  them  affixed. 
Mrs.  Bochester  1  8he  did  not  exist :  she  would  not  be  bom 
till  to-morrow,  some  time  after  eight  o'clock  am,  ;  and  I 
wonld  wait  to  be  assnred  she  bad  eome  into  the  world  aUve 
before  I  assigned  to  ber  all  that  property.  It  was  enoog^ 
tbat  in  yonder  oloaet,  opposite  my  dressing-table,  garments 
said  to  be  hers  bad  idready  displaced  my  black  stufif  Lowood 
frock  and  straw  bonnet :  for  not  to  me  appertained  that  suit 
of  wedding  raiment,  the  pearl -coloured  robe,  the  vapoury 
veil,  pendent  from  the  usurped  portmanteau.  I  shut  the 
closet,  to  conceal  the  strange,  wraith-like  apparel  it  con- 
tained ;  which,  at  this  evening  hour — ^nine  o'clock — gave 
out  eertainly  a  most  f^iosUy  shimmer  throQ|^  the  shadow 
of  my  ^partmeni  'I  will  leaxe  yon  by  yonrselt  white 
dream,*  I  said.  *I  am  fsTerish :  I  hear  ibs  wind  blowing : 
I  win  go  ODt  off  doors  and  fsel  ii' 

It  was  not  only  the  hurry  of  preparation  that  made  me 
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(everisb ;  not  only  the  aniiGipatioii  ol  the  great  ohange — fSbm 
new  life  which  was  to  commence  to-morrow:  both  these 
oixeomstaiioea  had  their  share,  doubtless,  in  produeing  thai 
restless,  excited  mood  which  hurried  me  forth  at  this  Isto 
hour  intio  the  darkening  groonds;  hul  m  Ihiid  cauM  in* 
fluenoed  my  mind  more  than  they. 

I  had  at  heart  a  strange  and  anxious  Ihougiht.  Some- 
thing had  happened  which  I  could  not  comprehend  ;  no  one 
knew  of  or  had  seen  the  event  but  myself:  it  had  taken 
place  the  preceding  night.  Mr.  Rochester  that  night  was 
absent  from  home ;  nor  was  he  yet  returned :  business  had 
called  him  to  a  small  estate  of  two  or  three  farms  he  pos- 
sessed thirty  miles  off— business  it  was  requisite  he  should 
settle  in  person,  previously  to  his  meditated  depsrtore  from 
England.  I  waited  now  his  xelam;  esger  lo  disborlliaB 
my  mind»  and  to  seek  ol  hhn  the  sohrtion  d  thssnigma  fbtA 
perplexed  me.  Stay  tin  hs  oomsa»  resdsr;  sad,  whsa  I 
disclose  my  secret  to  him,  you  shall  share  the  confidence. 

I  sought  the  orchard  :  driven  to  its  shelter  by  the  wind, 
which  all  day  had  blown  strong  and  full  from  the  south ;  with- 
out, however,  bringing  a  speck  of  rain.  Instead  of  subddisg 
as  night  drew  on,  it  seemed  to  augment  its  rush  and  deepen 
its  roar ;  the  trees  blew  steadfastly  one  way,  neTsr  wntldiy 
loondt  and  soaroely  tossing  back  their  boughs  onoe  in  sa 
hour;  so  oontinnons  was  &e  strain  handing  their  ktsndhj 
beads  northward— the  okmds  drifted  from  pole  lo  poK  hik 
Mkming,  mass  on  msas:  no  glimpse  d  bins  Af  hsd  bssn 
iriable  thsit  Jnly  day. 

It  was  not  without  a  certain  wild  pleasure  I  ran  before 
the  wind  delivering  my  trouble  of  mind  to  the  measureless 
air-torrent  thundering  through  space.  Descending  the 
laurel-walk,  I  faced  the  wreck  of  the  chestnut-tree ;  it  stood 
up,  black  and  riven :  the  trunk,  split  down  the  centre* 
gasped  ghastly.  The  cloven  halyes  were  not  broken  from 
each  other,  for  the  firm  bass  and  strong  roots  kept  them 
nnsnndered  below;  though  oommonity  of  Titah^  was  des- 
troyed—the  sap  oonid  flow  no  mors :  their  grsal  boog^  sa 
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each  side  were  deed,  and  next  winier't  tempetU  would  be 
■ore  to  fell  one  or  both  to  eerUi :  as  yet|  however,  they 
mi^t  be  said  to  foiiii  one  tiee— a  ndiit  bat  an  entire  min. 

.« Yon  did  ri^t  to  hold  lasi  to  each  other/  Isaid:  aa  U 
the  monster  sf^ters  were  living  things,  and  ooold  hear  me. 
'I  think,  scathed  as  you  look,  and  charred  and  scorched, 
there  must  be  a  little  sense  of  life  in  you  yet ;  rising  out  of 
that  adhesion  at  the  faithful,  honest  roots :  you  will  never 
have  green  leaves  more — never  more  see  birds  making  nests 
and  singing  idyls  in  your  boughs ;  the  time  of  pleasure  and 
love  b  over  with  you ;  bat  you  are  not  desolate :  each  of 
yon  has  a  comrade  to  sympathise  with  him  in  his  decay.' 
As  I  looked  np  at  them,  flie  moon  appeaidi  momentarily  in 
thai  part  of  the  sky  which  filled  their  fissure;  her  disk  was 
Uood-red  and  half  overcast;  she  seemed  to  throw  on  me  one 
bewildered,  dreary  glance,  and  buried  herself  again  instantly 
in  the  deep  drift  of  cloud.  The  wind  fell,  for  a  second, 
round  Thomfield ;  but  far  away  over  wood  and  water,  poured 
a  vrild,  melanoholy  wail :  it  was  sad  to  listen  to,  and  I  ran 
off  agun. 

Here  and  there  I  strayed  through  the  orchard,  gathered 
np  the  apples  with  which  the  grass  roond  the  tree  roots  was 
thieUy  strewn :  then  I  employed  myself  in  dividing  the  ripe 
bom  die  nnripe ;  I  carried  them  huto  the  hoose  and  put 
them  away  in  Uie  stote-foom.  Then  I  repaired  to  the 
library  to  ascertain  whether  the  fire  was  lit ;  f<»r,  though 
summer,  I  knew  on  such  a  gloomy  evening  Mr.  Rochester 
would  like  to  see  a  cheerful  hearth  when  he  came  in  :  yes, 
the  fire  had  been  kindled  some  time,  and  burnt  welL  I 
placed  his  arm-chair  by  the  chimney-comer :  I  wheeled 
the  table  near  it :  I  let  down  the  curtauit  and  had  the  candles 
btOQght  in  ready  for  lighting.  Move  restless  than  ever, 
when  I  had  eompleted  these  anangementi  I  conld  not  sit 
still,  nor  even  remain  in  the  hoose:  a  little  timepiece  In  the 
room  and  the  old  dock  in  the  hall  simnltaneously  struck 
ten. 

'  How  late  it  grows  1 '  I  said :  '  I  will  ran  dovm  to  tLe 
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bont  from  the  saddle:  'You  can't  do  withont  me,  that  is 
evident  Step  on  my  boot-toe;  give  me  both  bandi: 
mount  I  * 

I  obeyed ;  joy  made  me  agile :  I  fpnng  up  before  bim. 
A  beuly  IdssiDg  I  got  for  a  wdoome;  and  some  boastful 
triumph;  which  I  swallowed  as  weU  as  I  could.  Heebeeked 
bimsell  in  his  exaltation  to  demand;  'Bat  is  there  anything 
the  matter,  Janet,  that  yoa  oome  to  meet  me  at  snob  an 
hour  ?   la  there  an3rthiDg  wrong  ? ' 

'  No ;  but  I  thought  you  would  never  come.  I  could 
not  bear  to  wait  in  the  bouse  for  yoU|  especially  with  this 
rain  and  wind.' 

'  Bain  and  wind,  indeed  I  Yes,  you  are  dripping  like  a 
mennaid;  poll  my  cloak  round  you:  but  I  think  you  are 
feverish,  Jane :  both  yoor  cheek  and  hand  are  homing  hoi 
I  ask  agsin,  is  there  anythfaig  the  matter  7  * 

*  Nothing;  now :  I  am  neither  ahndd  nor  onhappy/ 

'Then  yoa  have  been  both  7' 

'Bather:  but  I'll  tell  yon  all  about  it  by-and-by,  sir; 
and  I  daresay  you  will  only  laugh  at  me  for  my  pains/ 

'  I'll  laugh  at  you  heartily  when  to-morrow  is  past ;  till 
then  I  dare  not :  my  prize  is  not  certain.  This  is  you ;  who 
have  been  as  slippery  as  an  eel  this  last  month,  and  as 
thorny  as  a  briar-rose.  I  could  not  lay  a  finger  anywhere 
bat  I  was  pricked ;  and  now  I  seem  to  have  gathered  up  s 
■tray  lamb  hi  my  aims :  yoa  wandered  oat  d  the  fold  to 
aeek  yoor  shepkeid.  did  yoa,  Jane  ?  * 

'  I  wanted  yoa:  hot  don't  hoaei  Here  we  are  at  Thora- 
Add :  now  let  me  get  down.* 

He  landed  me  on  the  pavement.  As  John  took  his 
horse,  and  he  followed  me  into  the  hall,  he  told  me  to  make 
haste  and  put  something  dry  on,  and  then  return  to  him  in 
the  library ;  and  be  stopped  me,  as  I  made  for  the  staircase, 
to  extort  a  promise  that  I  would  not  be  long :  nor  was  I 
long:  in  five  minntee  I  lejofaied  Um.  I  Icmnd  hun  at 
sapper. 

*Uk»  ft  ieat  and  bear  mo  company,  Jane:  pleaioOod, 
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^  . matter? — Tell  me  what  you 

'  I  could  no^  sir ;  no  words  oould  tell  you  what  I  feel- 
I  wish  this  present  hour  wonld  never  end :  who  knows  with 
what  late     next  may  ooma  ehargad?' 

'This  Is  hypoehondria»  Jane.  Yon  haTS  been  over* 
«ieited«  er  ofer^iatigued.' 

'  Do  yon,  sir,  feel  calm  and  happy  ? ' 

'  Calm  ? — no :  but  happy — to  the  heart's  core.* 

I  looked  up  at  him  to  read  the  signs  of  bliss  in  his  face : 
it  was  ardent  and  flushed. 

'  Give  me  your  confidence,  Jane/  he  said ;  '  relieve  your 
■  mind  of  any  weight  that  oppresses  it  by  imparting  it  to  me. 
What  do  yon  fear?— that  I  shall  notj^wve  a  good  hnsband?' 

« II  is  the  idea  brthesl  torn  my  thoDi^ts.* 

*  Are  yoQ  apprehensive  of  the  new  sj^iere  yon  aie  abont 
to  en  ter  ?— of  the  new  life  into  which  yon  are  passing  ? ' 

'  No/ 

•Yon  puzzle  me,  Jane :  your  look  and  tone  of  sorrowful 
andscity  perplex  and  pain  me.   I  want  an  explanation.' 

' Then,  sir — listen.   You  were  from  home  last  night? ' 

'  I  was :  I  know  that ;  and  you  hinted  a  while  ago  at 
something  whioh  had  happened  in  my  absence nothing, 
pidbably»  of  oonseqnenoe ;  bnt^  in  shorty  il  has  disturbed 
yon.  Let  me  hear  it  Mrs.  VMui  has  said  somethmg, 
perhapet  or  you  have  overheard  the  servants  talk?— your 
sensitive  self-respect  has  been  wounded  ? ' 

*  No,  sir.*  It  struck  twelve — I  waited  till  the  timepiece 
had  concluded  its  silver  chime,  and  the  dock  its  hoarse, 
vibrating  stroke,  and  then  I  proceeded. 

'  Ail  day  yesterday  I  was  very  busy,  and  very  happy  in 
my  ceaseless  bustle;  lor  I  am  not,  as  you  seem  to  tl^nk, 
tMubled  by  any  haunting  fears  about  the  new  sphere,  et 
cetera:  I  thinlc  it  a  i^brious  thing  to  have  the  hope  ol  living 
with  yon,  beeanse  I  love  you.  No^  sir,  don*l  earass  me  now 
— Id  me  talk  undislnibed.  TetterOay  I  trusted  well  in 
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demon.  But,  sir,  as  it  grew  dark  the  wind  rose:  it  blew 
yesterday  evening,  not  as  it  blows  now — wild  and  high — 
but  **  with  a  sullen,  moaning  sound "  far  more  eerie.  I 
wished  you  were  at  home.  I  came  into  this  room,  and  the 
iighl  ol  the  empty  chair  and  fireless  hearth  chilled  me.  Eor 
•ome  time  after  I  went  to  bed  I  eoold  no4  deep— a  sense  of 
enzions  eieilement  diatreeaed  me.*  l!he  g»Ie  stiU  riaiiig 
■eomed  to  my  ear  to  muffle  a  moonifiil  onder-aoimd; 
wbelher  in  the  house  or  abroad  I  eoold  nol  al  first  tell,  but 
it  recurred,  doabtf ul  yet  doleful  at  every  lofl :  al  laat  I  made 
out  it  most  be  some  dog  howling  at  a  distance.  I  was  glad 
when  it  ceased.  On  sleeping,  I  continued  in  dreams  the 
idea  of  a  dark  and  gusty  night.  I  continued  also  the  wish 
to  be  with  you,  and  experienced  a  strange,  regretful  con- 
scioosness  of  some  barrier  dividing  us.  During  all  my  first 
sleep  I  was  following  the  windings  of  an  nnknown  road ; 
total  obscurity  environed  me ;  rain  pelted  me ;  I  was  burdened 
with  the  ehuge  of  a  little  ehild :  m  very  amali  ereaton, 
too  young  snd  feeUe  to  walk,  and  whieh  ahivered  in  my 
edid  anni  and  wailed  piteoualy  in  my  ear.  I  thought,  sir, 
thai  you  were  on  the  road  a  long  way  before  me ;  and  I 
strained  every  nerve  to  overtake  you,  and  made  effort  on 
effort  to  utter  your  name  and  entreat  you  to  stop — but  my 
movements  were  fettered ;  and  my  voice  still  died  away 
inarticulate ;  while  you,  I  felt^  mthdrew  farther  and  farther 
every  moment.' 

'  And  these  dreams  weigh  on  yoiBr  spirits  now,  Jane,  when 
lamdoaetoyon?  Little  nenrous  sntjeot I  BVnrgst  vision- 
aiy  woe^  and  think  only  ol  real  happineoal  Yon  say  you 
love  me»  Janet :  ye»— I  will  not  forgsl  thai;  and  you  eannot 
deny  it.  Thoss  words  did  not  die  inarticulate  on  your  lips. 
I  heard  them  clear  and  soft :  a  thought  too  solemn  perhaps, 
but  sweet  as  music — "  I  think  it  is  a  glorious  thing  to  have  the 
hope  of  living  with  you,  Edward*  because  I  love  you." — Do 
you  love  me,  Jane  ?   Repeat  it.' 

'  I  do,  sir. — I  do  with  my  whole  heart.' 

'Well.'  he  said,  after  some  mhiutea'  aileno^ '  it  iaatrangs; 
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angle  of  the  rood ;  I  bent  forward  to  take  a  last  look ;  the 
vtbII  crumbled ;  I  was  shaken ;  the  child  rolled  from  my 
knee,  I  lost  my  balance,  fell,  and  woke.' 
*  '  Now,  Jane,  thai  is  alL' 
'AUthepfefaoe^air;  thetaleisyet  tooeme*.  On  waking, 
a  gkam  dasslad  my  eyes:  I  thon^t— oh*  it  is  daylightl 
Bat  I  was  mistaken:  ii  was  only  eandlelighi.  Sophie,  I 
supposed,  had  oome  in.  There  was  a  light  on  the  dressing- 
table,  and  the  door  of  the  closet,  where,  before  going  to  bed, 
I  had  hung  my  wedding-dress  and  veil,  stood  open :  I  heard 
a  rustling  there.  I  asked,  "  Sophie,  what  are  you  doing?** 
No  one  answered ;  but  a  form  emerged  from  the  closet :  it 
took  the  light»  held  it  alolt»  and  surveyed  the  garments 
pendent  from  the  portmanteau.  "  Sophie  1  Sophie  1 "  I 
again  oried:  and  still  it  was  silent  .1  had  risen  np  in  bed; 
I  bent  lorwazd:  firsts  suxpriso,  then  bewildennent,  came 
over  me;  and  then  my  Uood  crept  eold  thnms^  my  veins. 
Mr.  Boeheeter,  this  wae  not  Sophie,  it  wae  not  Leali,it  was 
not  Mrs.  Fairfax :  it  was  not — ^no,  I  was  sure  of  it,  and  am 
still — it  was  not  even  that  strange  woman,  Grace  Poole.' 

*  It  must  have  been  one  of  them,'  interrupted  my  master. 

*  No,  sir,  I  solemnly  assure  you  to  the  contrary.  The 
shape  standing  before  me  had  never  crossed  my  eyes  within 
the  preoinots  of  Thomfield  Hall  before ;  the  height^  the  oon- 
toor,  were  new  to  me.' 

*  Deseribe  it|  Jane.* 

*  It  seemed,  sir,  a  woman,  tall  and  lazgs^  with  thiok  and 
daik  hair  hanging  long  down  her  back.  I  know  not  what 
dresa  she  had  on :  it  was  white  and  atraight ;  but  whether 

gown,  sheet,  or  shroud,  I  cannot  telL* 

*  Did  you  see  her  face  ?  * 

'  Not  at  first.  But  presently  she  took  my  veil  from  its 
place  ;  she  held  it  up,  gazed  at  it  long,  and  then  she  threw  it 
over  her  own  head,  and  turned  to  the  mirror.  At  that  moment 
I  saw  the  reflection  of  the  visage  and  leatoreo  q[oits  dii- 
tinotly  in  the  dark  oblong  glass.' 

*Andhowweiethqrt' 
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'Am  I  aboai  to  do  ilf— Why^  lha  day  is  already  com- 
meiioed  which  is  to  hind  xm  indissolnUy ;  and  when  we  are 
once  united,  there  shall  he  no  recorrenoe  of  these  mental 
terrors:  I  guarantee  that.'^ 

'  Mental  terrors,  sir  1  I  wish  I  could  helieve  them  to  be 
only  such :  I  wish  it  more  now  than  ever.;  since  even  you 
cannot  explain  to  me  the  mystery  of  that  awful  visitant' 

'  And  siaoe  I  oannot  do  it|  Jaao^  it  must  have  been 
vmaL' 

'Batb  iir,  wbeii  I  said  so  to  mysell  on  rising  this 
momiiig,  and  wben  I  looked  xoond  flio  foom  to  gather 
oonrage  and  oomfort  bom  the  oheerfnl  aspect  of  each 

familiar  object  in  full  daylight,  there — on  the  carpet — I  saw 
what  gave  the  distinct  lie  to  my  hypothesis, — the  veil,  torn 
from  top  to  bottom,  in  two  halves  t  * 

I  felt  Mr.  Rochester  start  and  shudder ;  he  hastily  fluDg 
his  arms  round  me. 

'  Thank  God  i '  he  exclaimed, '  that  if  anything  malignsnt 
did  come  near  you  last  night,  it  was  only  the  Tail  thai  wss 
hannad.— Oh.  to  think  what  miidit  have  haniianad  I  * 

Ha  draw  his  hraalh  shorthand  strained  ma  so  dose  to 
him  I  oonld  soaiaaly  pant  Altar  soma  minntea*  si]anee,he 
continued,  cheerily:— 'Now,  Janet,  I'll  explain  to  you  all 
about  it.  It  was  half  dream,  half  reality  :  a  woman  did,  I 
doubt  not,  enter  your  room :  and  that  woman  was — must  have 
been — Grace  Poole.  You  call  her  a  strange  being  yourself : 
from  all  you  know  you  have  reason  so  to  call  her — what 
did  she  do  tome?  what  to  Mason?  In  a  state  between 
sleeping  and  waking  you  noticed  her  entrance  and  hsr 
aetiona;  hnt  lavariah,  almoat  dalirloas  aa  jcm  ware,  yoa 
ascribed  to  bar  a  goblin  appearance  diffiBrant  from  bar  own : 
the  long  disbafallad  baur,  the  swelled  blaek  fsoe,  llie  es* 
aggerated  stature,  were  figments  of  imagination ;  results  d 
nightmare :  the  spiteful  tearing  of  the  veil  was  real :  and  it 
is  like  her.  I  see  you  would  ask  why  I  keep  such  a  woman 
in  my  house  i  when  we  have  been  married  a  year  and  a  day, 
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iha  aliimber  ol  ohildhood*--40  tranquil,  lO  pasBionlesSy  ao 
innoeent  nd  waited  for  tho  oomiiig  day:  all  my  life  was 
awake  and  astir  in  my  frame;  and  ae  soon  ae  tbe  snn  rote 
I  roae  too.  I  remember  Ad&le  elong  to  me  as  I  left  her;  I 
remember  I  kissed  her  as  I  loosened  her  little  hands  from  my 
neck ;  and  I  cried  over  her  with  strange  emotion,  and  quitted 
her  because  I  feared  my  sobs  would  break  her  still  sound 
repose.  She  seemed  the  emblem  of  my  past  life ;  and  he,  I 
was  now  to  array  myself  to  meet,  the  dread,  bu^  adored,  type 
ol  my  unknown  future  day. 
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<  And  iho  eaniag^? ' 

'  The  horses  ace  haniMiiiig.' 

*We  shall  not  want  H  to  goio  Qfauzoh;  built muslbs 
isady  the  moment  ws  xetom,  all  the  boxes  and  luggage 
ananged  and  strapped  on,  and  the  eoaehman  in  his  seat* 

*  Yes,  sir/ 

^  —  * 

*  Jane,  are  you  ready  ? ' 

I  rose.  There  were  no  groomsmen,  no  hridesmaids,  no 
relatives  to  wait  for  or  marshal :  none  but  Mr.  Rochester 
and  L  Mrs.  Fairfax  stood  in  the  hall  as  we  passed.  I 
would  fain  have  spoken  to  her,  but  my  hand  was  held  by  a 
grasp  of  iron :  I  was  hurried  along  by  a  stride  I  could  hardly 
follow;  and  to  look  at  Mr.  Bochester's  face  was  to  feel  that 
not  a  seecmd  of  delay  would  be  toleiated  for  any  pniposSi 
I  wonder  what  other  bzidegroom  ever  looked  as  he  did— so 
bsnt  np  to  a  purpose,  so  grimly  xesohite :  or  who^  under 
such  steadfast  brows,  ever  revealed  such  flaming  and  flash- 
ing eyes. 

I  know  not  whether  the  day  was  fair  or  foul ;  in  descend- 
ing the  drive,  I  gazed  neither  on  sky  nor  earth ;  my  heari 
was  with  my  eyes;  and  both  seemed  migrated  into  Mr. 
Bochester's  finune.  I  wanted  to  see  the  invisible  thing  on 
whiohpSS  we  went  along,  he  appeared  to  fasten  a  glanes 
fieroe  and  felL  I  wanted  to  feel  the  tbon^ts  whoss  foics 
he  ssomed  breasting  and  resisting. 

At  the  dhurchyard  wieket  he  stopped:  he  disoomed  I 
was  qoite  out  of  hpsalh. 

*  Am  I  cruel  in  my  love  ? '  he  said.  '  Delay  an  instant: 
lean  on  me,  Jane.* 

And  now  I  can  recall  the  picture  of  the  grey  old  house  of 
God  rising  calm  before  me,  of  a  rook  wheeling  round  the 
steeple,  of  a  ruddy  morning  sky  beyond.  I  remember 
something,  too,  of  the  grsen  grave-moonds ;  and  I  hate  not 
forgotten,  either,  two  figures  of  strangus,  straying  amongrt 
the  low  hillocks^  and  rsading  the  msmentoes  graven  on  die 
lew  momj  head-stooes. .  I  noticed  them»  beoanse,  as  they 
saw  nsy  they  passed  foond  to  the  back  ol  the  ehudi;  andl 
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towards  Mr.  Rochester,  as  his  lips  unclosed  to  ask,  '  Wilt 
thou  have  this  woman  for  thy  wedded  wife  ? ' — when  a  dis- 
tinct and  near  voice  said : — '  The  marriage  cannot  go  on ;  I 
declare  the  existence  of  an  impediment.' 

The  clergyman  looked  up  at  the  speaker,  and  stood  mute; 
the  oleik  did  the  same ;  Mr.  Bochester  moved  slightly,  as  if 
an  eaxihqaake  had  rolled  under  his  feet:  taking  a  finnsr 
footing,  and  nol  tomlng  his  head  or  eyea,  he  said,  *  Pkooeed.' 

Pkoloond  aOenoe  £dl  when  he  had  uttered  thai  mtd, 
wttb  deep  bol  low  intonation.  Fkeaently  Mr,  Wood  said:— 
'I  oannol prooeed  withont  wom&  investigation  into  what  has 
been  asserted,  and  evidence  of  its  truth  or  falsehood.' 

•  The  ceremony  is  quite  broken  off/  subjoined  the  voice 
behind  us.  'I  am  in  a  condition  to  prove  my  allegation: 
an  insuperable  impediment  to  this  marriage  exists.' 

Mr.  Bochester  heard,  but  heeded  not :  he  stood  stubborn 
and  rigid :  making  no  movement^  bat  to  possess  himself  d 
my  httd.  What  a  hot  and  strong  grasp  he  had  1— and  how 
liks  qoairied  marble  was  his  pale,  firm,  massiTe  front  at  this 
nomenil  How  bia  ^  ihonei  stiU,  watehfol,  and  yeru^ 
beneatfii 

Mr.  Wood  seemed  at  a  loss.  '  What  is  the  nature  of  the 
impediment?' he  asked.  'Perhaps  it  may  be  got  over^ 
explained  away  7 ' 

'  Hardly,'  was  the  answer ;  '  I  have  called  it  iusuperaUib 
and  I  spea^  advisedly.' 

The  speaker  came  forwards,  and  leaned  on  the  rails. 
He  oontinued,  uttering  each  word  diatinetlyi  ealmly,  steadily* 
bol  not  loudly. 

'  It  aimp^  eonaiata  in  the  enatenee  of  a  pcevioos 
Buniiga.  Ur.  Bobbaater  baa  a  wifa  now  living.* 

My  nerrea  vibiatad  to  those  low-spdken  woida  aa  th^ 
had  never  vibrated  to  thonder — ^my  blood  felt  their  subUs' 
violence  as  it  had  never  felt  frost  or  fire :  but  I  was  collected, 
and  in  no  danger  of  swooning.  I  looked  at  Mr.  Bochester : 
I  made  him  look  at  me.  His  whole  face  was  colourless 
rook;  his  eye  waa  both  spark  and  flint.  He  disavowed 
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hid  Ulliarto  fiBgared  in  the  baokgro^^  diewDflu;a 
pafe  fM6  looked  OTot  tlie  aolioitov^t  Bhoolder— jes,  it  wu 
Mason  liimaelf •  Boohester  tornad  and  glared  at  bim. 
His  eye,  as  I  have  often  said,  was  a  black  eye :  it  bad  now 

a  tawny,  nay  a  bloody  lif^bt  in  its  gloom;  and  his  face 
flushed — olive  cheek  and  huc^-ss  forehead  received  a  glow, 
as  from  spreading,  ascending  hocrt-fire :  and  he  stirred,  lifted 
his  strong  arm — ^he  could  have  struck  Mason— dashed  him 
on  the  church-floor — shocked  by  ruthless  blow  the  breath 
from  his  body — but  Maeon  shrank  awaj^  and  cried  faintly, 
*Qood  QodI'  Oontempfc  fell  dool  on  Mr.  Bochester-bis 
paeakm  died  at  if  •  W|^ft  had  sbziYelled  it  np:  be  only 
aaked^^WhatbaTsyoiitoaay?'  .  '  " 

An  inaudible  reply  escaped  Mason's  white  Hps. 

•  The  devil  is  in  it  if  you  cannot  answer  distinctly.  I 
again  demand,  what  have  you  to  say  7* 

•  Sir — sir  * — interrupted  the  clergyman,  '  do  not  for  jet 
you  are  in  a  sacred  place.'   Then,  addressing  Al^'^cn.  be 
inquired  gently,  '  Are  you  aware*  iir,  whether  or  i^^^ 
ganileiiia&'awiiEe  is  still  living?'  \ 

'  Cknirage^*  urged  the  lawyer,—*  tpeak  oni* 

'Shell  now  living  at  Thonifield  Hall,' said  Maaoi^^n 

more artieiilaAe  tonee I  taw  her  there  laat  ApriL 
umuier.  . 

•AtThomfield  Hall  1  *  ejaculated  the  clergyman. 
possible  I   I  am  an  old  resident  in  this  neighbourhoot^*  ^* 
and  I  never  heard  of  a  Mrs.  Boch ester  at  Thomfield 

I  saw  a  grim  smile  contort  Mr.  Boohester's  lip,  aP^  ^ 
muttered '  No— by  God  I  I  took  care  that  none  ^^^^ 
hear  of  it— or  of  her  under  that  name.'  He  mused— for\^° 
Bunntee  he  held  eounsel  with  himself :  he  farmed  .^^ 
ieeolve»  and  annmineed  it:— ^Bnooc^all  shall  bolt  oi^^  ^ 
oneOt  hke  a  bullet  from  the  barrel— Wood,  dose  your 
and  take  off  your  surplice ;  John  Green  (to  the  clerk)  li^^ 
the  church :  there  will  be  no  wedding  to-day : '  the  iP** 
obeyed.  t 

Mr.  Boohester  continued,  hardily  and  reoklesa^y- 
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a  bad,  mad«  and  embruted  parioer  1    Gome^  all  of  yoo, 
IdUow/ 

8till  holding  me  fast,  he  left  the  church:  the  three 
gentlemen  oame  alter.  At  the  Ironl  door  of  the  hall  we 
foond  the  eaniage: 

'TtkB  it  bacik  to  the  eoabh-hooeet  John»'  eaid  Mr. 
Boofaester,  coolly ;  *  it  will  not  be  wonted  to-day.* 

At  our  entrance  Mrs.  Fairfax,  Ad61e,  Sophie,  Leah, 
advanced  to  meet  and  greet  us. 

*  To  the  right  about — every  soul !  *  cried  the  master : 
'  away  with  your  congratulations  1  Who  wants  them  ?— Kot 
1 1— they  are  fifteen  years  too  late  I ' 

He  passed  on  and  ascended  the  stairs,  still  holding  my 
hand,  and  still  beckoning  the  gentlemen  to  follow  him; 
whiofa  ibay  did.  We  mounted  the  first  stairease,  passed  up 
ilie  gsllary,  proceeded  to  the  third  storey :  the  low,  Usok 
door,  opened  by  Vb,  Bochester^s  master  key,  admitted  as  to 
the  tapestried  room,  with  its  great  bed  and  its  pictorial 
cabinet. 

'  You  knov7  this  place,  Mason,'  said  our  guide ;  '  she  bit 
and  stabbed  you  here.' 

He  lifted  the  hangings  from  the  wall,  uncovering  the 
second  door :  this,  too,  he  opened.  In  a  room  without  a 
window  there  burnt  a  fire,  guarded  by  a  high  and  Strang 
lender,  and  a  lamp  sospendad  from  the  ceiling  1^  a  chain. 
Grace  Poob  bent  over  the  fire,  apparently  cooking  something 
in  a  saneepan.  In  the  deep  shade,  at  the  further  end  of  the 
room,  a  figure  ran  backwards  and  forwards.  What  it  was, 
whether  beast  or  human  being,  one  could  not,  at  first  sight, 
tell :  it  grovelled,  seemingly,  on  all  fours ;  it  snatched  and 
growled  like  some  strange  wild  animal :  but  it  was  covered 
with  clothing ;  and  a  quantity  of  dark,  griszled  hair»  wild  as 
a  mane,  hid  its  head  and  face. 

'  Good-morrow,  Mrs.  Poole  I '  said  Mr.  Boohesler.  *  How 
ara  you  7  and  how  is  yonr  charge  to-day  7 

'We've  tderaUa,  sirt  I  thank  yon,*  re^Ued  Oracsb  ]iftii« 
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'  That  is  my  wife,*  said  he.  '  Such  is  the  sole  conjugal 
embrace  I  am  ever  to  know — suoh  are  the  eDdearments 
which  are  to  solace  my  leisure  hours  1  And  this  is  what  I 
ivished  to  haye '  paying  bis  hand  on  my  ehonlder) :  '  this 
yoong  gtt],  who  stands  so  gnm  and  quiet  at  the  mouth  of 
hellt  looking  ooUeotedly  at  the  gambols  of  a  demon.  I 
want^  her  just  as  a  ehange  alter  that  fieroe  ragout.  Wood 
and  Briggs,  look  at  the  difference  !  Compare  these  clear  eyes 
with  the  red  balls  yonder — this  face  with  that  mask — this 
form  with  that  bulk ;  then  judge  me,  priest  of  the  gospel  and 
man  of  the  law,  and  remember,  with  what  judgment  ye 
judge  ye  shall  be  judged  t  Off  with  you  now.  X  must  shut 
up  my  prize.' 

We  all  withdrew.  Mr.  Bochester  stayed  a  moment 
behind  us  to  give  some  further  order  to  Qraoe  Poole.  The 
■Aiiiqtwr  •^jjlrnsood  ms  as  be  deaoended  the  ifesir. 

.  ^ToD,  madam,'  said  b^  'aie  eleaied  from  all  Uame: 
your  mide  wiU  be  i^Md  to  bear  it— i(  indeed,  be  abodd  bs 
'*  ;«till  living — when  Mr.  Mason  rslums  to  Madeira.* 

*  My  uncle  I    What  of  him  ?    Do  you  know  him  ?  * 
'  Mr.  Mason  does :  Mr.  Eyre  has  been  the  Funchal  corre- 
spondent of  his  house  for  some  years.    When  your  uncle 
received  your  letter  intimating  the  contemplated  union 
between  yourself  and  Mr.  Bochester,  Mr.  Mason*  who  was 
staying  at  Madeira  to  recruit  his  health,  on  his  mj  back  to 
Jamaio%  happened  lo  be  with  bim.  Mr.  Byre  mentioned 
the  intelKgsnee;  for  be  knew  that  my  eMeni  here  was 
aequainted  with  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Boobester. 
Mr.  Masottt  astonished  and  distressed  as  you  may  suppose, 
revealed  the  real  state  of  matters.   Your  uncle,  I  am  sorry 
to  say,  is  now  on  a  sick  bed ;  from  which,  considering  the 
•'A  of  his  disease — decline — and  the  stage  it  has  reached, 
"Vely  he  will  ever  rise.     He  could  not  then 
"^d  himself,  to  extricate  you  from  the  snars 
'  fallen,  but  be  implored  Mr.  Mason  to 
'  steps  to  prevent  the  false  marriage, 
for  aisittanoe*  I  used  all  diospatoh. 
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maimed  me.  And  yet,  where  was  the  Jane  Eyre  of  yester* 
day  ? — where  was  her  life  ? — where  were  her  prospects  ? 

Jane  Eyre,  who  had  been  an  ardent,  expectant  woman — 
ahnost  a  bride — was  a  cold,  solitary  girl  again :  her  life  was 
pale ;  her  prospects  were  desolate.    A  Christmas  frost  had 
oome  at  midsommar ;  a  white  Deoember  storm  had  whirled 
over  June;  ioe  glased  the  ripe  apples,  drifts  crushed  ihe- 
blowing  rosea;  on  hay-field  and  corn-field  lay  a  frosen 
Bhiond :  lanes  whioh  lasi  niglhl  Unshed  foil  of  flowers*  lo- 
\,      day  were  pathlesswith  untrodden  snow;  and  ibe  woods, 
whieh  twelve  liom  slnoe  waved  leafy  and  fragrant  as 
grcvfs  between  the  tropics,  now  spread,  waste,  wild,  and 
white  as  pinfe^forests  in  wintry  Norway.    My  hopes  were  all 
dead — struck  with  a  subtle  doom,  such  as,  in  one  night,  fell 
on  all  the  first-born  in  the  land  of  Egypt.    I  looked  on  my 
cherished  wishes,  yesterday  so  blooming  and  glowing :  they 
lay  stark,  chill,  livid  corpses  that  could  never  revive.  I 
looked  at  my  love:  that  feeling  wbidh  was  my  master's— 
whieb  he  had  ereaied;  it  shivered  in  my  hearty  like  a  snfier- 
iqg  child  in  a  oold  eradle ;  eicknese  and  anguish  had  seised 
it;  it  eoold  not  seek  1^.  Booheeter's  arms— It  oould  not 
derive  warmth  from  his  breast.   Oh,  never  more  could  it 
turn  to  him  ;  for  faith  was  blighted — confidence  destroyed ! 
Mr.  Bochester  was  not  to  me  what  he  had  been ;  for  he  was 
not  what  I  had  thought  him.    I  would  not  ascribe  vice  to 
him ;  I  would  not  say  he  had  betrayed  me :  but  the  attribute 
of  stainless  truth  was  gone  from  his  idea ;  and  from  his 
pmenoe  I  must  go;  thai  I  peroeived  welL  When— how— 
vdutheTtleoQldnotyetdisoem;  bathe  himself  I  douhled 
notp  vrooU  hurry  me  from  Thomfield«  Beal  affoetion,  it 
seemed,  be  eoold  not  have  tor  me ;  it  bad  been  onty  Mai 
psesion :  that  was  balked ;  he  would  want  me  no  more.  I 
should  fear  even  to  cross  his  path  now :  my  view  must  be 
hateful  to  him.   Oh,  how  blind  had  been  my  eyes  I  How 
weak  my  conduct  I 

My  eyes  were  covered  and  closed :  eddying  darkness 
seemed  to  swim  roond  me,  and  reflection  came  in  as  black 
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SoMB  time  in  t!ie  afternoon  I  raised  my  head,  and  looking 
round  and  seeing  ihe  western  sun  gilding  the  sign  of  itg 
decline  on  the  wall,  I  aaked, '  What  am  I  to  do  ? ' 

Bui  the  answier  my  mind  gave—'  Leave  Thornfield  al 
once  '—was  so  prompt^  so  dread,  that  I  stopped  my  ears:  I 
said,  I  could  not  bear  sneh  words  now.  'That  I  am  not 
Bdward  Bochester's  bride  is  the  least  part  of  my  woe,*  I 
alleged :  •  that  I  have  wakened  out  of  most  glorious  dreams, 
and  found  them  all  void  and  vain,  is  a  horror  I  could  bear 
and  master ;  but  that  I  must  leave  him  decidedly,  instantly, 
entirely,  is  intolerable.    I  cannot  do  it.' 

But,  then,  a  voice  within  me  averred  that  I  could  do  it ; 
and  foretold  thai  I  should  do  it.  I  wrestled  with  my  own 
.  resolutloa;  I  wanted  to  be  weak  that  I  might  avoid  the 
awful  passage  d  farther  snfforing  I  saw  laid  out  for  me;  and 
eopseienee^  tuned  tyrant^  held  paedon  by  the  throaty  told 
her  tamtiBgly  she  Imd  yet  bat  dipped  her  dainty  foot  in  the 
skrai^  and  swoce  that  with  thatarmofbm  he  would  thnut 
her  down  to  unsoonded  depths  of  agony. 

*Let  me  be  torn  away,  then  1 '  I  cried  '  Let  another  help 
met' 

'  No  ;  you  shall  tear  yourself  away,  none  shall  help  you : 
yon  shall,  yourself,  pluck  out  your  right  eye :  yourself  cut 
off  your  right  band :  your  heart  shall  be  the  victim;  and 
yoa»  the  priest,  to  transfix  it' 

I  voee  lip  snddenly,  teoor-struck  at  the  soHtode  which  se 
xatUess  a  judge  haunted,— at  the  sUenoe  which  so  awful  a 
voice  filled.  My  head  swam  as  I  stood  erset :  I  perosived 
that  I  mm  sickening  from  eicitement  and  inanition ;  nrilhar 
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There  WM  SQidb  deep  remorse  in  hit  tsyt,  saoh  tme  pity  in 
Jiis  tone,  snoh  manly  energy  in  his  manner ;  and,  beadeii 
ms  sooh  nnehanged  love  in  his  whole  look  and  nden 
—I  /ocgave  him  all:  yet  nol  in  words,  not  outwardly;  only 
at  m^  heart's  oora. 

'  Yoa  know  I  am  a  sooondiel,  Jane  ?  '  erelong  he  inqidieS 
wistfiilly-i?wonteing,  I  suppose,  at  my  eontinued  silence 
and  tameness .  the  result  rather  of  weakness  than  of  will 

•Yes,  sir/ 

•  •  Then  tell  me  so  roundly  and  sharply — don't  spare  me.* 

•I  cannot:  I  am  tired  aijd  sick.  I  want  some  water.* 
He  heaved  a  sort  of  shuddering  sigh,  and  taking  me  in  bis 
arms,  carried  me  downstairs.  At  first  I  did  not  know  to 
what  room  he  had  borne  me ;  all  was  cloudy  to  my  glazed 
sight:  presently  I  felt  the  reviving  warmth  ol  a  fire;  for, 
summer  as  it  was,  I  had  beoome  icy  cold  in  my  chamber. 
He  pat  wine  to  my  lips;  I  tasted  it  and  revived ;  then  I  ate 
something  he  offered  me,  and  was  soon  myself.  I  was  in 
the  1ibrar^f<— sitting  in  his  ohair— he  was  quite  near.  'If  I 
eoold  go  out  of  life  now,  without  too  sharp  a  pang,  it  would 
he  well  for  me,'  I  tiuroght ; '  then  I  should  not  have  to  main 
the  effort  of  cracking  my  heart-strings  in  rending  them  from 
among  Mr.  Kochester's.  I  must  leave  him,  it  appears.  I 
do  not  want  to  leave  him — I  cannot  leave  him.' 

'  How  are  you  now,  Jane  ? ' 

'  Much  better,  sir  :  I  shall  bo  well  soon.' 

'  Taste  the  wine  again,  Jane.' 

I  obeyed  him ;  then  he  put  the  glass  on  the  table,  stood 
before  me^  and  looked  at  me  attentively.  Suddenly  he 
turned  away,  with  an  inarticulate  exclamation,  foU  of  pas- 
sionate emotion  of  some  kind ;  he  walked  last  throoc^  the 
room  and  came  haek:  he  stooped  towards  me  as  if  toki» 
me;  hut  I  remembered  caresses  were  now  forbidden.  I 
turned  my  face  away,  and  put  Ids  aside. 

•Whatt— How  is  this?'  he  exdidmed  hastily.  'Ob,  I 
know  1  you  won't  kiss  the  husband  of  Bertha  Mason?  Yoo 
consider  my  arms  filled  and  my  embraces  appropriated  ? ' 
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and  recollections  of  Thorafield  Hall — this  accursed  place — 
this  tent  of  Achan — this  insolent  vault,  offering  the  ghastli- 
ness  of  living  death  to  the  light  of  the  open  sky — this  narrow 
Bioae  lially  wiih  ito  one  real  fiend,  worse  than  a  legion  of 
such  m  imagina — Jane,  yon  shall  not  stay  here,  nor  will 
L  I  was  Tmng  eiver  to  bong  yoftt  to  Thonifi^ 
ing  aa  I  did  how^il  was  haunted.  I  charged  them  to  conceal 
froni  yon,  befbfo  I  ever  saw  yon*  all  knowledge  of  the  corse 
of  the  place ;  merely  because  I  feared  AdMe  never  would 
have  a  governess  to  stay  if  she  knew  with  what  inmate  she 
was  housed,  and  my  plans  would  not  permit  me  to  remove  the 
maniac  elsewhere — ^though  I  possess  an  old  house,  Ferndean 
Manor,  even  more  retired  and  hidden  than  this,  where  I 
could  have  lodged  her  safely  enough;  had  not  a  scruple 
about  the  unhealthinesa  ol  the  situation,  in  the  heart  ol  a 
wood,  made  my  conscience  recoil  from  the  anangemeni 
Probably  those  damp  walls  woold  soon  have  eased  me  ol 
her  cha^ :  but  to  each  viUain  his  own  vice ;  and  mine  is 
not  a  tendency  to  indirect  asBaseinatioPt  even  of  what  I 
most  hate. 

*  Concealing  the  mad-woman's  neighbourhood  from  you, 
however,  was  something  like  covering  a  child  with  a  cloak, 
and  lading  it  down  near  a  upas-tree :  that  demon's  vicinage 
is  poisoned,  and  always  was.  But  I'll  shut  up  Thornfield 
Hall:  I'll  nail  up  the  front  door,  and  board  the  lower 
windows;  I'll  give  Ifrs.  Poole  two  hundred  a  year  to  live 
here  with  my  m/s,  as  you  term  that  fearful  hag:  Grace  will 
do  much  for  money,  and  she  shall  have  her  son,  the  keeper 
at  Orimsl^  Betreai  to  bear  her  company  and  be  at  hand  to 
C^ve  her  aid  in  the  paroxysms  when  my  wife  is  prompted 
by  her  familiar  to  burn  people  in  their  beds  at  night,  to  stab 
them,  to  bite  their  flesh  from  their  bones,  and  so  on'  

'Sir,'  I  interrupted  him,  'you  are  inexorable  for  that 
unfortunate  lady:  you  speak  of  her  with  hale — with 
vindictive  antipathy.  It  is  cruel — she  cannot  help  being 
mad.' 

*  JanCk  my  little  darling  (so  I  will  call  you,  for  so  yon 
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863  I  most  ooma  to  an  explanation*  I  don't  know  what 
t^nx-like  expression  is  forming  in  yoorooontenanoe.  Ycu 
«re  to  share  my  aolitiide.  Doyoaonderstond?' 

r  Biiook  my  bead:  it  required  a  degree  of  courage, 
ezoited  m  faa  wae  beeomfng,  even  to  riek  that  mnte  ugn  of 
dissent.  He  had  been  walking  fast  about  the  room,  and  he 
stopped,  as  if  sud^^nly  rooted  to  one  spot.  He  looked  at 
me  long  and  hard  :  I  tut  u£d  my  eyes  from  him,  fixed  them 
on  the  fire,  and  tried  to  assume  and  maintain  a  quiet,  col- 
lected aspect. 

'  Now  for  the  hitch  in  Jane's  character/  he  said  at  last, 
speaking  more  calmly  than  from  his  look  I  had  eipeoted  * 
him  to  speak  '  The  reel  of  silk  has  run  smoothly  enough 
so  far ;  bat  I  always  knew  there  wonld  oome  a  knot  and  a 
puzsle:'  here  it  is.  Now  for  vexation,  and  exasperation, 
and  endless  troable  I  ByGMI  I  kmg  to  exert  a  f raetion  of 
Samson's  strength,  and  break  the  entanglement  like  tow  1 ' 

He  recommenced  his  walk :  but  soon  again  stopped,  and 
this  time  just  before  me. 

'Janet  will  you  hear  reason?'  (he  stooped  and  ap- 
proached his  lips  to  my  ear) '  because,  if  you  won't,  I'U  try 
violence.'  His  voice  was  hoarse ;  his  look  that  of  a  man 
who  is  just  about  to  burst  an  insufferable  bond  and  plnnge 
beadkmg  into  wild  lioense.  I  saw  that  in  another  moment^ 
and  with  one  impetos  of  foensy  mors,  I  should  be  aUe  to  do 
notUng  with  him.  Tht  present— the  passmg  second  of 
time — was  all  I  had  in  which  to  control  and  restrain  him : 
a  movement  of  repulsion,  flight,  fear,  would  have  sealed  my 
doom, — and  his.  But  I  was  not  afraid :  not  in  the  least.  I 
felt  an  inward  power;  a  sense  of  influence,  which  sup- 
ported me.  The  crisis  was  perilous ;  but  not  without  its 
charm :  such  as  the  Indian,  perhaps,  feels  when  he  slips 
over  the  rapid  in  his  canoe.  I  took  hold  of  his  clenched 
hand ;  loosened  the  contorted  fingers,  and  said  to  him, 
soothingly,— 'Bit down;  111  talk  to  you  as  loQg  as  yon  like, 
and  hear  all  yoo  have  to  say,  whether  reasonable  or 
wueaooiishisb* 
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*Oh,in0iitkmitl  Hlsloniityoiilumflieftrlolweepng.' 
'Mr.  Boehester,  I  miisi  leave  yoo.* 

*  For  how  long,  Jane  ?  For  a  few  minutes,  while  yoa 
'  smooth  your  hair — which  is  somewhat  dishevelled;  and 

bathe  your  face— which  looks  feverish?' 

•  I  must  leave  AdMe  and  Thornfield.  I  must  part  with 
yoa  for  my  whole  life :  I  must  begin  a  new  ATiy^fum 
amongst  stcange  faces  and  strange  scenes.' 

'Of  ooone:  I  told  yon  yoa  shoold.  I  pan  over  the 
.  madnflWi  aboat  parting  from  me.  Yoa  mean  yoa  most 
beoome  a  part  of  me.  As  to  the  new  emtenoeb  it  is  all 
right :  yoa  iliall  yet  be  my  wile :  I  am  not  married.  Tos 
shall  be  Mrs.  Booheeter— both  virtoally  and  nominally.  I 
shall  keep  only  to  yon  so  long  as  you  and  I  hve.  You  shall 
go  to  a  place  I  have  in  the  south  of  France :  a  white-washed 
villa  on  the  shores  of  the  Mediterranean.  There  you  shall 
live  a  happy,  and  guarded,  and  most  innocent  life.  Never 
fear  that  I  wish  to  lore  yoa  into  error — to  make  yoa  my 
mistrass.  Why  do  yoa  shake  your  head  ?  Janet  yoa  mmt 
be  reasonable;  or  in  trnth  I  shall  again  beoome  fiantie.* 

Ss  yoioe  and  band  qoiyeied ;  Us  large  nostrils  dilated; 
Us  eye  biased;  still  I  darsd  to  speak:— *8ir,  yoorwilbis 
fiidng:  that  is  a  feet  adknowledged  tUs  morning  by  your* 
self.  If  I  lived  with  you  as  you  desire,  I  should  then  be 
your  mistress :  to  say  otherwise  is  sophistical — is  false.' 

'  Jane,  I  am  not  a  gentle- tempered  man — you  forget  that : 
I  am  not  long-enduring ;  I  am  not  cool  and  dispassionate. 
Out  of  pity  to  me  and  yourself,  put  yoor  finger  on  my  pulse, 
leel  how  it  throbs,  and — beware  f ' 

He  bared  his  wrist  and  offered  it  to  me:  tbe  blood  was 
forsaking  Us  eheek  and  lipe;  they  were  growing  Uvid;  I 
was  distrased  OD  all  hands.  So  afptate  him  tins  deeply,  by 
a  lesislanee  he  so  abhorred,  was  eroel:  toj^eid  wss  oat  of 
the  question.  I  did  what  human  beings  do  instinelifsly 
when  they  are  driven  to  utter  extremity — looked  for  aid  to 
one  higher  than  man:  the  words  'God  help  mel'  burst 
involantarily  from  my  Ups. 
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conversation  with  her.  She  flattered  me,  and  lavishly  dis- 
played for  my  pleasure  her  charms  and  accomplishments. 
All  the  men  in  her  circle  seemed  to  admire  her  and  envy  me. 
I  was  d>B»l6d,  stimiilated :  my  senses  were  excited ;  and 
beiog  ignorant,  raw,  and  inexperienced,  I  thought  I  loved 
her*  Then  is  no  foUy  so  besotted  that  the  idiotic  rivalries 
of  sodetyy  the  pn]xienoe»  the  rashness^  the  blindness  of  youth, 
will  not  hoiry  a  man  to  its  eommission.  Her  rdatives 
enoooiaged  me;  oompetiton  piqued  me ;  she  allured  1d»:  a 
marriage  was  achiev^  almost  before  I  knew  where  I  was. 
Oh,  I  have  no  respect  for  myself  when  I  think  of  that  act ! 
— an  agony  of  inward  contempt  masters  me.  I  never  loved, 
I  never  esteemed,  I  did  not  even  know  her.  I  was  not  sure 
of  the  existence  of  one  virtue  in  her  nature :  I  had  marked 
neither  modesty,  nor  benevolence*  nor  candour,  nor  refine- 
ment in  her  mind  or  manners — and,  I  married  her : — gross, 
groTslling,  mole-eyed  blockhead  that  I  was  1  With  less  sin 
I  might  have— but  let  me  remember  to  whom  I  am 
speaking. 

'  My  biide*!  mother  I  had  never  seen :  I  underatood  she 

was  dead.  The  honeymoon  over,  I  learned  my  mistake; 
she  was  only  mad,  and  shut  up  in  a  lunatic  asylum.  There 
was  a  younger  brother,  too,  a  complete  dumb  idiot.  The 
elder  one,  whom  you  have  seen  (and  whom  I  cannot  hate, 
whilst  I  abhor  all  his  kindred,  because  he  has  some  grains  of 
affection  in  his  feeble  mind ;  shown  in  the  continued  interest 
he  takes  in  his  wretched  sister,  and  also  in  a  dog-like  attach- 
ment he  once  bore  me)»  will  ptobably  be  in  the  same  state 
one  day.  My  ftbther»  and  my  brother  Bowland,  knew  sll 
this;  but  they  thou^^t  only  of  the  thirty  thousand  pounds* 
and  joined  in  the  p]ot  against  me. 

•  These  were  vile  discoveries  ;  but,  except  for  the  treachery 
of  concealment,  I  should  have  made  them  no  subject  of 
reproach  to  my  wife  :  even  when  I  found  her  nature  wholly 
alien  to  mine ;  her  tastes  obnoxious  to  me ;  her  cast  of  mind 
coomion,  low,  narrow,  and  singidarly  incapable  of  being  led 
to  anything  higher,  e^anded  to  anything  kiger— when  I 
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sort  of  tribute,  which  one  is  justified  in  hurling  back  in  tho 
teeth  of  those  who  offer  it ;  but  that  is  the  sort  of  pity  native 
to  callous,  selfish  hearts :  it  is  a  hybrid,  egotistical  pain  at 
hearing  of  woes,  crossed  with  ignorant  contempt  for  those 
who  have  endured  them.  But  that  is  not  your  pity,  Jano : 
it  is  not  the  feeling  of  whidh  your  whole  laoe  is  full  at  this 
moment — with  which  your  eyes  are  now'  elmost  orerflctwing 
— ^with  whioh  yoor  hetui  is  heaving— with  whioh  your  hand 
is  trembling  in  mine.  Your  pity,  my  darling,  is  the  saflGBring 
mother  of  love:  its  anguish  is  the  very  natal  pang  of  the 
divine  passion.  I  accept  it,  Jane ;  let  the  daughter  have  free 
advent — my  arms  wait  to  receive  her.' 

'Now,  sir,  proceed:  what  did  you  do  when  you  found 
she  was  mad  ? ' 

'  Jane — I  approached  the  verge  of  despair :  a  remnant  of 
self-respeot  was  all  that  intervened  between  me  and  the  gulL 
In  the  eyes  of  the  world  I  was  doubtless  covered  with  grimy 
dishonour :  bol  I  resolved  to  be  dean  in  my  own  sight— and 
to  the  last  I  lepodiated  the  oontamination  of  her  crimes,  and 
wrenched  mysdl  from  connection  with  her  mental  defects. 
8tillt  society  associated  my  name  and  person  with  hers  t  I 
yet  saw  her  and  heard  her  daily :  something  of  her  breath 
(faugh  1)  mixed  with  the  air  I  breathed ;  and,  besides,  I 
remembered  I  had  once  been  her  husband — that  recollection 
was  then,  and  is  now,  inexpressibly  odious  to  me :  moreover, 
I  knew  that  while  she  Hved  I  could  never  he  the  husband  of 
,  another  and  better  wife ;  and  though  five  years  my  senior 
(her  family  and  her  lather  had  lied  to  me  even  in  the  par- 
tieular  of  her  age),  she  was  likely  to  live  as  kmg  as  I,  being 
as  robost  in  frame  as  she  was  infirm  in  mind.  Thus,  at  the 
age  of  iwenty-sfai,  I  was  hopeless. 

*One  ni^  I  bad  been  awakened  by  her  yells — (rineetbe 
medical  men  had  pronounced  her  mad  she  had  of  course 
been  shut  up) — it  was  a  fiery  West  Indian  night ;  one  of  the 
description  that  frequently  precede  the  hurricanes  of  those 
climates ;  being  unable  to  sleep  in  bed,  I  got  up  and  opened 
the  window.  Ihe  air  was  like  sulphur-steams— I  oodd  find 


Digitized  by  Google 


376  JANE  EYBB 

refreshed  leaves,  and  the  Atlantic  was  thundering  in  glorious 
liberty ;  my  heart,  dried  up  and  scorched  for  a  long  time, 
swelled  to  the  tone,  and  filled  with  living  blood — my  being 
longed  for  xenewal — my  soul  thirsted  for  a  pure  draught  I 
■aw  Hope  reyive— and  felt  Regeneration  possible.  From  a 
flowery  arch  at  the  bottom  of  my  garden  I^azed  over  ihesea 
— Uner  than  the  sky:  the  old  world  was  beyond;  ekir 
{mpeots  opened  thus: — 

• "  Qo/'  said  Hope, "  and  Hye  again  in  Europe :  theie  it 
is  not  known  what  a  snllied  name  you  bear,  nor  what  a  filthy 
burden  is  bound  to  you.  You  may  take  the  maniac  with 
you  to  England  ;  confine  her  with  due  attendance  and  pre- 
cautions at  Thorn  field :  then  travel  yourself  to  what  clime 
yon  will,  and  form  what  new  tie  yon  like.  That  woman,  who 
has  so  abused  your  long-suffenng-— so  sallied  your  name; 
so  oatrsged  yonr  honour ;  so  bUghted  your  youth  *  is  not  your 
wife ;  nor  are  yon  her  hnsband.  See  that  she  is  oared  for  u 
her  oondition  demands,  and  you  have  done  all  that  God  and 
Humanity  require  of  you.  Let  her  identity,  her  eonneetion 
with  yourself,  be  buried  in  oblivion :  you  are  boimd  to  im- 
part them  to  no  living  being.  Place  her  in  safety  and  com- 
fort :  shelter  her  degradation  with  secrecy,  and  leave  her." 

•I  acted  precisely  on  this  suggestion.  My  father  and 
brother  had  not  made  my  marriage  known  to  their  acquain- 
tance; because,  in  the  very  first  letter  I  wrote  to  apphse 
them  ol  the  union — having  already  begun  to  experience 
extreme  disgust  of  its  eonsequenoes ;  and  from  the  family 
obaraoter  and  eonstitntion  seeing  a  hideous  future  opening 
to  me— I  added  an  urgent  bhsaqge  to  ke^  il  seoret;  and 
very  soon  the  infiMosous  eonduet  of  the  wife  my  father  had 
seleoted  for  me  was  such  as  to  make  him  blush  to  own 
her  as  his  daughter-in-law.  Far  from  desiring  to  publish 
the  connection,  he  became  as  anxious  to  conceal  it  as 
myself. 

'  To  England,  then,  I  conveyed  her ;  a  fearful  voyage  I 
had  with  such  a  monster  in  the  vesseL  Glad  was  I  when  I  at 
hit  gol  her  lo  Thonifleld,  and  saw  her  safely  lodged  in  that 
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io  seek  and  find  a  good  and  intelligent  woman  whom  I 
could  love :  a  contrast  to  the  fury  I  left  at  Thornfield '  

*  But  you  could  not  marry,  sir.* 

'  I  had  determined,  and  was  convinced  that  I  could  and 
ought  It  was  not  my  original  intention  to  deceive,  as  I 
have  deoeived  you.  I  meant  to  tell  my  tale  plainly, 
and  make  my  proposals  openly :  and  it  iqppeared  to  me  ao 
absolutely  rational  that  I  should  be  ooDflidmd  free  to  love 
and  be  lovad«  I  nerar  doabted  some  woman  mi^^t  be  lomid 
grilling  and  aUe  to  midenland  my  ease  and  accept  me,  in 
^ita  of  ibe  oune  with  wUeh  I  waa  bovdenad.' 

•When  you  are  inquisitive,  Jane,  you  always  make  me 
smile.  You  open  your  eyes  like  an  eager  bird,  and  make 
every  now  and  then  a  restless  movement ;  as  if  answers  in 
speech  did  not  flow  fast  enough  for  you,  and  you  wanted  to 
read  the  taUat  ol  one's  heart  But  before  I  go  on  tell  me 
what  you  mean  by  your  "  Well,  sir  ?  "  It  ia  »  small  phrase 
my  frequent  with  you ;  and  which  many  a  time  has  drawn 
me  on  and  on  thiOQgh  intenminahle  talk;  I  don't  very  well 
know  why.* 

*Imean— Wbaft  neit?  How  did  you  prooeed?  Wbit 
came  of  such  an  eventt* 

'  Precisely  :  and  what  do  you  wish  to  know  now  ? ' 

*  Whether  you  found  any  one  you  liked ;  whether  yoa 
asked  her  to  marry  you ;  and  what  she  said.* 

*  I  can  tell  you  whether  I  found  any  one  I  liked,  and 
whether  I  asked  her  to  marry  me :  but  what  she  said  is  yet 
to  be  recorded  in  the  bock  d  Eate.  For  ten  long  yean  I 
roved  aboat»  living  first  in  one  capital,  then  another:  seme- 
times  in  Si  Peleribnrg;  oftener  in  Pteis;  oooadonally  la 
Bome,  Naples,  and  Iloraioe.  Fkofided  with  plenty  cfmcn^ 
and  the  passport  of  an  old  name,  I  ooold  choose  my  own 
society:  no  dreleswere  closed  against  me.  I  sought  my 
ideal  of  a  woman  amongst  English  ladies,  French  countesses 
Italian  signoras,  and  German  grafinnen.  I  could  not  find 
her.  SometinaieB.  for  a  fleetinii  moment.  1  thonizht  I  oan&bt 
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inferior :  and  to  live  familiarly  with  inf eriofs  is  degrading.  I 
now  hale  the  veooUeetion  of  the  time  I  paeaed  with  CUHne, 
Giaointa»  and  Glank' 

I  felt  the  tnith  of  these  words ;  and  I  drew  from  them  the 
certain  inference,  that  if  I  were  so  far  to  forget  myself  and 
all  the  teaching  that  had  ever  been  instilled  into  me  as- 
under any  pretext — with  any  justification — through  any 
temptation — to  become  the  successor  of  these  poor  girls,  ha 
would  one  day  regard  me  with  the  same  feeling  which  now 
in  his  mind  desecrated  their  memory.  I  did  not  give  ntter- 
anoe  to  this  oonviotion :  it  was  enough  toiseL  it.  I  impressed 
it  on  mj  hearty  that  it  might  remain  there  totem  me  as  aid 
in  the  time  of  triaL 

'Now»  Jane,  why  don*t  yon  say**  Wellt sir?"  Ihavenot 
done.  Yon  are  looking  grave.  Ton  disapprove  of  me  still,  I 
see.  But  let  me  come  to  the  point.  Last  January,  rid  of  all 
mistresses — in  a  harsh,  bitter  frame  of  mind,  the  result  of  a 
useless,  roving,  lonely  life — corroded  with  disappointment, 
sourly  disposed  against  all  men,  and  especially  against  all 
womanVind  (for  I  began  to  regard  the  notion  of  an  intellec- 
tual, faithful,  loving  woman  as  a  mere  dream)9  recalled  by 
bnsinesSy  I  came  badk  to  K"g]|fvii5H, 

'  On  a  frosty  winter  afternoon  I  rode  in  sight  of  Thorn- 
field  HalL  Abhoned  spotl  I  expected  no  peaeo  no 
pleasnre  there.  On  a  stile  in  Hay  Lsne  I  saw  a  quiet  little 
figure  sitting  by  itself.  I  passed  it  as  negligently  as  I  did 
the  pollard  willow  opposite  to  it ;  I  had  no  presentiment  of 
what  it  would  be  to  me;  no  inward  warning  that  the 
arbitresB  of  my  life — my  genius  for  good  or  evil — wait<jd 
there  in  humble  guise.  I  did  not  know  it  even  when,  on 
the  occasion  of  Mesrour's  accident,  it  came  up  and  gravely 
offered  me  help.  Childish  and  slender  oreatare  I  It  seemed 
as  if  a  linnet  had  hopped  on  mj  loot  and  proposed  to  bear 
me  on  ite  tiny  wing.  I  wae  surly;  hot  the  thing  would 
not  go:  it  stood  by  me  with  strange  perseraraneei  and  looked 
and  spoke  wi  A  a  ecrt  of  anthoii^,  I  mnsl  bo  sidedi  and  by 
that  hand  :  and  aided  I  WMk 
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make  up,  or  something  of  that  sort,  I  think  it  was.  I  ivig 
vexed  with  you  for  getting  oai  of  my  sight 

*  Impatieatly  I  waited  for  evening,  when  I  might  sunnuNi 
yoa  to  my  presence.  An  nnnsoal — to  me — a  pevf eotly  new 
eharaoter  I  snspeoted  was  yooit :  I  desired  to  seaiefa  it 
deeper,  and  know  it  better.  Yon  entered  the  room  with  a 
look  and  air  at  onoe  shy  and  independent:  yoe  were 
quaintly  dressed — much  as  you  are  now.  I  made  you  talk 
—ere  long  I  found  you  full  of  strange  contrasts.  Your  garb 
and  manner  were  restricted  by  rule ;  your  air  was  often 
diffident,  and  altogether  that  of  one  refined  by  nature,  but 
absolutely  unused  to  society,  and  a  good  deal  afraid  ol 
making  herself  disadvantageously  eons^ouous  by  soms 
solecism  or  blander ;  yet  when  addressed  yon  lifted  a  keen, 
a  daring,  and  a  glowing  eye  to  yoor  interloeator^s  faee: 
there  was  penetration  and  power  in  eaeh  f^oe  yon  gave; 
when  pUed  by  olose  questions,  you  fonnd  ready  and  rounjl 
answers.  Very  soon  you  seemed  to  get  used  to  me;  I 
believe  you  felt  the  existence  of  sympathy  between  you  and 
your  grim  and  cross  master,  Jane ;  for  it  was  astonisliing  to 
see  how  quickly  a  certain  pleasant  ease  tranquillised  your 
manner:  snarl  as  I  would,  you  showed  no  surprise,  fear, 
annoyanoa,  or  displeasnze  at  my  moroseness ;  you  watched 
meb  ftnd  now  and  then  smiled  at  me  with  a  simple  jei 
sagadoQS  graee  I  eannot  desoribe.  I  wae  at  onee  eonteiit 
and  stimnkted  with  what  I  saw:  I  liked  what  I  had  sees, 
and  wished  to  see  more.  Yet,  for  a  long  time,  I  treated  yos 
distantly,  and  sought  your  company  rarely.  I  was  an  intel* 
lectual  epicure,  and  wished  to  prolong  the  gratification  of 
making  this  novel  and  piquant  acquaintance :  besides,  I  was 
for  a  while  troubled  with  a  haunting  fear  that  if  I  handled 
the  flower  freely  its  bloom  would  fade — the  sweet  charni  of 
freshness  would  leave  it  I  did  not  then  know  that  it  wu 
no  transitory  blossom ;  but  rather  the  radiant  resembknoe 
ol  oosb  eat  in  an  indestmotible  gem.  Moteover,  I  wisbedto 
see  wfasther  yon  woald  seek  me  if  I  shanned  yon— but  yos 
did  not:  yoa  kept  in  the  sohodl^rooin  as  still  as  your  own 
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fom.  Ton  «re  my  sympathy — my  better  self — my  good  angel 
—I  am  bound  to  you  with  a  strong  attachment.  I  think 
you  good,  gifted,  lovely:  a  fervent,  a  solemn  passion  is 
conceived  in  my  heart ;  it  leans  to  you,  draws  you  to  ray 
centre  and  spring  of  life,  wraps  my  existence  about  you — and, 
kindling  in  pure,  powerful  flame,  fuses  you  and  me  in  one. 

'Il  waft  because  I  felt  and  knew  this  that  I  resolved  to 
many  yoiL  To  tell  me  that  I  had  already  a  wife  is  empty 
moekery:  yoakaownow  thai  I  bad  but  a  bideous  demoi. 
I  mm  mroDg  to  attempi  to  deoeive  yoa ;  bat  I  f eaied  a 
■tabbonmees  that  edsle  in  your  eluuracter.  I  feared  early 
instilled  prejudice :  I  wanted  to  ba^e  you  safe  before  hazard- 
ing confidences.  This  was  cowardly :  I  should  have  appealed 
to  your  nobleness  and  magnanimity  at  first,  as  I  do  now- 
opened  to  you  plainly  my  life  of  agony — described  to  you 
my  hunger  and  thirst  after  a  higher  and  worthier  existence 
<^howD  to  you,  not  my  resolution  (that  word  is  weak),  but 
my  resistless  bent  to  love  faithfully  and  well  where  1  am 
faithfnlly  and  well  loved  in  return.  Then  I  ahonld  have  asked 
yon  to  aooept  my  pledge  of  fidelity,  and  tog|vemeyoii»: 
Jane— gi^   me  now.* 

*  Why  are  yon  sitent,  Jane  ? ' 

I  was  experiencing  an  ordeal:  a  hand  of  fiery  iron 
grasped  my  vitals.  Terrible  moment :  full  of  struggle, 
blackness,  burning!  Not  a  human  being  that  ever  lived 
could  wish  to  be  loved  better  than  I  was  loved ;  and  bim 
who  thus  loved  me  I  absolutely  worshipped:  and  I  must 
renounce  love  and  idoL  One  drear  wosd  oompriaed  my 
intolerable  dnty—*  Depart  r 

'Jane^yoaondentand  what  I  want  of  yont  Jnsttliii 
pramiee— I  win  be  yoQia.  Mr.  Boeheeten"  * 

'  Mr.  Bocbester,  I  will  nol  be  yonii.* 

Another  long  silence. 

•  Jane  r  recommenced  he,  with  a  gentleness  that  brol» 
me  down  with  grief,  and  turned  me  stone-cold  with  ominous 
tenor— for  thia  atill  voioe  waa  the  pant  of  a  lion  rising- 
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hononr.  I  declared  I  could  not  change :  yon  tell  me  to  my 
face  I  shall  change  soon.  And  what  a  distortion  in  your 
judgment,  what  a  perversity  in  your  ideas,  is  proved  by  your 
conduct !  Is  it  better  to  drive  a  fellow-creature  to  despair 
than  to  transgress  a  mere  human  law — no  man  being  injured 
by  the  breaoh  7  for  yoa  have  neither  relatives  nor  acquain- 
tances whom  yoa  need  fear  to  ofifond  by  living  with  me.' 

This  was  true:  and  while  he  spoke  my  vezy  oonsdenoe 
and  leason  tarned  traitors  against  msb  and  ehaiged  me  with 
eiime  in  xesisting  him*  They  spoke  almost  as  load  ai 
IMing :  and  that  danurared  wildly.  ^Oh,  eomply  I '  itsaid. 
*  Think  of  his  misery ;  think  of  his  danger — ^look  at  his  state 
when  left  alone ;  remember  his  headlong  nature ;  consider  the 
recklessness  following  on  despair — soothe  him;  save  him; 
love  him ;  tell  him  you  love  him  and  will  be  his.  Who  in  the 
world  cares  for  you  f  or  who  will  be  injured  by  what  you  do  ? ' 

Still  indomitable  was  the  reply—'  I  care  far  myself.  The 
more  solitacy,  the  more  friendlesSt  the  more  nnsustainedl 
am,  the  more  I  will  zespeot  myseU.  I  will  keep  the  kw 
given  by  Qod;  sanctioned  by  man.  I  will  hold  to  the  prin- 
eipiesieoeivedbyme  when  I  wae  sane»  and  not  mad— as  I  am 
now.  Laws  and  principles  axe  not  for  the  times  when  then 
is  no  temptation  :  they  are  for  such  moments  as  this,  when 
body  and  soul  rise  in  mutiny  against  their  rigour ;  stringent 
are  they;  inviolate  they  shall  be.  If  at  my  individual 
convenience  I  might  break  them,  what  would  be  their  worth  7 
They  have  a  worth — so  I  have  always  believed;  and  if  I 
cannot  believe  it  now^  it  is  because  I  am  insane— quite 
inssne:  with  my  veins  running  fire,  and  my  heart  beating 
faster  than  I  can  coant  its  thr^is.  Fkeoonceived  opinioDib 
Icrogooe  detenninations»  ars  all  I  have  a4  this  boor  to  stand 
hfi  there  I  plant  my  looi* 

I  did.  Mr.  Rochester,  reading  my  countenance,  saw  I 
had  done  so.  His  fury  was  wrought  to  the  highest:  he 
must  yield  to  it  for  a  moment,  whatever  followed. ;  he  crossed 
the  floor  and  seized  my  arm,  and  grasped  my  waist.  He 
seemed  to  devoor  me  with  his  flaming  glance;  physicailyi  1 
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metier?— My  deep  love,  my  ^?ilid  woa^  my  {nmtio  piayier, 
•18  all  nothing  to  yon? ' 

Wbftt  tmntten^pftihot  WM  in  hitToiool  HowbaiA 
it  mm  to  vaitonte  finely,  'I  am  going/ 

'Juiol* 

•  Mr.  Rochester  I ' 

•  Withdraw,  then, — I  consent — ^but  remember,  you  leave 
tne  here  in  anguish.  Go  up  to  your  own  room  ;  think  over 
all  I  have  said,  and,  JanOt  oast  a  glance  on  my  sufierings— 
think  of  me.' 

He  turned  away ;  he  threw  l»tm^lf  on  his  face  on  the 
sola.  'Oh,  Janel  my  hope— my  love — my  life  1'  broke  in 
angnlah  bom  bis  lipa.  Then  oame  a  deep^  rtrong  sob. 

I  bad  already  gained  the  door:  Imt^  leader,  I  walked 
baofc— walked  baek  as  determinedly  as  I  bad  retreated.  I 
knelt  down  by  bim ;  I  tomed  bis  face  from  libe  onsbioD  to 
me ;  I  kissed  his  cheek  ;  I  smoothed  his  hair  with  my  hand. 

•God  bless  you,  my  dear  master  1*  I  said.  *God  keep 
yon  from  harm  and  wrong— direct  you,  solaoe  yon — reward 
yon  well  for  your  past  kindness  to  me.' 

'  little  Jane's  love  would  have  been  my  best  reward,*  bo 
answered :  'witbool  it^  my  heart  is  broken.  Bol  Jane  will 
give  me  her  km:  yee— nobly,  ge&eroosly.' 

Up  the  blood  rosbed  to  bis  face;  forth 'flashed  thefiis 
from  bis  eyes ;  erect  be  sprang ;  be  held  bis  arms  oot;  bsl 
I  eraded  the  embrace,  and  at  once  quitted  the  room* 

'  Farewell  1 '  was  the  cry  of  my  heart  as  I  left  UiB. 
Despair  added, '  Farewell,  for  ever  I  * 

That  night  I  never  thought  to  sleep ;  but  a  slumber  fell 
on  me  as  soon  as  I  lay  down  in  bed.  I  waa  transported  in 
thooght  to  the  scenes  of  childhood ;  I  dreamt  I  lay  in  the 
red-room  at  Gateshead ;  that  the  night  was  dark,  and  mj 
mind  imprsssed  with  stnnge  fears.  His  light  that  long  s^ 
bad  strode  me  into  eynoope^  recalled  in  this  vision,  seemed 
l^idingly  to  monnl  the  wi^  and  tremblingly  to  pause  in  tiis 
ontre  of  the  obsonred  oeiling.  I  lifted  up  my  bead  to  look: 
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ehoee :  I  had  but  to  go  in  and  to  say — '  Mr.  Rooliester,  I  will 
km  you  and  Uvb  with  yoa  thzovgh  life  HU  death,'  and  a 
fount  d  Kaptoitt  would  spring  to  mj  Upa  I  thoq^l  of 
this. 

That  Und  master,  who  could  not  sleep  now,  was  waiting 

with  impatience  for  day.  He  would  send  for  me  in  the 
morning ;  I  should  be  gone.  He  would  have  me  sought  for : 
vainly.  He  would  feel  himself  forsaken ;  his  love  rejected : 
he  would  suffer ;  perhaps  grow  desperate.  I  thought  of  this 
too.  My  hand  moved  towards  the  look;  I  oaoght  it  back, 
and  glided  on. 

Drearily  I  wound  my  way  downstairs :  I  knew  what  I 
had  to  do,  and  I  did  it  mechanically,  I  sooghl  the  hsy  cf 
the  side-door  in  the  Idtbhan ;  l8oii^t^'too,aphialof  oilaod 
a  leather ;  I  oiled  the  key  and  the  loek  I  got  some  water, 
I  got  some  bread:  for  perhaps  I  should  haye  to  walk  far; 
and  my  strength,  sorely  shaken  of  late,  must  not  break  down. 
All  this  I  did  without  one  sound.  I  opened  the  door,  passed 
out,  shut  it  softly.  Dim  dawn  glimmered  in  the  yard.  The 
great  gates  were  closed  and  locked  ;  but  a  wicket  in  one  of 
tiiem  was  only  latched.  Through  that  I  departed :  it^  too^  I 
shut;  and  now  I  was  out  of  ThomfieUL 

A  mile  of^  beyond  the  fields,  lay  a  road  which  stretched 
in  the  contrary  direction  to  IfiUcote;  a  road  I  hadncfer 
travelled,  but  often  noticed,  and  wondmd  where  it  led: 
thither  I  bent  my  steps.  No  reflection  was  to  be  allowed 
now :  not  one  glance  was  to  be  cast  back ;  not  even  one 
forward.  Not  one  thought  was  to  be  given  either  to  the  past 
or  the  future.  The  first  was  a  page  so  heavenly  sweet — so 
deadly  sad — that  to  read  one  line  of  it  would  dissolve,  my 
courage  and  break  down  my  energy.  The  last  was  an  awful 
hhunk:  something  like  the  world  when  the  deluge  was  goos 

hcHefoil  was  a  lovely  summer  morning:  I  know  my  shosib 
wdiich  X  had  pot  on  when  I  left  the  houses  ware  seen  wet 
nith  dew.  But  I  looked  neither  to  rising  son,  nor  smiling 
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asked  where  it  was  going :  the  driver  named  a  place  a  long 
way  off,  and  where  I  was  sure  Mr.  Eochester  had  no  con- 
nections.  I  asked  for  what  sum  he  would  take  me  there ; 
he  said  thirty  shillings ;  I  answered  I  had  but  twenty ;  well, 
he  would  try  to  make  it  do.  He  further  gave  me  Ime  te 
get  into  the  inside,  as  the  yehiola  wm  emply :  I  entered!,  ivae 
ahnl  in,  and  it  rolled  on  iie  mkj* 

OenUe  leader,  may  yon  neiver  feel  lAuA  I  ilien  feRl 
May  your  eyes  never  shed  sneh  atonny,  aoalding,  heart-wrung 
tears  as  poured  from  mine.  May  you  never  appeal  to 
Heaven  in  prayers  so  hopeless  and  so  agonised  as  in  that 
hour  left  my  hps :  for  never  may  you,  Uke  me,  dread  to  be 
the  instrument  of  evil  to  what  you  wholly  love. 
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thfti  saw  me  mold  have  a  kind  thought  or  a  good  wish  for 
me.  I  hata  no  vdaftife  bill  the  ludvmai  in^^ 

I  ttnidc  itraighl  Into  the  heath ;  I  held  on  to  a  hollow 
I  saw  deeply  furrowing  the  brown  moorside ;  I  waded  knee* 
deep  in  its  dark  growth ;  I  turned  with  its  turnings,  and 
finding  a  moss-blackened  granite  crag  in  a  hidden  angle,  I 
sat  down  under  it.  High  banks  of  moor  were  about  me ;  the 
orag  protected  my  head  :  the  sky  was  over  that. 

Some  time  passed  before  I  f eJt  tranquil  even  here :  I  had 
a  vagoe  dread  thai  wild  catUe  might  be  near,  or  that  some 
eportiman  or  poacher  mi^i  diicoTer  me.  If  a  gust  of  irinl 
■weplthewaete»I]ioo]nd  np^  fearing  it  was  the  rodiol  abidl; 
if  a  plow  whistledt  I  ^imagined  it 'a  man.  Funding  my 
apprdienaiont  nnf onnded,  however,  and  oalmed  by  the  deq> 
silence  that  reigned  as  evening  declined  at  nightfall,  I  took 
confidence.  As  yet  I  had  not  thought ;  I  hsid  only  listened, 
wati  bed,  dreaded  ;  now  I  regained  the  faculty  of  reflection. 

What  was  I  to  do?  Where  to  go?  Oh,  intolerable 
questions,  when  I  could  do  nothing  and  go  nowhere  I — when 
a  long  way  must  yet  be  measured  by  my  weary,  trembling 
limbs,  befofe  I  eoold  reaoh  human  habitation— when  cold 
charity  nraat  be  enteeated  befoce  I  coold  get  a  lodging: 
idnelant  sympathy  importoned:  almost  certain  xepobe 
fneoRed:  before  my  tale  coold  be  listened  to»  or  one  of  ny 
wants  reHevedt 

I  touched  the  heath  :  it  was  dry,  and  yet  warm  with  the 
heat  of  the  summer-day.  I  looked  at  the  sky ;  it  was  pure : 
a  kindly  star  twinkled  just  above  the  chasm  ridge.  The  dew 
fell,  but  with  propitious  softness;  no  breeze  whispered. 
Nature  seemed  to  me  benign  and  good ;  I  thought  she  loved 
me^  outcast  as  I  was ;  and  I,  who  from  man  could  anticipate 
only  mistmsti  lejectioD,  insult,  clung  to  her  with  fihsl 
fondness.  So>ni^  at  leasl^  I  wonld  be  her  goest— as  I 
was  her  child:  my  mother  would  lodge  me  wit^mt  mon^ 
and  withont  priee.  I  had  one  morsel  of  bread  yei:  the 
remnant  of  a  roll  I  had  bought  in  a  town  we  passed  through 
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would  he  be  guarded.  I  again  nestled  io  the  breaet  of  tbe 
bill ;  and  ere  long,  in  sleeps  foKgot  eonow. 

But  next  day  Want  came  to  me^  pala  and  baie.  Long 
after  the  little  birds  had  left  their  neets;  long  after  bees 
had  oome  in  the  sweet  prime  of  day  to  gather  the  heath 
honey  before  the  dew  was  dried — when  the  long  morning 

shadows  were  curtailed,  and  the  sun  filled  earth  and  sky  I 

got  up,  and  I  looked  round  me. 

What  a  still,  hot,  perfect  day  1  What  a  golden  desert 
thb  spreading  moor  I  Everywhere  sanshina  I  wished  I 
ooold  live  in  it  and  on  it.  I  saw  a  lizard  run  over  the  evsg; 
Isawaheehnsy  among  the  sweet  bilberriee.  Iwooldfyn 
at  the  moment  have  beoome  bee  w  lizardt  that  I  might  have 
found  fittmg  nntriment,  permanent  shelter  here.  Bat' I  was 
a  hnmaa  being,  and  had  a  human  being's  wants:  I  must  nol 
linger  where  there  was  nothing  to  supply  theuL  I  rose ;  I 
looked  back  at  the  bed  I  had  left.  Hopeless  of  the  future,  I 
wished  but  this — that  my  Maker  had  that  night  thought 
good  to  require  my  soul  of  me  while  I  slept ;  and  that  this 
weary  frame,  absolved  by  death  from  farther  conflict  with 
iatOp  had  now  but  to  decay  quietly,  and  mingle  in  peace  with 
the  soil  of  this  wilderness.  IMb,  however,  was  yet  in  my 
possession;  with  all  its  reqairements,  and  pains»  and  re- 
sponnbilities.  The  burden  must  be  carried ;  the  want  pio- 
fktodfcr;  the  suffBring  endued ;  the  responsibility  fnlfillei 
Iseloul 

Whitcross  regained,  I  followed  a  road  which  led  from  the 
sun,  now  fervent  and  high.  By  no  other  circumstance  had 
I  will  to  decide  my  choice.  I  walked  a  long  time,  and  when 
I  thought  I  had  nearly  done  enough,  and  might  conscientiously 
yield  to  the  fatigue  that  almost  overpowered  me— might  relis 
this  forced  action,  and,  sitting  down  on  a  stone  I  saw  nair, 
•obmit  zesistlessly  to  the  iq^y  that  dogged  heart  and  limb 
—I  heeid  a  hsU  chimo— a  ehnnih  belL 

I  tnmed  in  the  diieetloD  of  the  sound,  and  thare^  amongst 
the  romantic  hills,  whose  changes  and  aspect  I  had  ceased  to 
note  an  hour  ago,  I  saw  a  hamlet  and  a  spire.   All  the 
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*  Yes;  two  or  tfareOi  Quite  m  many  as  there  w«e  em- 
plojnuiit  lor/ 

I  refleoML  I  waa  dAvea  to  the  point  now,  I  was 
broagbt  faoe  to  fooe  with  Neoeadty.  I  atood  in  the  poeitioQ 
of  one  without  a  resource  :  without  a  friend  ;  without  a  coin. 
I  must  do  somethiDg.  What  ?  I  must  apply  somewhere. 
Where? 

'  Did  she  know  of  any  placQ  in  the  neighbourhood  where 
a  senrani  waa  wanted  ? ' 
'  Nay;  she  oouldn't  say.' 

'What  was  the  ohief  trade  in  thiaplaoe?  Whatdidmost 
of  the  people  do  7* 

'SMne  were  farm  laboniera;  a  good  dealwoikad  at  Mr. 
OHw^a  needle-faetory,  and  at  the  kmirj* 

*  Did  Mr.  Oliver  employ  women?  * 

*  Nay ;  it  was  men's  work,* 

*  And  what  do. the  women  do? ' 

'  I  knawn't,'  was  the  answer.  '  Some  does  one  thiogi 
and  some  another.    Poor  folk  man  get  on  as  they  can.' 

She  seemed  to  be  tired  of  my  questions :  and,  indeed, 
whatolaim  had  I  to  importune  her?  A  neighbour  or  two 
oame  in;  my  ohair  waa  OTidently  wanted.  I  took  leaTO. 

I  patted  np  the  atreet^  looking  aa  I  went  at  all  thehouaei 
to  the  right  hand  and  to  the  left:  bnt  I  ooold  diaoover  no 
pcetezt,  nor  aee  an  indooement,  to  enter  any.  I  rambled 
roond  the  hamlet,  going  sometimes  to  a  little  distance  and 
returning  again,  for  an  hour  or  more.  Much  exhausted,  and 
suffering  greatly  now  for  want  of  food,  I  turned  aside  into  a 
lane  and  sat  down  under  the  hedge.  Ere  many  minutes  had 
elapoed  I  waa  again  on  my  leet^  however,  and  again  aearch- 
tog  for  something — a  resource,  or  at  least  an  informant  A 
pcetlj  little  hooae  atood  at  the  top  of  the  lane,  with  a  garden 
before  it;  eiqniaitely  neaft^  and  brilliantly  blooming.  I 
atopped  at  it  What  burinett  bad  I  to  approaeh  the  wUta 
door  or  toneh  the  glittering  knooker  ?  In  what  way  oooldit 
possibly  be  the  interest  of  the  inhabitants  of  that  dwelling  to 
serve  me  7   Yet  I  drew  near  and  knocked.   A  mild-looking, 
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who  wished  to  help  themselves.    I  seemed  to  have  some- 
thing Hke  a  right  to  seek  counsel  here.    Benewing,  then,  my 
courage,  and  gvkthering  my  feeble  remains  of  strength,  I 
.pushed  OIL    I  leaehed  Uia  house,  and  knooked  al  (he 

opened:  leaked  waeiUs  the 

pexsooage? 
•Tefc* 

'Was  the  clergyman  in? ' 
•No/ 

*  Would  he  be  in  soon  ?* 

'  No,  he  was  gone  from  home.' 

*  To  a  distance?' 

'Noi  so  iar — happen  three  mila  He  had  been  called 
away  by  the  sodden  death  of  his  father:  he  was  at  Marsh 
Snd  now,  and  would  wy  likely  stay  there  a  fortnight 
looger/ 

*  Was  there  any  lady  of  the  hoiiie9 ' 

•Nay,  there  was  naught  but  her,  and. she  was  house- 
keeper ; '  and  of  hor,  reader,  I  could  not  bear  to  ask  the 
relief  for  want  of  which  I  was  sinking ;  I  could  not  yet  beg ; 
and  again  I  crawled  away.  '  \ 

Once  mow  T- tf»olr  ini  my  iiandkeion!  r'  -fccc  r  I 
■iy''  ^'^.ii~^i  »' .  of  l.'cad  in  tlio  lii^tle  bhop.  Oh,  for 
l>at  A  GfM&i  i  ior  but  one  mouthful  to  allay  the  pang  of 
'famine  I  Instinctively  I  tamed  my  face  again  to  the  village; 
I  found  the  shop  a|^iin,and  I  went  in;  and  though  others 
were  there  besides  the  womaut  I  ventured  the  request: 
•Would  she  give  nie  a  roll  for  this  handkeiohief  ?' 

She  looked  al  me  with  evident  eospieion:  'Nay,  she 
never  sold  stuff  i'  that  way.' 

Almost  desperate,  I  asked  for  half  a  cake;  she  agun 
refused.  '  How  could  she  tell  where  I  had  got  the  hand* 
kerchief  ? '  she  said. 

*  Would  she  take  my  gloves  ?  * 

'  No  1  what  could' she  do  with  them  ? ' 
Reader,  it  is  not  pleasant  to  dwell  on  these  details.  Some 
say  there  ie  enjoyment  in  looking  baek  to  painful  ezpeiime 
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She  staled  ma  '  Mother  1 '  she  esolaimed ;  *  there  is 
a  wonmn  wenta  me  to  give  her  these  poiridgs^* 

« Well  lass,'  replied  a  Toioe  mthin,  *  give  it  her  if  she's  s 
bsggsr.  T'  pig  doesn't  want  it' 

The  girl  emptied  the  siifiened  moold  into  my  hand,  and  I 
devoured  it  ravenously. 

As  the  wet  twilight  deepened,  I  stopped  in  a  solitary 
bridle-path,  which  I  had  heen  pursuing  an  hour  or  mor&- 

'  My  strength  is  quite  failing  me,'  I  said,  in  soliloquy. 
'  I  (eel  I  cannot  go  much  further.  Shall  I  be  an  outcast 
again  this  night  ?  While  the  rain  descends  so,  must  I  lay 
my  head  on  the  cold,  drenched  ground  ?  I  fear  I  oannot  do 
otherwise:  for  who  will  leosive  me?  Bui  it  will  be  voy 
drsadfol :  with  this  fseling  of  hnngert  ftdntness,'  ohill,  end 
this  sense  of  desolation — thb  total  prostration  of  hope.  In 
aU  likelihood,  though,  I  should  die  before  morning.  And 
why  cannot  I  reconcile  myself  to  the  prospect  of  death? 
Why  do  I  struggle  to  retain  a  valueless  life?  Because  I 
know,  or  believe,  Mr.  Rochester  is  still  living :  and  then,  to 
die  of  want  and  cold,  is  a  fate  to  which  nature  oannoi 
submit  passively.  Oh,  Frovideneel  sustain  me  a  litUe 
longer  1  Aid— diieol  me  T 

My  glased  eye  wandered  over  the  dim  and  mis^  Isnd* 
seape.  I  saw  I  bad  strayed  br  from  the  irillage :  it  usi 
qidte  out  of  sight.  The  Tsry  enltivatlcm  snrroonding  it  hid 
disappeared.  I  bad,  by  cross-ways  and  by-paths,  once  mois 
drawn  near  the  tract  of  moorland ;  and  now,  only  a  few 
fields,  almost  as  wild  and  unproductive  as  the  heath  from 
which  they  were  scaroely  reclaimed,  lay  between  me  and  tbe 
dusky  hilL 

'Well,  I  would  rather  die  yonder  than  in  a  street,  or  od 
a  frequented  road,'  I  refleoted.   '  And  far  betlsr  that  crows, 
and  rafene— if  any  ravens  thers  be  in  these  regions  shooM 
piek  my  flesh  from  my  bones,  than  that  they  ihoold  be  prisoned 
in  a  workhouse  eolBn  and  moulder  in  a  pauper's  gra?e.' 

To  the  hill,  then,  I  turned.  I  reached  ii  It  remsincd 
now  only  to  End  a  hollow  where  I  could  lie  down,  and  led 
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the  moor.  I  apiproaohed  it ;  it  wis  a  road  or  a  tradk :  it  led 
straight  op  to  tiie  lights  whioh  now  heamad  from  a  sort  ol 
knoU,  amidst  a  dump  of  traes— firs,  apparently,  from  whsk 
I  oonld  distinguish  of  the  oharaoter  of  their  forms  and  foliage 
through  the  gloom.  My  star  vanished  as  I  drew  near: 
some  obstacle  had  intervened  between  me  and  it.  I  put  out 
my  hand  to  feel  the  dark  mass  before  me ;  I  discriminated 
the  rough  stones  of  a  low  wall — above  it,  something  like 
palisades,  and  within,  a  high  and  prickly  hedge.  I  groped  on. . 
Again  a  whitish  object  gleamed  before  me :  it  was  a  gate--* 
wioket ;  it  moved  on  its  hinges  as  I  tonohed  it.  On  eseh 
side  stood  a  saUa  bnsh-^hoUy  or  yew. 

Bntering  the  gate  and  passing  ttie  shrubs,  the  silhouette 
of  a  boose  rose  to  view;  Uadi,  low,  and  rather  long ;  Iml 
the  goiding  light  shone  nowhere.  All  wasobsoority.  Were 
the  inmates  retired  to  rest?  I  feared  it  must  be  so.  Id 
seeking  the  door,  I  turned  an  angle:  there  shot  out  the 
friendly  gleam  again,  from  the  lozenged  panes  of  a  very 
small  latticed  window,  within  a  foot  of  the  ground ;  made 
still  smaller  by  the  growth  of  ivy  or  some  other  creeping 
plants  whose  leaves  clustered  thick  over  the  portion  of  the 
boose  wall  in  whioh  it  was  seL  The  apertore  wae  to 
sereened  and  narrow  that  eortsin  or  shatter  had  been 
deemed  unnecessary ;  and  when  I  atooped  down  and  pot 
aside  the  spray  of  foliage  shooting  over  it,  I  could  see  sU. 
within.  I  oonld  see  clearly  a  room  with  a  sanded  floor, 
dean  scoured;  a  dresser  of  walnut,  with  pewter  plates 
ranged  in  rows,  reflecting  the  redness  and  radiance  of  a 
glowing  peat-fire.  I  could  see  a  clock,  a  white  deal  table, 
some  chairs.  The  candle,  whose  ray  had  been  my  beacon, 
burnt  on  the  table;  and  by  its  light  an  elderly  woman, 
•omewhat  rough-looking,  but  scmpaloosly  clsan,  like  sU 
abonl  her,  was  knitting  a  stocking. 

I  notioed  these  objoBts  eorsorily  only-^  them  thers  WM 
nothing  extraoordinaiy.  A  group  of  more  interest  appesred 
nesr  the  hsMrth,  sitting  still  anddst  the  rosy  peace  spd 
warmth  suffusing  it.  Two  young,  graoeful  women — Isdiee 
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and  the  book ;  therefore  I  will  here  quote  the  line :  though 
when  I  fic8(  hefucd  it  it  was  only  like  a  stroke  on  sounding 
brass  to  me— oonTeying  no  meaning: — '"Da  trat  hervor 
Einer,  ansosehen  wie  ^  Stornen  Naohk"  Goodl  goodt' 
she  exclaimed,  while  her  .dark  and  deep  eye  sparkled. 
'There  you  have  a  dim  and  mighty  archangel  fitly  set  before 
yon  I  The  line  is  worth  a  hundred  pages  of  fustian.  "  Ich 
wage  die  Gedanken  in  der  Schale  meines  Zornes  und  die 
Werke  mit  dem  Gewnchte  meines  Grimms."  I  like  it  1 ' 
Both  were  again  silent. 

'Is  there  ony  country  where  they  talk  i*  that  way?* 
asked  the  old  woman,  looking  up  from  her  knitting. 

•  Yes,  Hannah — a  far  larger  country  than  England; 
where  they  talk  in  no  other  way/ 

•  Well,  for  sure  case,  I  knawn't  how  they  can  understand 
V  one  i*  other :  and  if  either  o*  ye  went  there,  ye  could  tell 
what  they  said,  I  guess? ' 

•  We  could  probably  tell  something  of  what  they  said, 
but  not  all — for  we  are  not  as  clever  as  you  think  us, 
Hannah.  We  don't  spesk  German,  nd  we  cannot  read  it 
without  a  dictionary  to  help  us.' 

'  And  what  good  does  it  do  you  ? ' 

'  We  mean  to  teach  it  some  time — or  at  least  the  elements, 
as  they  say ;  and  then  we  shall  get  more  money  than  we  do 
now/ 

'  Varry  like :  but  g^ye  ower  studying :  ye've  done  enoo^ 
tor  Uhid^bL' 

•  I  ifaink  we  haye :  at  least  Tm  tired.  Mary,  are  you?* 

•  Mortally  :  after  all,  it's  tough  work  fagging  away  at  a 
language  with  no  master  but  a  lexicon/ 

'  It  is :  especially  such  a  language  as  this  crabbed  but 
glorious  Deutsch.  I  wonder  when  St.  John  will  come 
home.' 

'  Surely  be  will  not  be  long  now  :  it  is  just  ten '  (looking 
at  a  little  gold  watch  she  drew  from  her  girdle).  '  It  rains 
fast  Hannah,  will  yon  haye  the  goodness  to  look  at  the 
fbn  in  the  parlour?* 


Digitized  by  Google 


JANE  £YBB 


The  woman  rose:  she  opened  a  door,  throngb  which  I 
dimlysaw  a  passage  :  soon  I  heard  her  stir  a  fire  in  an  inner 
room ;  she  presently  came  hack. 

obilder  r  said  she»  'it  fair  tronUes  me  to  go  into 
yond'  room  now:  it  looks  so  lonesome  wi'  the  ohair  smpty 
and  set  baok  in  a  oomer/ 

She  wiped  her  eyes  with  her  apron:  the  two  giil8»  giMo 
before,  looked  sad  now. 

*But  he  is  in  a  better  plaoe»*  oontlnned  Hannah:  'wo 
shouldn't  wish  him  here  again.  And  then,  nobody  need  to 
have  a  quieter  death  nor  he  had.' 

*  You  say  he  never  mentioned  us  ? '  inquired  one  of  the 
ladies. 

'  He  hadn't  time,  bairn  :  he  was  gone  in  a  minute — was 
your  father.  He  had  been  a  bit  ailing  like  the  day  beforot 
but  naught  to  signify ;  and  when  Mr.  St.  John  asked  if  he 
woold  10»  either  o'  ye  to  be  sent  lor,  he  fair  laughed  at  him. 
He  bsgpm  sg^n  witti  ft  bit  of  a  heayinees  in  his  bead  the 
next  day—that  is,  a  fortnight  sin' — and  be  went  to  sleep  and 
nim  wakened :  he  wor^  a'most  stark  when  yoor  brother 
went  into  t'  chamber  and  fand  him.  Ah,  childer  I  that's  t' 
last  o*  t'  old  stock— for  ye  and  Mr.  St.  John  is  like  of  a 
different  soart  to  them  'at's  gone ;  for  all  your  mother  wor 
mich  i'  your  way;  and  a'most  as  book-learned.  She  wor 
the  pictur'  o'  ye,  Mary :  Diana  is  more  like  your  &ther.' 

I  thought  them  so  similar  I  could  not  t<^l  where  the  old 
servant  (for  snoh  I  now  ooneluded  her  to  be)  saw  the 
differenoe.  Both  were  hkt  eompleaoned  and  slendeily 
nuMle;  both  possessed  faoes  full  of  distinetlon  and  intslfi- 
genoe.  One,  to  be  sore,  had  hair  a  shade  dailnr  than  the 
other,  and  there  was  a  difference  in  their  style  of  wearing  it: 
Mary's  pale  brown  locks  were  parted  and  braided  smooth; 
Diana's  duskier  tresses  covered  her  neck  with  thick  curls. 
The  clock  struck  ten. 

'Te'll  want  your  supper,  I  am  sure,'  observed  Hannah; 
'and  so  will  Mr.  St.  John  when^he  oomes  in.' 

And  she  prooeeded  to  prepare  the  meaL  The  ladies  rose; 
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ftbey  seemed  about  to  withdraw  to  the  parlour.  Till  this 
momaDt  I  had  been  eo  intent  on  watching  tbem,  their 
appeenmoe  and  eonversation  had  excited  in  me  so  keen  ta 
interest,  I  had  half-tegotten  my  own  wretched  podtion: 
now  it  vecorred  to  ma  More  deedat^  more  desperate  than 
ever,  it  seemed  from  contrast  And  how  impossible  did  it 
appear  to  touch  the  inmates  of  this  house  with  concern  on 
my  behalf ;  to  make  them  believe  in  the  truth  of  my  wants 
and  woes — to  induce  them  to  vouchsafe  a  rest  for  my 
wanderings  I  As  I  groped  out  the  door,  and  knocked  at  it 
hesitatingly,  I  felt  that  last  idea  to  be  a  mere  ohimen. 
Hannah  opened* 

'  What  do  yon  want  ? '  she  inquired,  in  a  voice  of  sur- 
prise! M  she  surveyed  me  by  the  light  of  thecandle  she  held. 

'May  I  speak  to  yonr  ndstresees    I  said> 

'  Yon  had  better  tell  me  what  yon  have  to  say  to  then. 
Where  do  you  come  framt* 

'  I  am  a  stranger/ 

*  What  is  your  business  here  at  this  hour?  * 

'I  want  a  night's  shelter  in  an  outhouse  or  anywhere, 
and  a  morsel  of  bread  to  eat.' 

Distrust,  the  very  feeling  I  dreaded,  appeared  in  Hannah's 
face.  '  I'll  give  you  a  piece  of  bread,'  she  said^  after  a  pause ; 
*  but  we  oan't  take  in  a  vagrant  to  lodge.  It  isn't  likely.' 

'Do  let  me  speak  to  yonr  mistressss; 

*No;notL  What  can  ih^  do  lor  yon?  Ton  shoold 
not  be  roving  ahont  now ;  it  looks  very  ilL* 

'  Bnt  where  shall  I  go  if  yon  drive  me  away?  What  shall 
Ido?* 

•  Oh,  I'll  waiTant  you  know  where  to  go,  and  what  to 
do.  Mind  you  don't  do  wrong,  that's  alL  Here  is  a  penny ; 
now  go'  

'  A  penny  cannot  feed  me,  and  I  have  no  strength  to  go 
farther.  Don't  shut  the  door oh,  don't»  for  God's  sakel' 
'  I  must ;  the  rain  is  driving  in '«— > 

the  yonng  ladies.— Lei  me  see  them*  
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'  Indeed,  I  will  not.  You  are  not  what  you  ongM  to  bt 
or  yon  wouldn't  make  such  a  noise.    Move  cSL* 

*  Bat  I  must  die  if  I  am  turned  amy.' 

.  'Not  you.  Tm  fear'd  yoa  have  acme  Ulceus  agates  thel 
bring  yoB  aboQl  folk's  booaee  el  Uiis  time  o*  t^jjbl.  B 
you've  eny!oUowei»--lioa8ebreelDeie  or  endi  like-Huiyiflwte 
near,  you  mayieQ  them  we  aie  not  by  omelTeemllielioaee ; 
we  have  a  gentlematf»  end  dogs,  and  gons.'  Here  the  honest 
but  inflexible  servant  clapped  the  door  to  and  bolted  it  within. 

This  was  the  climax.  A  pang  of  exquisite  suffering — a 
throe  of  true  despair — rent  and  heaved  my  heart.  Worn  out, 
indeed,  I  was ;  not  another  step  could  I  stir.  I  sank  on  the 
wet  door-step :  I  groaned — I  wrung  my  hands — I  wepi  in 
utter  engoisb.  Ob»  this  spectre  of  death  I  Oh,  tliie  kel 
hoar,  approaching  in  such  horror  1  Ahka,  thie  Iwlition  ttile 
banishment  from  my  kindl .  Noi  only  the  enehor  of  homs^ 
bat  the  fooling  of  foftitodewesgone— el  leeellor  emomvil: 
but  the  hel  I  soon  endeemiied  to  legdn* 

' I oen bat  die,' I seid, 'end  I  believe  in  God.  Letme 
tiy  to  wait  "Bin  vriU  in  silence.' 

These  words  I  not  only  thought,  but  uttered ;  and  thrust- 
ing back  all  my  misery  into  my  heart,  I  mede  en  efioct  to 
compel  it  to  remain  there — dumb  and  stilL 

'All  men  must  die»'  said  a  voioe  quite  oloee  at  hand; 
'but  all  are  not  oondemned  to  meet  a  Ungeriog  and 

tore  doom,  ioeh  ae  yonrs  would  be  if  yon  perished  hm  ol 

want/ 

'Who or  what  epeeb?'  I  aehad,  tenciied  etthe  nnez- 
peoted  floond,  and  inoapaUe  now  of  deriving  from  any 
oecQRenoe  a  hope  of  wd.  A  form  was  near— what  form  the 
pitdi-daxk  night  and  my  enfeebled  vision  prevented  me  from 
^stinguishing.  With  a  loud  long  knock  the  new  ^^^"t^ 
appealed  to  the  door. 

'  Is  it  you,  Mr.  St.  John  7 '  cried  Hanneh. 

*  Yes— yes ;  open  quickly,' 

'Well,  how  wet  and  oold  yon  mnet  bsb  loeh  a  wild 
MitisI  Comein--yoarditereaieqQiteimeeif  eboQtyoi^ 
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and  I  believe  there  are  bad  folks  about.  There  has  been  a 
beggar-woman — I  declare  she  is  not  gone  yet ! — ^laid  down 
there.    Get  up  I  for  shame  1   Move  o£^  I  laj  t ' 

'  Hush,  Hftnnfth  I  I  have  a  word  to  say  to  the  womui, 
Yoa  have  done  your  duty  in  excluding,  now  let  me  do  iiuih 
in  admitting  her.  I  mm  near^  and  listened  to  hoth  you  and 
her*  I  thi^  this  is  a  peculiar  ease— I  most  at  kast  examtv 
iAto  il  Tonng  womaut  lissb  and  pass  before  me  into  thi 
house.' 

With  difficulty  I  obeyed  him.  Presently  I  stood  within 
that  clean,  bright  kitchen — on  the  very  hearth — trembling, 
sickening ;  conscious  of  an  aspect  in  the  last  degree  ghastly, 
wild,  and  weather-beaten.  The  two  ladies,  their  brother,  ILr. 
St.  John,  the  old  servant,  were  all  gaaing  atme. 

'  St.  John,  who  is  it  ? '  I  heard  one  ask. 

'leannot  tell:  I  loond  her  at  the  door/ was  the  reply. 

'  fflM>  does  look  white."  said  Hiannsh. 

*  As  ivhite  aa  day  or  deaih«*  v?as  responded.  'ShenOI 
fall :  let  her  sit.* 

And  indeed  my  head  bwam  :  I  dropped ;  but  a  chair 
received  me.  I  still  possessed  my  senses ;  though  just  now 
I  could  not  speak. 

'  Perhaps  a  little  water  would  restore  her.  Hannah,  fetch 
«  some.  Bat  she  is  worn  to  nothing.  How  very  thin,  sod 
how  very  hloodlesa  1 ' 

•  Amersq^eotaPsi' 

'Is  she  illt  or  only  fcmlshed?* 

'Famished,  I  think  Hamiah,  is  thai  milk?  Giveitfflib 
and  a  piece  of  bread.* 

Diana  (I  knew  her  by  the  long  curls  which  I  saw  drooping 
between  me  and  the  fire  as  she  bent  over  me)  broke  somt 
bread,  dipped  it  in  milk,  and  put  it  to  my  lips.  Her  face  was 
near  mine :  I  saw  there  was  pity  in  it,  and  I  felt  sympathy  in 
her  hurried  breathing.  In  her  simple  words,  too^  the  sub^ 
balm-like  emotion  spoke :  'Try  to  eat.' 

'Yea— tey/  repeated  Mary  gently;  and  Maiy's  bsod 
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removed  my  sodden  bonnei  and  lifted  my 
what  they  offored  me :  feebly  ftft  ftw^  eftgedy  \ 
'  Not  too  maeh  at  fini-*raBtrMn  her/  eali 

•  she  has  had  enough/   And  be  ^Uldmr  thsN 
and  the  plate  of  bread.  \  ^ 

*A  UtUe  more,  St.  John— look  at  the  avidity^, 

evei* 

'  No  moce  at  presenti  mter.  Try  if  she  can  speak  now— 

ask  her  her  name.* 

I  felt  I  could  speekv  and  I  answered—'  My  name  is 
Jane  EUiott'  Anzioiie  as  ever  to  avoid  diseovezyt  I  had 
btf ore  resolved  to  assome  an  oKof.  . 

'  And  where  do  yon  live  ?  Yniere  are  your  friends  f 

I  was  Bilenl 

*  Can  we  send  for  any  one  you  know  t  • 

I  shook  my  head. 

•  What  account  can  you  give  of  yourself  ?  * 

Somehow,  now  that  I  had  once  crossed  the  threshold 
of  this  house,  and  onoe  was  brought  face  to  face  with  its 
owners,  I  felt  no  longer  outcast,  vagrant,  and  disowned 
by  the  wide  world.  I  dared  to  put  off  the  mendieani— %o 
tesome  my  natnnl  manner  and  oharaeter.'  I  began  ones 
mors  to  know  mysdf ;  and  when  Ux.  8t  John  demanded  an 
aeommt— wbibh  at  pieeenl  I  was  far  too  week  to  render— I 
said  after  a  brief  pause,—'  Sir,  I  can  give  yon  no  dsitiils 
to-night.' 

'  But  what,  then,'  said  he,  '  do  you  expect  me  to  do  for 
you?' 

'  Nothing,'  I  replied.  My  strength  sufficed  for  but  short 
answers.  Diana  took  the  word : — 

'  Do  you  mean,'  the  asked, '  that  we  have  now  given  you 
what  aid  you  require?  and  that  we  may  dismisi  you  to  ths 
moor  and  the  rainy  nif^  T  * 

I  kdked  at  her.  She  had,  I  thought^  a  lemaikahli 
ooonteoance;  instinet  hodi  with  power  and  goodnees,  X 
took  sudden  courage.  Answering  her  compasAmale  gaae 
with  a  smile^  I  said :  '  I  v/ill  trust  you.   If  I  were  a  master- 
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og,  I  know  that  you  would  mob  tozn  me  bom 
^nighl:  M  il  !•»  I  really  have  no  fear.  Do 
or  me  as  you  like ;  but  eseoae  me  from  mooh 
jy  bsealh  is  ehort— I  ieel  aspasm  whenltpeiL' 
surveyed  me,  and  all  three  were  silent, 
•iinah,'  said  Mr.  81.  Jolm  at  last, '  let  her  sit  flmat 
.^nt,  and  ask  her  no  questions ;  in  ten  minutes  moia^ 
give  her  the  remainder  d  thai  milk  and  bread.  Mary  snA 
Diana,  let  us  go  into  the  parlour  and  talk  the  matter  over.*  ' 
They  withdrew.  Very  soon  one  of  the  ladiee  refenmed— 
I  coold  not  tell  which.   A  kind  of  pleasant  sliqpor  was  steal- 
ing over  me  as  I  sat  by  the  genial  fire.   In  an  undertone  she 
gave  some  directions  to  long*  with  the  servant*! 

aid.  I  oontrived  to  moon!  a  staircase ;  my  dripping  olothei 
were  removed;  soon  a  warm,  dry  bed  received  me.  I 
thanked  God —experienced  amidst  nnnlttinUe  eihanstioos 
^ow  ai  gratelni  j<^y— and  slepk 
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The  lecolleotion  of  about  three  days  and  nights  succeeding 
this  is  very  dim  in  my  mind.  I  can  recall  some  sensations 
felt  in  ibiu  interval ;  but  few  thoughts  iramedt  and  no 
actions  performed.  I  knew  I  was  in  a  small  room,  and  in  a 
nsnowbed.  To  that  bed  I  seemed  to  have  grown;  I  lay  on 
it  motionlefls  as  a  stone;  and  to  have  torn  me  from  H  wdoU 
have  been  almost  to  kill  me.  I  took  no  note  ol  the  lapse  ol 
time— of  ihe  ehange  from  morning  to  noon,  from  noon  to 
evening.  I  observed  when  any  one  entered  or  left  the 
apartment ;  I  could  even  tell  who  they  were ;  I  could  under- 
stand what  was  said  when  the  speaker  stood  near  to  me ; 
but  I  could  not  answer ;  to  open  my  lips  or  move  my  limbs 
was  equally  impossible.  Hannah,  the  servant,  was  my  most 
frequent  visitor.  Her  ooming  disturbed  me.  I  had  a  feeling 
that  she  wished  me  away :  that  she  did  not  understand  ma 
or  mv  «iwmmoia.tM»fta  •  i^tgA  rfm  wss  ncsindiQad  asaiwiit  ma. 

Diana  and  ICaiy  appeared  In  the  ohianher  onoe  or  twiee  a 
day.  They  would  whimper  sentenees  ol  iUs  sort  al  my 

bedsids:— 

•  It  is  very  well  we  took  her  in.* 

'  Tes ;  she  would  certainly  have  been  found  dead  at  the 
door  in  the  morning,  had  she  been  left  out  all  nig^t.  I 
wonder  what  she  has  gone  through  ?  * 

'  Strange  hardships»  I  imagMie— poor,  smaoiatedt  pallid 
•Wanderer  1  * 

'  She  is  not  an  nnednoated  person,  I  shonld  think,  by  her 
nuumer  ol  speaking;  her  aooeni  was  quite  pure;  and  liie 
ebthes  the  took  oi;  thoQi^  splashed  and  wsl|  wsta  lillla 
worn  and  Ina.' 
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*  SliA  has  9k  <MM*nli*>  Imm  :  flfwihliwiii  uid  hftOBard  m  ifc  !■ 
I  ntiiflr  like  it ;  and  when  in  good  health  and  animated,  I 
oan  fancy  her  physiognomy  would  he  agreeable.* 

Ke?er  onoe  in  their  dialogoea  did  I  hear  a  syllable  of 
regret  at  the  hospitality  they  had  extended  to  me;  or  of 
auspioion  of,  or  aversion  to,  myself.    I  was  comforted. 

Mr.  St.  John  came  but  once  :  he  looked  at  me,  and  said 
my  state  of  lethargy  was  the  result  of  reaction  from  excessive 
and  protracted  fatigue.  He  pronounced  it  needless  to  send 
for  a  doctor :  nature,  he  was  sore,  would  manage  best  left 
to  benelL  He  said  every  nerve  had  been  overstrained  in 
iome  wajy  and  the  whole  qratem  mnsi  sleep  torpid  awhila 
There  was  no  disease.  He  imagined  my  recovery  would  be 
rapid  enough  when  onoe  commenced.  These  opinions  he 
ddivered  in  a  few  words,  in  a  quiet,  low  vdce;  and  added, 
after  a  pause,  in  the  tone  of  a  man  little  aooustomed  to 
expansive  comment,  'rather  an  unusual  physiognomy; 
certainly  not  indicative  of  vulgarity  or  degradation.' 

*  Far  othervnse,'  responded  Diana.  *  To  speak  truth,  St. 
John,  my  heart  rather  warms  to  the  poor  little  souL  I  wish 
we  may  be  able  to  benefit  her  permanently.' 

'That  is  hardly  likely/ was  the  reply.  •Yon  will  find 
she  is  some  yoong  lady  who  has  had  a  misnnderstanding 
with  her  friends  and  has  probably  injndidonsly  left  thsm. 
We  may,  peihaps,  succeed  in  restoring  her  to  them,  if  she  li 
not  obstinate :  but  I  trace  lines  of  force  in  her  face  which 
make  me  sceptical  of  her  tractability.'  He  stood  considering 
me  some  minutes ;  then  added, '  She  looks  sensiblCi  bat  not 
,  at  all  handsome.' 

'  She  is  so  ill,  St.  John.' 
'  '  HI  or  weU,  she  would  always  be  plain.  The  grace  and 
harmony  of  beauty  are  qoite  wanting  in  those  features.' 

On  the  third  day  I  was  hotter;  on  the  fourth,  I  could 
8ped[»  mo?e^  rise  in  bed»  and  torn.  Hannah  had  bfoagbt 
me  some  groel  and  dry  toasts  ahoot^  as  I  supposed,  the 
dinner  hour.  Ibadeaten  with  rslish:  the  food  waa  good- 
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void  of  ihe  feverish  flaToor  wbioh  bad  Utherto  poiaoned 
what  I  had  swallowed.  When  she  left  me,  I  fell  eompaia- 

tively  strong  and  revived ;  ere  long  satiety  of  repoee  and 
desire  for  action  stirred  me.  I  wished  to  rise ;  but  what 
could  I  put  on  ?  Only  my  damp  and  bemired  apparel,  in 
which  I  had  slept  on  the  ground  and  fallen  in  the  marsh.  I 
felt  ashamed  to  appear  befoie  my  benefaotora  ao  olad.  I 
was  spared  the  humiliation. 

On  a  chair  by  the  bedside  were  all  my  own  things,  clean 
and  diy.  My  black  ailk  frock  hung  againsi  the  wall.  The 
tiaces  <tf  ihe  bog  were  removed  from  it;  Ifae  ereaies  left  bf 
&e  wet  smoothed  oat :  it  waa  quite  decent.  My  wry  ahoea 
and  stockings  were  purified  and  rendered  proaentable.  Tbeva 
were  the  means  of  washing  in  the  room,  and  a  comb  and  brush 
to  smooth  my  hair.  After  a  weary  process,  and  resting  every 
five  minutes,  I  succeeded  in  dressing  myself.  My  clothes  hung 
loose  on  me,  for  I  was  much  wasted ;  but  I  covered  deficien- 
cies with  a  shawl,  and  once  more,  clean  and  respectable- 
looking — no  speck  of  the  dirt,  no  trace  of  the  disordw  I  ao 
hatedf  and  which  aeemed  so  to  degrade  me,  left— I  cnpl 
down  a  stone  staircase  with  the  aid  of  the  banisters  to  » 
ntnow  low  passsge»  and  foond  my  way  presently  to  the 
kltehen«  ^ 

It  was  foil  of  the  fragrance  of  new  bread  and  the  warmth 
of  a  generous  fire.  Hannah  was  baking.  Prejudices,  it  is 
well  known,  are  most  difficult  to  eradicate  from  the  heart 
whose  soil  has  never  been  loosened  or  fertilised  by  education : 
they  grow  there,  firm  as  weeds  among  stones.  Hannah  had 
been  cold  and  stiff,  indeed,  at  the  first:  latterly  she  had 
begon  to  relent  a  little ;  and  when  she  saw  me  cciae  in  tidy 
sod  well-dressed,  she  even  smfled. 

' What»  yon  have  got  up?'  she  ssid.  <Toa  ava  hBtlsr» 
then.  Too  inay  sit  yea  down  ki  my  chair  oa  Ihe  heartli- 
tkcne,  if  yon  wQL' 

She  pointed  to  the  rocking-chair :  I  took  it.  She  bustled 
about,  examining  me  eveiy  now  and  then  with  the  t^rn^r  q| 
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her  eye.  Turning  to  me,  as  she  took  some  loaves  from  the 
Offen,  aha  aaked,  blontly— '  Did  you  ever  go  a-begging  aloi« 
you  came  bere?' 

I  was  indignaiii  lor  a  moment ;  but  remembering  tiui 
aoger  waa  <mt  of  the  qoestkm*  and  tluht  1 1^ 
aa  a  beggar  to  her»  I  anaweied  quietly,  bat  atfll  not  withom 
a  certain  marked  flrmnena  *Yoo  axe  miataikeii  in  supponng 
me  a  beggar.  I  am  no  beggar :  any  more  than  yourself  or 
your  young  ladies.' 

After  a  pause,  she  said,  *  I  dunnut  understand  thii: 
you've  like  no  bouse,  nor  no  brass,  I  guess  ? ' 

'  The  want  of  house  or  brass  (by  which  I  suppose  yos 
mean  money)  doea  not  make  a  beggar  in  your  sense  of  tin 
wotiou 

'Aieyoabook-leamedt'  ahe  inqniied,  pmendy* 
'Yea^TOcy.' 

*BaVyoQ'Te  new  been  to  a  boaiding-abbool  T 

'  I  was  at  a  boarding-school  eight  yean.* 
She  opened  her  eyes  wide. 

•  Whatever  cannot  ye  keep  yourself  for,  then  ?  * 

'I  have  kept  myself;  and,  I  trust,  shall  keep  myself 
again«  What  are  you  going  to  do  with  these  goosebeaiss?' 
I  inquired,  as  she  broughl  ool  a  baakel  ol  the  fmii 

•Mak'eminiopiea.' 
'  'OiTeHiemlomeaDdnipiektliem.* 

*  Nay;  I  dumni  want  ye  to  do  nought* 

*  Bat  I.moat  do  aomethiDg.   Let  me  have  them.' 

She  eontrated ;  and  she  even  brought  me  a  clean  towd 
to  spread  over  my  dress, '  lest^'  as  she  said, '  I  should  muckj 
ii' 

•  Ye've  not  been  used  to  sarvant's  wark,  I  see  by  youi 
hands,'  she  remarked.   '  Happen  ye've  been  a  dressmaker.' 

'  No,  you  are  wrong.  And,  now,  never  mind  what  I  bsve 
been :  drai't  trouble  yoor  bead  farther  aboot  me;  bat  tel 
me  the  name  of  the  hooee  when  we  are.* 

'Some  eaUa  it  ICanh  End*  and  aome  ealla  it  Motf 
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<And  ihd  gentiemiB  who  Htm  bm  ii  oaUed  Mr. 
Jolm?' 

*Nay;  be  doefQ'llbahm:  lie  it  only  Bteyiog  a  ufaila. 
When  be  is  at  bomeb  be  is  in  bis  own  perisb  al  Morion.' 
'That  village  a  lew  miies  off?  * 

•Aye/ 

•  And  what  is  he  ?  * 

*  He  is  a  parson/ 

I  remembered  the  answer  of  the  old  housekeeper  at  the 
psTBonage,  when  I  had  asked  to  see  the  clergyman.  '  ThiSy 
then,  was  liis  father's  residence  ? ' 

'  Aye ;  old  Mr.  Bivers  lived  here,  and  his  £atber«  and 
grandlsiher,  and  gori  (gieat)  grand&ther  alore  liini.' 

'The  name,  then,  of  that  genUenutfi  is  Mr.  St  Jolm 


'  Aye ;  St.  John  is  fibe  bis  Urstened  name.' 

'  And  his  sisters  are  sailed  Diana  and  Mary  Bivers  ? ' 

•  Yes/ 

•  Their  father  is  dead  ?  • 

'  Dead  three  weeks  sin*  of  a  stroke.' 

•  They  have  no  mother  ? ' 

'  The  mistress  has  been  dead  this  mony  a  year/ 

' Have  yon  lived  with  the  bmily  long?'  — 

'  I've  lived  hm  tidrty  year.  I  ninsed  them  all  tfino»* 

'That  proves  yon  most  have  been  an  honest  and faithfnl 

tervant  I  will  say  so  mneh  for  you,  though  yon  have  bad  Iba 
incivility  to  call  me  a  beggar.* 

She  again  regarded  me  with  a  surprised  stare,   *  I  believe,* 

she  said,  *  I  was  quite  mista'en  in  my  thoughts  of  you :  bat 

there  is  so  mony  cheats  goes  about,  you  mun  forgie  me.' 

•  And  though/  I  continued,  rather  severely,  *  you  wished 
to  turn  me  from  the  door,  on  a  night  when  yoa  shfflild  not 
have  shut  out  a  dog/ 

'Well,  it  was  hard:  bat  what  can  a  body  do?  Ithoq^ 
more  o'  th'  ohilder  nor  of  mysel':  poor  tbingil  Tbe/^ 

Hke  nobody  totak'oirsoa'embotme.  Fmlikato  look 
thsipish.' 
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I  malntMiUM!  a  grave  silence  for  some  minutei. 

'  Yon  miumat  think  too  hardly  of  me/  she  again  remarked. 

'Bulldolhinkhaidlyof  yoii,*Iaaid;  'uidrUfteUyoa 
— ^not  80  much  becanae  700  refused  to  give  me  shelter, 
or  regarded  me  m  aa  impostor,  as  beoanae  yoa  just  now 
made  it  a  speoieB  of  reproaeh  that  I  had  no  ^  brass,**  and  no 
honse.  Some  of  the  best  people  that  ever  lived  have  been  as 
destitute  as  I  am ;  and  if  you  are  a  Christian,  you  ought  not 
to  consider  poverty  a  crime.* 

'  No  more  I  ought/  said  she :  '  Mr.  St.  John  tells  me  so 
too ;  and  I  see  I  wor  wrang — but  I've  dear  a  different  notioD 
on  you  now  to  what  I  had. '  You  look  a  raight  down  daoent 
little  crater/ 

'That  will  do— I  forgave  70a  nofw.  Shake  hands.' 
She  put  her  floury  and  homy  hand  into  mine;  another 
and  heartier  smile  illumined  her  rough  faoe:  and  fxom  that 

moment  we  were  friends. 

Hannah  was  evidently  fond  of  talking.  While  I  picked 
the  fruit  and  she  made  the  paste  for  the  pies,  she  proceeded 
to  give  me  sundry  details  about  her  deceased  master  and 
mistress,  and  '  the  childer/  as  she  called  the  young  people. 

Old  Mr.  Blvers,  she  said,  was  a  plain  man  enough  ;  bat 
a  gentleman,  and  of  as  ancient  a  family  as  could  be  found. 
Macsh  End  had  belonged  to  the  Rivers'  erar  sinoe  it  was  a 
house:  and  it  was,sheaflbnned,'aboo&  two  hondndyeir 
old— lor  all  it  looked  bai  a  small,  hnmUe  place,  naught  to 
oompan  wi'  Mr.  Oliver's  grand  ball  down  i'  Morton  Vala 
But  she  oould  remember  Bill  Oliver's  father  a  joumeymin 
needle-maker ;  and  th'  Bivers'  wor  gentry  i'  thi'  owd  days 
o'  th*  Henrys,  as  onybody  might  see  by  looking  in*o  A' 
registers  i*  Morton  Church  vestry.'  Still,  she  allowed, '  the 
owd maister  was  like  other  folk — naught  micb  onto*  t*  common 
way:  stark  mad  o'  shooting,  and  farming,  and  sich  like.' 
The  mistress  was  different  She  was  a  great  reader,  anl 
slodied  a  deal ;  and  the  '  bairns '  bad  taken  alter  her.  Then 
was  nothing  like  them  in  these  paarts»  nor  sw  bad  bees; 
they  had  liked  learning,  aU  ihzee^  almost  from  the  time  tbij 
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oouldipeak;  andihoyhadalmjibeaii'oCaiiiak'  of  Ihcir 

own.'  Ur.  8k  Johii9  ^vrtiMi  1m  grow     woold  go 

and  be  »  paison ;  and  the  1^]%  M  aoon  as  IImj  lafi  adioolt 

would  seek  places  as  govemsses :  lor  they  had  told  her  flieir 
father  had  some  years  ago  lost  a  great  deal  of  money  by  a  man 
he  had  trusted  turning  bankrupt ;  and  as  he  was  now  not  rich 
enough  to  give  them  fortunes,  they  must  provide  for  them- 
selves. They  had  lived  very  little  at  home  for  a  long  while, 
and  were  only  come  now  to  stay  a  few  weeks  on  account  of 
their  lather's  death :  bul  thsy  did  so  like  Marsh  Snd  and 
Ifortoo,  and  all  thess  moofs  and  hUis  abovi  Tbsy  had 
been  in  London,  and  many  otfasr  grand  towns;  buil  fbgj 
alwayi  said  Ihsrs  was  no  plaos  lib  boms;  and  Uisa  Ihej 
were  so  agreeable  with  each  other — never  fell  ool  nor 
'threaped.'  She  did  not  know  where  there  was  sooh  a 
family  for  being  united. 

Having  finished  my  task  of  gooseberry  picking,  I  asked 
where  the  two  ladies  and  their  brother  were  now. 

'Gone  over  to  Morton  for  «  walk;  bnl  they  woold  be 
back  in  half  an  boor  to  taa^* 

Thsy  rsfcnrnsd  witUn  the  HmsTTannali  hadalMlsdfhsm : 
they  entered  by  the  Uftbbsn  door.  Ifr.  6i  John,  wlisB  he 
saw  ms,  merely  bowed  and  passed  through ;  the  two  Isdiee 
stopped :  Mary,  in  a  few  words,  kindly  and  calmly  expressed 
the  pleasure  she  felt  in  seeing  me  well  enough  to  be  able  to 
come  down ;  Diana  took  my  hand :  she  shook  her  head  at  me. 

'  You  should  have  waited  for  my  leave  to  descend,'  she 
said.  « You  still  look  vegy  pale  andsolhinl  Poorehildl— 
poorgirll' 

Diana  had  a  iroiee  toned^lomy  sar,likellieepQhgcCa 
dove.  She  possssssd  syee  whoee  gaae  I  deli^^led  to 
cncoonter.  Her  whole  laee  seemed  to  me  full  of  charm. 
Mary's  oonnisnanoe  was  equally  intelligent— her  features 
equally  pretty :  but  her  expression  was  more  reserved ;  and 
her  manners,  though  gentle,  more  distant.  Diana  looked 
snd  spoke  with  a  certain  authority :  she  had  a  will,  evidently. 
It  was  my  naftors  to  feel  pleaniie  in  yielding  lo  aa  Mthoci^ 
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supporMl  liktt  hm:  uid  to  bend,  wliore  my  oooaoianoa  iol 
telf-respeol  permitted,  to  an  aeliye  wilL 

'  And  what  business  have  you  here?'  she  continued.  '  It 
is  not  your  place.  Mary  and  I  sit  in  the  kitchen  sometimes, 
because  at  home  we  like  to  be  free,  even  to  Uoence — ^bat  yon 
are  a  visitor,  and  must  go  into  the  parlour/ 

*  I  am  very  well  here/ 

*Not  at  all— with  Hannah  Imatling  about  and  oo?eiii^ 
yoii  ivith  floor/ 

'  Beddee,  the  five  !■  too  hoi  for  yoOt'  interposed  Mary. 

*To  be  ears,'  added  her  deter.  'Gome,  yon  mnet  be 
obedient.'  And  still  holding  my  hand,  she  made  me  rise,  and 
led  me  into  the  inner  room. 

'  Sit  there/  she  said,  placing  me  on  the  sofa,  *  while  we 
take  our  things  off  and  get  the  tea  ready ;  it  is  another  privi- 
lege we  eieroiae  in  oor  little  moorland  home — ^to  prepare  our 
own  meale  when  we  are  so  inclined;  or  when  Hannah  it 
baling,  brewing,  waeUng,  or  ircming.' 

She  doeed  the  door,  leaving  me  aohit  with  Mr.  St  John, 
wlio  eat  opposite,  a  book  or  newspaper  in  hit  hand.  I 
exammed,  first,  the  parlour,  and  then  its  occupant. 

The  parlour  was  rather  a  small  room,  very  plainly  fur- 
nished ;  yet  comfortable,  because  clean  and  neat.  The  old- 
fashioned  chairs  were  very  bright,  and  the  walnut-wood  table 
wae  like  a  looking-glass.  A  few  strange  antique  portraits  d 
the  men  and  women  of  other  days  decorated  the  stained  walls ; 
a  enpboatd  with  glaee  doon  oontained  aome  booin  and  en 
anoient  tot  of  diina.  There  wae  no  enperflnone  omament 
in  the  room — not  one  modem  piece  of  formtnre,  save 
of  work-boxes  and  a  lady's  desk  in  rosewood,  which  stood  on 
a  side-table :  everything — including  the  carpet  and  cnrtaixu 
—looked  at  once  well  worn  and  well  saved. 

Mr.  St.  John— fitting  as  still  as  one  of  the  dusky  pictures 
on  the  walls,  keeping  his  eyes  filed  on  the  page  he  pemaed 
and  his  hps  mntsly  sealed,  was  ea^  enooji^  to  ezamina 
Had  he  been  a  staloe  instead  of  a  man,  he  oonM  not  bafs 
been  eader.  He  was  yoong— perhaps  from  twenty-eight  to 
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thirty— tall,  slender ;  his  face  riveted  the  eye ;  it  w&s  like  a 
Greek  faoe*  very  pure  in  outline :  quite  a  straight^  cImm 
nose;  quite  an  Atheiuan  mouth  and  chin.  It  is  lyfMffii^ 
indeedt  an  English  hee  comes  so  near  the  antique  modab  m 
didhis.  He  might  ivell  he  a  little  shookBdal  the  imgokriiy 
of  my  lineamentiy  his  own  being  so  Karmonions.  SBs  eyw 
were  large  and  blue,  with  brown  kshes ;  his  high  forehead, 
colourless  as  ivoryi  was  partially  streaked  over  by  careless 
locks  of  fair  hair. 

This  is  a  gentle  delineation,  is  it  not,  reader?   Yet  he 
whom  it  describes  scarcely  impressed  one  with  the  idea  of  m 
g0Dtl^  a  yielding,  an  impressible^  or  even  of  a  placid  nature. 
QoieBoent  as  he  now  sat»  them  was  somthing  about  his 
nostril,  his  monlht  hte  faiow,  whieh,  to  my  pemplioni^ 
indicated  dements  within  either  iestless»  or  hsdl,  or  eager.  I 
He  did  not  speak  to  me  one  word,  nor  even  direct  to  me  one 
glance,  till  his  sisters  returned.  Diana,  as  she  passed  in  and  > 
out  in  the  course  of  preparing  tea,  brought  me  a  httle  cake^  I 
baked  on  the  top  of  the  oven. 

'Eat  that  now/ she  said: 'you  must  be  hungry,  ^^^"nfrh  I 
says  you  have  had  nothing  but  Boms  gniel  sinos  Um\ 
iask' 

I  did  not  lefnse  it»  for  my  «ppelits  wis  swikensd  an! 

keen.  Mr.  Bi vers  now  dosed  his  book,  approaehedthetable, 

and,  as  he  took  a  seat,  fixed  his  blue  pictorial-looking  eyes 

full  on  me.   There  was  an  unceremonious  directness,  a  | 

searching,  decided  steadfastness  in  his  gaze  now,  which  told  i 

that  intention,  and  not  diffidence^  had  hitherto  kept  it  averted 

from  the  strangar. 

'Ton  are  very  hungry/  he  said. 

'I  am,  sir.'  It  is  my  wsy— it  alwnys  wis  n^  way,  by 
instinot— ever  to  meet  the  brief  with  brevity,  the  direst  wAh 
plainness. 

'It  is  well  for  you  that  a  low  fever  has  forced  you  to 
abstain  for  the  last  three  days:  there  would  have  been 
(langer  in  yielding  to  the  cravings  of  your  appetite  at  first 
Now  you  may  eat ;  though  sUll  not  immoderately/ 
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'  I  ftnul  I  Bhftll  nol  eil  long  «l  joar  exgesm,  air/  wm  inj 
wy  dmnrily-ooiitrivedf  unpoUahed  answer. 

'  No,'  he  said,  coolly : '  when  yon  have  indicated  to  us  the 
residence  of  your  friends,  we  can  write  to  thenii  and  yon  may 
be  restored  to  home/  ^' 

'  That,  I  must  plainly  tell  you,  is  out  of  my  power  to  do; 
being  absolutely  without  home  and  friends.' 

The  three  looked  at  me,  bat  not  distmstlollj ;  I  felt  theie 
WM  no  sospiokm  in  their  gluioee :  there  WM  niOKe 
I  speak  partionlarly  of  the  young  ladies.  St  John's  eyes, 
thoo^elearenoagh  ina  litenl  sense,  in  a  figurative  one  were 
difficult  to  fathom.  He  seemed  to  use  them  rather  as  instru- 
ments to  search  other  people's  thoughts,  than  as  agents  to 
reveal  his  own:  the  which  combination  of  keenness  and 
reserve  was  considerably  more  oalonlated  to  embarrass  than 
to  enoourage. 

'  Do  yon  mean  to  say/  he  asked, '  that  yoaaxe  oompletely 
isolated  from  every  oonneetion  ? ' 

'Ido.  Not  a  tie  links  me  to  any  living  thing:  notadtim 
do  I  possess  toadmittanoe  nnder  any  roof  in  Bngland.* 

'  A  most  singular  position  at  your  aget' 

Here  I  saw  his  glance  directed  to  my  hands,  which  were 
folded  on  the  table  before  me.  I  wondered  what  he  sought 
there :  his  words  soon  explained  the  quest. 

'  You  have  never  been  married?  Yon  are  a  spinster?' 

Diana  laughed. 

*  Why,  she  ean't  be  above  seventeen  or  eightaen  yesis 
old,  81  John,'  said  she. 

•lamnear  ninetoen:  bollamnolaisiried.  No.* 

I  felt  a  burning  glow  mount  to  my  faoe ;  for  bitter  and 
agitating  recollections  were  awakened  by  the  allusion  to 
marriage.  They  all  saw  the  embarrassment  and  the  emo- 
tion. Diana  and  Mary  relieved  me  by  turning  their  eyes 
elsewhere  than  to  my  orimsoned  visage  ;  but  the  colder  and 
sterner  brother  continued  to  gase,  till  the  tmbie  he  bad 
eieited  f  oreed  oot  tears  as  well  so  eolonr* 

'  When  did  jM  last  reside  ?*  he  BOW  ashed. 


Digitized  by  Google 


429 


'Ton  are  too  !nqm8itiye»  Bt  John/  murmured  Mary,  in 
a  low  Toioe;  bofc  he  leaned  over  the  table  and  ieq[oigad  an 
aoswer  by  a  ieo(»id  firm  and  pieraog  look. 

*  The  name  of  the  place  wbere,  and  ol  the  penon  with 

whom  I  Uired,  it  my  8eerek»*  I  replied,  oonolady. 

*  Which,  if  you  Hke,  yon  have,  in  my  opinion,  a  right  to 
keep  both  from  St.  John  and  every  other  questioner/  remarked 
Plana. 

*  Yet  if  I  know  nothing  about  you  or  your  history,  I  can- 
not help  you/  he  said.   '  And  you  need  help :  do  yoa  nol?  * 

'I  need  it,  and  I  seek  it;  so  far,  sir,  that  some  true 
philanthiopisft  will  pot  me  in  the  way  of  gettiog  wock  wluflh 
I  can  do^  and  the  lenmnerallon  for  wUdkwiU  keep  ma:  if 
but  in  the  baiert  neoeMaries' of  lifa.* 

*  I  know  not  whether  I  am  a  true  philanthropist ;  yet  I 
am  willing  to  aid  you  to  the  utmost  of  my  power,  in  a  pur- 
pose so  honest.  First,  then,  tell  me  what  you  have  been 
accustomed  to  do,  and  what  yon  can  do.* 

I  had  now  swallowed  my  tea.  I  was  mightily  refreahad  - 
by  the  bevaraga;  aa  much  so  aa  a  giant  with  wine:  it  gafm 
new  tone  to  my  nnatnmg  nerves,  and  enabled  ma  lo  addraaa 
this  penetrating  young  judge  ateadily. 

<  Mr.  Bmrs,'  I  sa^  toSrning  to  him,  and  lobldng  at  him, 
as  he  looked  at  me,  openly  and  without  diffidence,'^  you  and 
your  sisters  have  done  me  a  great  service—  the  greatest  man 
can  do  his  fellow-being ;  you  have  rescued  me,  by  your  noUa 
hospitality,  from  death.  This  benefit  conferred  gives  you  an 
nnlimitod  claim  on  my  gratitude ;  and  a  claim,  to  a  certain 
extent^  on  my  confidence.  I  will  tell  yon  aa  much  of  tha 
history  of  the  wanderer  yon  have  harboured  aa  I  can  Idl 
without  compromising  my  own  peace  of  mind— my  own 
security,  moral  and  physical,  and  that  of  others. 

*  I^am  an  orphan ;  the  daughter  of  a  clergyman.  My 
parents  died  before  I  could  know  them.  I  was  brought  up 
a  dependent;  educated  in  a  charitable  institution.  I  will 
even  tell  you  the  name  of  the  establishment  where  I  passed 
six  years  aa  a  pupil  and  two  aa  a  teacfaer^Lowood  Orphan 

f 
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Asylum,  shire :  you  will  have  heard  of  il»  Mr.  BiTeti? 

— Bev.  Bobert  Brocklehorst  is  the  treasurer/ 

*I  have  heard  ci  Mr.  BiOQUehanrt^  and  I  have  seen  the 
•obooL* 

'I  left  Lowood  nearly  a  yeafrinee  to  become  a  private 

governess.  I  obtained  a  good  situation,  and  was  happy. 
This  place  I  was  obliged  to  leave  four  days  before  I  came 
here.  The  reason  of  my  departure  I  cannot  and  ought  not 
to  explain :  it  would  be  useless — dangerous ;  and  would  sound 
incredible.  No  blame  attached  to  me ;  I  am  ac  free  from 
culpability  as  any  one  of  you  three.  Miserable  I  am,  and  moat 
bo  for  a  time;  lor  the  oalaatrophd  which  drove  m  fxm  a 
boose  I  bad  found  a  paradise  was  of  a  strangs  and  durefid 
nature.  Icbservedbut  two  points  in  planning  my  departure 
— speed,  secrecy :  to  secure  these  I  had  to  leave  behind  me 
everything  I  possessed  except  a  small  parcel ;  which,  in  my 
hurry  and  trouble  of  mind,  I  forgot  to  take  out  of  the  coach 
that  brought  me  to  Whitcross.  To  this  neighbourhood, 
then,  I  cam^  quite  destitute.  I  slept  two  nights  in  the  open 
air,  and  wandered  about  two  days  without  crossing  a 
tbreshdd:  but  twice  in  that  space  of  time  did  I  taste  food; 
and  it  was  when  btou^t  by  hunger,  exhaustion  and  dssptir 
abamt  to  Uie  last  gasp  that  you,  Ifr.  BiverB.  fcvfaade  me  to 
perish  of  want  at  your  door,  and  took  me  under  the  shelter 
of  your  roof.  I  know  all  your  sisters  have  done  for  me  since 
— for  I  have  not  been  insensible  during  my  seeming  torpor— 
and  I  owe  to  their  spontaneous,  genuine,  genial  compassion, 
as  large  a  debt  as  to  your  evangelical  charity.' 

*  Don't  make  ber  talk  any  more  now,  St.  John,'  said 
Diana*  as  I  paussd;  'sbs  is  svidently  not  yet  At  for 
osoitemsni  Ocoe  to  tbs  sofa^  and  sit  dovm  now,  MiH 
BUiotl.' 

I  gave  an  involuntary  half -start  at  hearing  the  alist ;  I 
had  forgotten  my  new  name.  Mr.  Bivers,  whom  nothing 
seemed  to  escape,  noticed  it  at  once. 

'  You  said  your  name  was  Jane  EUioit  ?  '  he  observed. 

*  I  did  say  so;  and  it  is  the  name  bj  which  I  think  it 
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expedient  to  be  called  at  present :  but  H  b  not  my  reel  name, 
and  when  I  hear  it,  it  sounds  strange  to  me." 

*  Your  real  name  you  will  not  give  ? " 

<No:  I  fear  discovery  above  all  things;  and  whatever 
disclosue  would  lead  to  it,  I  avoid.* 

'  You  are  quite  right,  I  am  sure,'  said  I>iaiia.  '  Noir 
do^  brotber^  let  her  be  at  peace  a  whila.' 

But  when  St..  Joha  had  mneed  a  few  momently  ha 
recommenoed,  as  imperinrbably,  and  with  as  mneh  acomeD 
as  ever. 

'  You  would  not  like  to  be  long  dependent  on  our  hospi* 
tality — you  would  wish,  I  see,  to  dispense  as  soon  as  may  be 
with  my  sisters*  compassion ;  and,  above  all,  with  my 
charity  (I  am  quite  sensible  of  the  distinction  drawn,  nor 
do  I  resent  H— it  is  just):  yon  desire  to  be  independant  . 

of  OS?' 

'I  do:  I  have  already  said  so.  Show  me  how  tonot^  . 
or  how  to  seek  work :  that  is  alll  now  ask;  then  let  me  gOb 
if  it  be  but  to  the  meanest  eottage-4nit  Htt  ihm  allow  me  to 

stay  here :  I  dread  another  essay  of  the  horrors  of  homeless 
destitution.' 

'Indeed,  you  shall  stay  here»'  said  Diana,  patting  her 
white  hand  on  my  head.  _ 

'  You  shall*  repeated  Mary,  In  the  tone  ol  nndemonatratif 
uncerity  which  seemed  natural  to  her. 

'  My  sisters,  70a  see,  have  a  pleasore  fai  kesiping  yoo/ 
tsid  Mr.  St.  John,  'as  they  woold  have  a  phasnvelnfceqiing 
and  cherishing  a  half-froaen  bird  some  wintry  wind  might 
have  driven  through  their  casement.  I  feel  more  inclination 
to  put  you  in  the  way  of  keeping  yourself:  and  shall 
endeavour  to  do  so  :  but  observe,  my  sphere  is  narrow.  I  am 
but  the  incumbent  of  a  poor  country  parish  :  my  aid  most  be 
of  the  humblest  sort.  And  if  yon  are  inc  lined  to  despise  the 
day  of  small  things,  seek  some  more  effioient  sneooiir  ^thsa 
looh  as  I  can  offv/ 

*  She  has  abeady  said  that  she  is  willing  to  do  anytfafang 
honest  she  eon  dOb*  answered  Diana  for  me ;  'and  you  know, 
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St.  John  she  has  no  choice  of  helpers :  aha  ia  forced  to  pot 
ap  with  such  crusty  people  as  you.' 

'  I  will  be  a  dressmaker  :  I  will  be  a  plain-work-woman ; 
I  will  be  a  servant,  a  nurse-girl,  if  I  oan  be  no  better,'  I 
answered.   

*  Bight/  said  Mr.  St.  John,  quite  coolly.  '  If  such  is 
your  spirit,  I  promise  to  aid  you  ;  in  my  own  time  and  way.* 

lie  now  resumed  tho  book  with  which  he  had  been 
occupied  before  tea.  I  soon  withdrew ;  for  I  had  talked  as 
much,  and  sftt  ap  as  long,  as  my  present  strength  would 
permit 
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The  more  I  knew  of  the  inmates  of  Moor  Hmmu  th»  

I  liked  them.   In  a  few  days  I  bad  lo  tat  neoTanTrnv 
health  that  I  conld  sit  op  all  day,  and  mlk  out  ■nmtlTiHM 
I  could  join  with  Oan  and  Muyin  aD  tiiair  oeoapationa* 
eoDverse  with  them  m  oraoh  m  Omj  niahed,  and  aid  theni 
lAm  aaiwlmn  aitj^mad^^   There  was  a  reviy- 

f*ltt!f^*"*^'*''*~^''*'^'»d"«>^  tasted  by  me 
.     flme-lhe  pleasure  arising  from  perleot  oona*- 
mutjr  of  tastes,  sentiments,  and  principles.  " 

I  liked  to  read  what  they  liked  to  read:  tibai  timw 
enjoyed,  delighted  me;  what  they  epproyed.  I  nfmmaS. 
They  loved  their  sequestered  home.  I.  too,  ta  ftTmr 
small,  antique  stmoture,  with  ite  low  rad^  Us  kMieea  eaae^ 
mentj^  its  monUenBg  wiU^  its  aifma  of  aged  firs-aU 
grown  aslant  under  the  itnee  of  mountain^  winds  •  it. 
rif'K^l!!^  ^  holly-and  where  no  flower  but 
olthe  haidMet  species  would  bloom-found  a  chann  both 
po*8Bt  end  permanent.  They  clung  to  the  pnnle  moon 
fcAmd  and  around  their  dwelling-£,  the  hoSJtlTS 
which  the  pebbly  bridle-path  leading  faon  Adt  mZ 
descended ;  and  which  wound  between  ten4ieaks  inlS 

^^^^^ 

flock  of^-  -J^j^^  "  **'  8*^*  rastenance  to  e 

of  grey  aoorknd  eheep^  with  their  little  mossy-faoed 
Ufflbe  -thqr  ctang  to  tU.  Joene.  I  say,  with 

S^SThl-f^n  I «>-P^bend  the  fSni 

TiiS^  lfuT^"''^'^*^-  I^wthefaeolIS 
"me KMMty.   I  felt  the  consecration  of  its loneUnM'  bw 

eye  feasted  on  the  outline  of  eweU  nnd  nwiP^ifhl'iS 
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colouring  communicated  to  ridge  and  dell  by  moss,  by 
heath-bell,  by  flower-sprinkled  turf,  by  brilliant  bracken,  and 
mellow  granite  crag.  Theaa  detaila  mre  josi  to  m  wbt& 
they  were  to  tbeoH-eo  many  pore  and  tweel  aoiizoef  of 
pleasaxe.  The  strong  blast  and  ihe  soft  breeze;  the  toogh 
andthehaloywday;  the  boors  of  sunrise  end  sunset;  the 
moonlight  end  the  doaded  night,  developed  for  me,  In  these 
regions,  the  same  attraction  as  for  them — ^wound  round  mj 
faculties  the  same  spell  that  entranced  theirs. 

Indoors  we  agreed  equally  well.  They  were  both  more 
accompUshed  and  better  read  than  I  was :  but  with  eagerness 
I  followed  in  the  path  of  knowledge  they  had  trodden  before 
me.  I  devoured  the  books  they  lent  me:  then  it  was  full 
satisfeotion  to  diseoss  with  them  in  the  evening  what  I  hid 
pemsed  during  the  day.  Thought  fitted  thought;  opinko 
met  opinion :  we  ooinoided,  in  short,  perfectly. 

If  in  our  trio  there  was  a  superior  and  a  leader,  it  was 
Diam;.  Physically,  she  far  excelled  me :  she  was  handsome; 
she  was  vigoroms.  In  her  animal  spirits  there  was  an 
affluence  of  life  and  certainty  of  flow,  such  as  excited  my 
wonder,  while  it  b&ffled  my  comprehension.  I  could  talk  a 
while  when  ibe  evening  commenoed :  but  the  first  gush  of 
vivftdty  end  fluency  gone*  I  wee  bin  to  nt  on  a  stool  al 
Diane's  faet^  to  reet  my  head  on  her  knee»  and  listen  alto^ 
'  nately  to  her  and  Mary ;  while  they  sounded  thoroughly  the 
topic  oil  which  I  had  but  touched.  Diana  offered  to  teach 
me  German.  I  liked  to  learn  of  her :  I  saw  the  part  of 
instructress  pleased  and  suited  her ;  that  of  scholar  pleased 
and  suited  me  no  less.  Our  natures  dovetailed :  motiuJ 
afieotion — of  the  strongest  kind— was  the  result.  They  dif* 
covered  I  oonld  draw:  their  peneils  and  eolour-boies  w«s 
immediately  al  my  servioe.  My  skill,  grsater  in  thb  oni 
point  than  thdrs,  surprised  and  eharmed  theoL  MarywooU 
sit  and  watch  me  by  the  hour  together :  then  she  would  fils 
lessons ;  aod  a  docile,  intelligent,  assiduous  pupil  she  ma3a 
Thus  occupied,  and  mutually  entertained^  days  passed  like 
hours  and  weeks  like  days. 
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As  to  Mr.  St.  John,  the  intimaoy  whicSi  hftd  arisen  so 
naturally  and  rapidly  between  me  and  his  sisters  did  not 
extend  to  him.  One  reason  of  the  distance  yet  observed 
between  us  was  that  he  was  comparatively  seldom  at  home : 
a  large  proportion  ol  bis  time  appealed  devoted  to  visiting 
the  iiok  and  poor  among  the  aoatleted  popolalioii  ol  hm 
paiidL 

No  weather  seemed  io  hinder  Um  in  Iheee  peelonA 

excursions:  run  or  fair,  he  woaUv  when  hie  hours  of 
morning  study  were  over,  take  his  hat,  and,  followed  by  his 
father's  old  pointer  Carlo,  go  out  on  his  mission  of  love  or 
^uty — I  scarcely  know  .in  which  light  he  regarded  it.  Some- 
timflo^  when  the  day  was  very  unfavourable,  his  sisters 
would  eipostiilate.  He  would  then  say,  with  a  peculiar 
smila^  more  solemn  than  cheerfol,— ^  And  if  I  let  a  gul  ol 
irind  or  a  sprinkling  of  rain  tun  me  aside  from  Iheee  ea^ 
ta8k%  what  preparation  woold  ineh  doth  be  lor  the  fatue  I 
propose  to  mysdfT' 

Diana  and  Mary's  general  answer  to  this  question  was  a* 
sigh,  and  some  minutes  of  apparently  mournful  meditaUon. 

But  besides  his  frequent  absences,  there  was  another 
barrier  to  friendship  with  him:  he  seemed  of  a  reserved* 
an  abstracted,  and  even  of  a  brooding  nature.  Zealous  it  hie 
ministerial  labonrs,  blamelses  in  his  life  and  habits*  he  jsl 
did  not  appear  to  enjoy  that  mental  sennity,  thai  inwiunl 
content^  which  should  be  the  reward  ol  e?eiy  sineere  Ohri  stian 
and  praetieal  philanthropist  Often,  of  an  evening,  when  he 
sat  at  the  window,  his  desk  and  papers  before  him,  he 
would  cease  reading  or  writing,  rest  his  chin  on  his  hand* 
and  deliver  himself  up  to  I  know  not  what  course  of  thought ; 
but  that  it  was  perturbed  and  exciting  might  be  seen  in  the 
frequent  flash  and  ehangef ul  dilation  ol  hie  eye. 

I  think,  moreover^  that  Nature  was  nol  to  Um  ttal 
tieasniy  of  delight  it  wae  to  hie  sisteiB.  He  eip  eeeed  opee^ 
and  hat  onee  in  my  hearing,  a  strong  asnse  of  the  rugged 
charm  of  the  hilb,  and  an  inborn  affeetion  for  the  dark  rool 
and  hoary  walls  he  called  his  home ;  but  there  was  more  ol 
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gloom  than  pleasure  in  the  tone  and  words  in  whidh  ths 
■entiment  was  manifested ;  and  never  did  he  seem  to  xosm 
the  moon  for  the  sake  of  their  soothing  silenoe^nerer  ssek 
OttI  or  dwdl  upon  the  thoosand  peaosfol  delists  they  oooll 

InoommnnicatiYe  as  he  was,  some  time  elapsed  before  I 
had  an  opportunity  of  gauging  his  mind.  I  first  got  an  idea 
of  its  calibre  when  I  heard  him  preach  in  his  own  chnrch  at 
Morton.  I  wish  I  could  describe  that  sermon ;  hut  it  is  pest 
my  power.  I  oannot  e?en  render  faithfully  the  efibot  it  pio* 
dnoed  on  mei» 

II  began  oelm— and  indeed,  ae  far  as  ddimy  and  piteh 
of  Yoiee  went^  it  was  oalm  to  the  end:  aa  eanieetly  ULi,  yel 
BtrieOy  leetnined  leel  hreathed  soon  hi  the  distinet  aooen^ 

and  prompted  the  nenrona  language.  This  grew  to  force- 
compressed,  condensod,  controlled.  The  heart  was  thrilled, 
the  mind  astonished,  by  the  power  of  the  preacher :  neither 
was  softened.  Throughout  there  was  a  strange  bitterness; 
an  aheenoe  of  consolatory  gentleness ;  stem  allusions  to  Gsl> 
vinietio  doetrinee  election,  piedestmation,  reprobation^ 
were  fieqaeni;  and  eaoh  referenoe  to  these  points  sonndel 
like  a  tNiitsnoe  pronooneed  for  4fWfti  Whfla  he  had  doM^ 
Inelead  of  feeling  beiterv  oalmefi  more  enlightened  by  his 
discourse,  I  experienced  an  inexpressihle  sadness;  for  it 
seemed  to  me — I  know  not  whether  equally  so  to  others— 
that  the  eloquence  to  which  I  had  been  hstening  had  sprung 
from  a  depth  where  lay  turbid  dregs  of  disappointment— 
where  moyed  trouhhng  impulses  of  insatiate  yearnings  and 
disqnieting  aspurations.  I  waa  sue  8i  John  Birers — pure- 
linidt  oooacientious,  zeaUwe  ae  he  was— had  nol  yel  foond 
thai  peaoe  of  God  whieh  paeieth  an  nndenlaading ;  he  bid 
no  moce  found  It^  I  ihonghti  than  bad  I ;  with  my  eopeseM 
and  racking  regreta  for  my  broken  idol  and  lost  elysium— 
regrets  to  which  I  have  latterly  avoided  referring;  but  which 
possessed  me  and  tyrannised  over  me  ruthlessly. 

Meantime  a  month  was  gone.  Diana  and  Mary  were 
soon  to  leave  Moor  Hoose^  and  return  tothefar  difbrant  his 
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tnd  loeiia  which  awaited  them,  as  goyemesses  in  a  larger 
fafl^ft^^M^  Boath-of-Bn^and  eiiy;  when  eaoh  held  » 
situatloo  in  families,  by  whose  wealthy  and  hanc^tymtmben 
they  were  regarded  only  as  hnmUe  dependmis»  and  who 
neither  knew  nor  sought  one  of  their  innate  eieeQeneeSi  and 
appreciated  only  their  acquired  accomplishments  as  they 
appreciated  the  skill  of  their  cook  or  the  taste  of  their 
waiting-woman.  Mr.  St.  John  had  said  nothing  to  me  yet 
about  the  employment  he  had  promised  to  obtain  for  me ; 
yet  it  became  nigent  that  I  should  have  a  vocation  of  some 
kind.  One  moning,  being  left  aloott  with  him  a  few  minnles 
in  the  parlour*  I  ventored  to  approach  the  window-vsceoa — 
which  his  table,  chair,  and  desk  eonseorated  as  a  Mnd  of 
8tudy__and  I  was  going  to  speak;  though  not  very  wall 
knowing  in  what  words  to  frame  my  inquiry— for  it  is  at  all 
times  difficult  to  break  the  ice  of  reserve  glassing  over  suoh 
natures  as  his— when  he  saved  me  the  tcouUe  by  being  tba 
first  to  commence  a  dialogue. 

Looldng  19  aa  I  drew  neai^*  Yoa  haira  a  qoestioii  t^ 

dmbV  he  said. 

«Tes ;  I  wish  to  know  whether  yon  have  heard  of  uxf 

service  I  can  offer  myself  to  imdertake.* 

*  I  found  or  devised  something  for  you  three  weeks  ago  ; 
but  as  you  seemed  both  useful  and  happy  here — as  my  sisters 
had  evidently  become  attached  to  you,  and  your  society  gave 
them  onnsual  pleasure — I  deemed  it  inexpedient  to  break  in 
on  your  mutual  comfort  tiU  their  approaching  daparloia  from 
Marsh  Bnd  should  render  jom  neosssacy/ 

'  And  they  will  go  in  ttirea  days  now  ? '  I  said. 

'Yes;  and  when  they  go  I  shaB  rstnm  to  the  yMfscnags 
at  Morton  :  Hannah  will  accompany  me ;  and  this  oldhonaa 
will  be  shut  up.* 

I  waited  a  few  moments,  expecting  he  would  go  on  with 
the  subject  first  broached ;  but  he  seemed  to  have  entered 
another  train  of  reflection ;  his  look  denoted  abstraction  from 
me  and  my  business.  I  was  obliged  to  reoaU  him  to  athema 
which  was  of  naoeasity  one  of  dose  and  amdoaa  iaisreallona. 
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'What  is  the  employment  you  had  in  view,  Mr.  Rivers? 
I  hope  this  delay  ^dll  noi  have  increaeed  Uie  diffiouliy  of 
seeoringit' 

*  *Oh,na;  rinoehtoanempkymenl  whioh  deipeiid8  0D]y 
on  me  to  ghre,  and  yoa  to  aooept* 

He  again  paused:  there  seemed  a  zdiiotaiioe  to  eontbse. 
I  grew  impatient :  a  restless  moyement  6r  two,  and  an  eager 
and  exacting  glance  fastened  on  his  face,  conveyed  the 
feeling  to  him  as  effectually  as  words  could  have  done,  and 
with  less  trouhle. 

'  You  need  he  in  no  hurry  to  hear/  he  said ;  Met  me 
frankly  tell  you,  I  have  nothing  eligible  or  profitable  to 
suggest.  Before  I  explain,  recall,  if  yon  please,  my  notice, 
oleariy  girait  thai  if  I  helped  yoo,  it  must  be  as  the  Uind 
man  would  help  the  lame.  I  am  pocur ;  for  I  find  that,  when 
I  have  paid  my  f aiher^s  debts,  all  the  patrimony  renwinbg 
to  me  will  be  this  crumbling  grange,  the  row  of  seethed  firs 
behind,  and  the  patch  of  moorish  soil,  with  the  yew-trees 
and  holly-bushes  in  front.  I  am  obscure  :  Rivers  is  an  old 
name ;  but  of  the  three  sole  descendants  of  the  race,  two  earn 
the  dependent's  orust  among  strangers,  and  the  third  con« 
siders  himself  an  alien  from  his  native  oonntry — not  only  for 
life^  but  in  death.  Tes,  and  deems,  and  is  bound  to  deam, 
hinaeslf  honoured  by  the  tot^  and  aspires  baft  after  the  dsy 
when  the  erose  of  separation  from  fleshly  ties  shall  be  liid 
-  on  his  shoulders,  and  when  the  Head  of  that  church-militant, 
of  whose  humblest  members  he  is  one,  shall  give  the  word, 
"  Rise,  foUow  Me  I  " ' 

St.  John  said  these  words  as  he  pronounced  his  sermons, 
with  a  quiet,  deep  voice ;  with  an  nnfl ashed  obeek,  and  s 
oomsealing  rtdiaaoe  of  glanee.  He  reeamed : — '  And  liiMe 
I  am  mysdf  poor  and  obeonre,  I  oan  offv  yoa  baft  a  servieo 
of  poferty  and  obsoority.  Yom  may  even  tiiink  it  degrading 
—lor  I  see  now  yoar  haUte  have  been  what  the  world  esDi 
refined :  yonr  tastes  lean  to  the  ideal ;  and  your  society  bso 
at  least  been  amongst  the  educated — but  J  consider  that  no 
service  degrades  which  can  better  our  raoe.   I  hold  that 
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the  more  arid  and  unreclaimed  the  soil  where  the  Christian 
labourer's  task  of  tillage  is  appointed  him — the  scantier  the 
meed  his  toil  brings — the  higher  the  honour.  His,  under 
such  ciroumstances,  is  the  destiny  of  the  pioneer ;  And  the 
firsi  ponefirs  of  the  Gk)0pel  were  the  AposUet— Ihflir  o>pliin 
JwiBt  the  Bedeemer,  HimMlL' 

*  Well?*  I  aaU,  ee  he  egahi  penaed— *piooeojL' 

He  looked  at  Die  belore  he  prooeeded :  indoa^heroeined 
leisurely  to  read  my  face,  as  if  its  features  and  lines  were 
characters  on  a  page.  The  conclusions  drawn  from  this 
scrutiny  he  partially  expressed  in  his  soooeeding  observa- 
tions. 

'  I  beUeve  you  will  accept  the  post  I  ofifer  you,'  said  he ; 
'and  bold  it  for  a  while:  not  peniiaiieiitiy«  though:  moj 
mm  than  I  could  permanently  keep  the  narrow  and  narrofw* 
iog— the  tranqiiilt  hidden  offl^  of  BqgUih  coontry  inenm* 
bent:  for  in  your  natoie  b  an  allcqf  ae  detrimankd  to  repoae 
u  that  in  mine ;  though  of  a  dilfofent  kind.' 

*Do  explain,'  I  urged,  when  he  halted  once  mora. 

*  I  will ;  and  you  shall  hear  how  poor  the  proposal  is, — 
how  trivial — how  cramping.  I  shall  not  stay  long  at  Morton, 
now  that  my  father  is  dead,  and  that  I  am  my  own  master. 
I  shall  leave  the  place  probably  in  the  oonrae  ^  a  twelve* 
month:  but  while  I  do  stay  I  will  exert  myaelf  to  the 
utmost  for  its  improvement  Morton,  when  I  eame.to  it  two 
years  ago,  had  no  school:  the  children  of  the  poor  wwe 
excluded  from  every  hope  of  progress.  I  established  one  for 
boys :  I  mean  now  to  open  a  second  school  for  girls.  I  have 
hired  a  building  for  the  purpose,  with  a  cottage  of  two  rooms 
attached  to  it  for  the  mistress's  house.  Her  salary  will  be 
thirty  pounds  a  year ;  her  house  is  already  furnished,  very 
s^I^y>  but  sufficiently,  by  the  kindness  cf  a  ]adj»  Miss 
Oliver;  the  only  daughter  of  the  sole  rich  man  in  mgrpariah 
—Mr.  Oliver,  the  proprietor  of  a  naadle-iaetory  aad  iicii* 
foQodry  in  the  valley.  The  aamelady  pays  for  thaadaoalion 
and  eloihing  of  an  orphan  from  the  workhouse ;  on  condition 
that  she  shall  aid  the  mistress  in  such  meniaj  offices  oonnectcd 
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with  her  own  boose  and  the  school  as  her  ocoapatkm  ol 
teaching  will  prevent  her  having  time  to  disohaigein  penoD. 
WiU  yon  be  thie  miefcnast* 

He  put  the  question  rather  hnniedly ;  he  seemed  half  to 
expect  an  indignant^  or  at  least  a  disdainfal,  rejeotion  of  tlie 
ofikr:  not  knowing  all  my  thoughts  and  feelings,  though 
guessing  some,  he  could  not  teU  in  what  light  the  lot  would 
appear  to  me.  In  truth  it  was  humble — but  then  it  was 
sheltered,  and  I  wanted  a  safe  asylum  :  it  was  plodding— but 
Ihen,  oompared  with  that  of  a  governess  in  a  rich  bousei  it 
vras  independent ;  and  the  fear  ol  servitude  with  straogoi 
entered  my  soul  like  iron :  il  was  not  ignoble— not  nnworthj 
— *nol  mentally  degiading.  I  mAde  my  dedsioa. 

*  I  thank  yon  for  the  proposal,  Mr.  Bivers;  andlaocepk 
it  with  all  my  heart.* 

'But  you  comprehend  me?'  he  said.  'It  is  a  village 
school;  your  scholars  will  be  only  poor  girls — cottagerB* 
ohildren — at  the  best,  farmers'  daughters.  Knitting,  sewing, 
reading,  writing,  cyphering,  will  be  all  yon  will  have  to 
teaeh.  What  will  yon  do  with  yoior  aooomplishmenti ? 
What  with  the  lazgoat  portion  ol  your  mind  sentimenis- 
taitsa?* 

*  Save  them  till  they  are  vranted.  They  wiU  keep.' 
'  You  know  what  you  undertake,  then  7 ' 

•  I  do.* 

He  now  smiled :  and  not  a  bitter  or  a  sad  smiley  but  ooe 
well  pleased  and  deeply  gratified. 

'And  when  will  yon  oommenee  dia  eioreiae  of  your 
fanotionT* 

'  I  win  go  to  my  hoose  t04norrow ;  and  cqpen  the  ibbool, 
if  yon  Bh^i  neit  week.* 

•  Very  well :  so  be  it.* 

He  rose  and  walked  through  the  room.  Standing  still, 
he  again  looked  at  me.   He  shook  his  head. 

'  What  do  you  disapprove  of,  Mr.  Bivers  ? '  I  asked. 
'  You  will  not  stay  at  Morton  long :  no,  no  1 ' 
*Whyl  What  is  your  reitoo  lor  saying  eo  7 ' 
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'  I  read  it  in  your  eye ;  it  is  not  of  that  description  wliioh 
ptonuaes  the  malDtenance  of  an  even  tenor  in  life.' 
'  I  am  not  ambitkiot.' 

He  started  at  the  word  '  ambitious.'  He  repeated,  '  No. 
What  made  yoa  think  of  ambitioii  7  Who  it  ambitioas  7  I 
know  I  am :  but  bow  did  you  find  il  oslt* 

'I  was  apeaiking  of  myaelL* 

'Well,  If  yon  are  nol  ambitloQ4»  you  are'—  Ho 
paused. 
•What?" 

'I  was  going  to  say,  impassioned:  but  perhaps  yoo 
would  have  misunderstood  the  woidt  heen  displeased. 
I  mean,  that  human  alleoclons  and  sympatfiiea  haye  a  mosi 
powerful  hold  on  yon.  I  am  sore  yoo  oannoi  long  bo 
content  to  pass  yonr  leisve  in  solitndeb  and  to  devote  your 
werldng  bouxs  to  a  monotoooos  labour  wholly  void  ol 
stimulus ;  any  more  than  I  can  be  content,'  he  added*  with 
emphasis,  '  to  live  here  buried  in  morass,  pent  in  with 
mountain — my  nature,  that  God  gave  me,  contravened  ;  my 
faculties,  heaven-bestowed,  paralysed — made  useless.  You 
bear  now  how  I  contradict  myselL  I,  who  preaohod 
oontentment  with  a  humble  lot,  and  justified  the  Tocadon 
even  of  hewers  of  wood,  and  dzaweia  of  watsTt  In  Qod'a 
service— If  Qs  ordained  minlsler.almoel  lavo  inmy  reeUeea- 
neas.  Well,  propensitiea  and  principles  must  be  leeonoOed 
1^  some  means.* 

He  left  the  room.  In  this  brief  hour  I  had  learnt  more 
of  him  than  in  the  whole  previous  month:  yet  still  ho 
puzzled  me. 

Diana  and  Mary  Bivers  became  more  sad  and  sfleni  ao 
the  day  approached  for  leaving  their  brother  and  their  homSb 
They  hoth  tried  to  appear  aa  usual ;  but  the  soiiDW  they  bad  to 
struggle  against  vraa  one  thai  could  not  be  oatirslyooiifnscel 
orooDoealed.  Diana  intimated  Oat  thiawoold  boa  Affcrent 
parting  from  any  they  had  ever  yet  known.  It  would 
probably,  as  far  as  Si  John  was  concerned,  be  a  parting  for 
years :  it  might  be  a  parting  for  life. 
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'He  will  sacrifice  all  to  his  long-framed  resolves/  sbe 
said:  'natiiral  affection  and  feelings  more  potent  still 
St  John  looks  quiet,  Jane ;  hut  he  hides  a  fever  in  his  vitala 
Yon  would  think  him  gentle^  yet  in  some  things  be  is  ilM^ 
onUe  M  daalb;  and  iba  worai  of  it  is»  my  oonsoienoe  wiB 
baldly  pennil  md  to  dissoads  bim  from  bis  s^me  dednos: 
oerialnly,  I  eamibl  far  a  moment  blame  bim  far  ii  It  ii 
right,  noble.  Christian :  yet  it  breaks  my  heart.'  And  the 
tears  gushed  to  her  £ne  eyes.  Mary  bent  her  head  low  over 
her  work. 

'  We  are  now  without  father :  we  shall  sooa  be  withost 
borne  and  brother,'  she  mnrmined. 

At  that  moment  a  little  aooident  sopenrened  whieh 
seemed  deoieed  by  fate  purposely  to  prove  the  tmtb  of  tie 
adage  that 'nusfortmies  nerer  eooie  sin^y  :*'aiid  to  add  to 
their  distresses  the  vexing  one  of  the  slip  between  the  eop  and 
the  lip«  SL  John  passed  the  window  reading  a  letter*  Ha 
.entered. 

'  Our  uncle  John  is  dead,'  said  he. 

Both  the  sisters  seemed  stmek :  not  shooked  or  appalled; 
the  tidings  appeared  in  tbeir  eyes  rather  momentotis  thia 
aflietiog. 

'  Dead?  *  repeated  Bianfti 

•Tee.* 

8be  riveted  a  searching  gaze  on  her  brother's  face.  '  And 
irilit  then  ? '  she  demanded,  in  a  low  voice. 

•What  then,  Die?'  he  replied,  maintaining  a  marble 
immobility  of  feature.  'What  then?  Why— nothing. 
Bead.' 

He  threw  the  letter  into  bar  lap.  Bbe  i^aneed  ovsr  it,  and 
banded  it  to  Mary,  liarypenisedltinsilsnoebandretiiniel 
it  to  bar  brother.  AD  three  looked  at  eaoh  other,  and  d 
three  smiled— a  dreary,  pensile  emile  enongb. 

'  Amen  1    We  can  yet  live,'  said  Diana  at  last 
'At  any  rate,  it  makes  vs  no  worse  off  than  we  were 
before,'  remarked  Mary. 

'  Ooly  it  ioKoss  rather  atron^y  on  the  mind  the  piotan 
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of  what  mighi  luwe  been'  said  Mr.  Biym;  ' and ooniraaiki 

ii  somewhat  too  vividly  with  what  «.* 

He  folded  the  letter^  locked  ii  in  his  desk,  and  again  went 
oat. 

.  For  some  minutes  no  one  ^oke.  Dian*  then  tamed  to 
me* 

'Jane,  yon  will  wonder  at  ns  and  our  mysteriea»'  ahe 
said,  'and  think  ns  haxd*hearied  being*  nol  lo  be  mon 
moved  at  the  dealh  ol  so  near  a  xdalion  as  an  nnele ;  bolife 
have  never  seen  him  or  known  him.  He  was  my  moUier^s 
brother.  My  father  and  he  quarrelled  long  ago.  It  was  by 
his  advice  that  my  father  risked  most  of  his  property  in  the 
speculation  that  ruined  him.  Mutual  recrimination  passed 
between  them :  they  parted  in  anger,  and  were  never  xeoon- 
died.  My  nnole  engaged  afterwards  in  more  prosperooe 
nodertakingf :  it  appears  he  lealised  a  foitune  ol  Iweni^ 
thousand  pounds*  He  was  never  maixiedt  and  had  no  seer 
kindled  Imt  ouraelve8»  and  one.  other  person,  nil  move 
oloeely  rskted  than  we.  My  father  always  cherished  Hie 
idea  that  he  would  atone  for  his  error  by  leaving  hia 
possessions  to  us :  that  letter  informs  us  that  he  has  be- 
queathed every  penny  to  the  other  relation ;  with  the 
exception  of  thirty  guineas,  to  be  divided  between  St'  John, 
Diana,  and  Mary  Rivers,  for  the  purchase  of  three  mourning 
rings.  He  had  a  right,  ol  course,  to  do  as  he  pleased :  end 
yet  a  momentaiy  diunp  is  east  on  the  spirits  by  the  rses^ 
of  sodi  news.  Iffaxy  and  I  would  have  esteemed  ouiaelvee 
rich  with  a  thousand  pounds  each ;  and  to  St.  John  sack  a 
sum  would  have  been  valuable,  for  the  good  it  would  have 
enabled  him  to  do.' 

This  explanation  given,  the  subject  was  dropped,  and  no 
further  reference  made  to  it,  by  either  Mr.  Rivers  or  his 
sisters.  The  next  day  I  left  Marsh  End  for  Morton.  The 
day*  after.  Diana  and  Mary  quitted  it  for  distant  B 
In  a  week,  Mr.  Bivers  and  Hannah  lepaired  to  the  paiaoD- 
age:  and  so  the  old  grange  was  abandoned. 
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My  home,  then, — when  I  at  last  find  a  home, — is  a  cottage : 
a  little  room  with  white-washed  walls  and  a  sanded  floor ; 
containing  four  painted  chairs  and  a  table,  a  clock,  a  cup- 
board, with  two  or  three  plates  and  disheSt  and  a  set  of  teft* 
things  in  delf .  Above,  a  chamber  of  the  same  dimensions  M 
the  kiioheii,  with  a  deal  bedsieid,  and  chesi  oi  drawen; 
small,  yet  too  large  to  be  filled  wiUi  my  seanty  wardrobe: 
though  tlie  kfaidness  of  my  genUe  and  generoos  friends  his 
increased  that  by  a  modest  stock  of  such  things  as  are 
necessary. 

It  is  evening.    I  have  dismissed,  with  the  fee  of  an 
orange,  the  little  orphan  who  serves  me  as  a  handmaid.  I 
am  sitting  alone  on  the  hearth.   This  morning  the  village 
•bhool  opened.  I  had  twenty  scholars.  Bat  three  of  the 
nnmber  can  lead:  none  write  or  cypher.  Several  knit»  and 
a  few  sew  a  little.  Th^  qpeak  with  the  broadest  accent  of 
the  dislriet  At  present  they  and  I  have  h  diffleolty  in 
derstanding  each  other's  language.    Some  of  them  are 
nnmannered,  rough,  intractable,  as  well  as  ignorant;  but 
others  are  docile,  have  a  wish  to  learn,  and  evince  a  dis- 
position that  pleases  me.    I  must  not  forget  that  these 
coaraely-elad  Uttle  peasants  are  of  flesh  and  blood  as  good 
ae  the  seions  of  gentlest  genealogy ;  and  that  the  germs  of 
natire  egeeilenoe,  refinement,  intelligence,  kind  feeling,  sie 
as  likely  to  exist  in  their  hearts  as  in  those  of  the  bes(4wnL 
My  dnty  will  be  to  develop  these  germs:  snrely  I  shaDfind 
some  happiness  in  diseharging  that  office.  Much  enjoyment 
I  do  not  expect  in  the  life  opening  before  me :  yet  it  will. 
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doubtless,  if  I  regalato  my  mind,  and  «iirt      powm  M  I 
ought,  yield  me  enough  to      Oil  fcom  day  to  day. . 

Was  I  very  gleeful,  settled,  content,  during  the  horn  I 
passed  in  yonder  bare,  humble  school-room  this  morning  and 
afternoon?   Not  to  deceive  myself,  I  must  reply— No :  I 
felt  desolate  to  a  degree.  I  felt— yes.  idiot  that  I  am— I  felt 
aegcadad.  I  doubted  I  had  taken  a  step  whioh  sank  instead 
of  laising  me  in  khe  scale  of  social  esistenoe.  Inaa  weakly 
dismayed  at  the  ignorance*  the  poverty,  the  coanenees  of  all 
I  heard  and  saw  round  me.  Ballet  me  not  hate  and  daqpho 
myself  too  much  for  these  feelings :  I  know  them  to  be  wrong 
—that  is  a  great  step  gained ;  I  shall  strive  to  overcome  them. 
To-morrow,  I  trust,  I  shall  get  the  better  of  them  partially ; 
and  in  a  few  weeks,  perhaps,  they  will  be  quite  subdued.  In 
a  few  months,  it  is  possible,  thehappness  of  seeing  progress, 
and  a  change  for  the  better  in  my  icholara,  may  snbstitato 
gralificaftioii  for  diagoat 

Meantime,  let  me  aak  myself  one  qiaeetion— Whioh  ia 
better?— To  have  sonendered  to  temptatloa  listened  to 
passion  ;  made  no  painful  effort— no  straggle ;— hoi  tohava 
sunk  down  in  the  silken  snare  ;  fallen  asleep  on  the  flowers 
covering  it ;  wakened  in  a  southern  clime,  amongst  the 
luxuries  of  a  pleasure  villa :  to  have  been  now  living  in 
France,  Mr«  Boohester's  mistress;  delirious  with  his  love 
half  my  time— for  he  would-^  yes,  he  woold  have  loved 
me  well  for  a  while.  Hedtcf  love  me— no  one  will  ever  love 
mesoagain.  I  shall  never  more  know  the  awed  homage 
given  to  heanty,  youth,  and  grace- for  new  to  any  oneebe 
shall  I  seem  to  possess  these  charms.  He  was  food  and 
proud  of  me — it  is  what  no  man  besides  will  ever  be.— Boi 
where  am  I  wandering,  and  what  am  I  saying ;  and,  above 
all,  feeUng  ?  Whether  is  it  better,  I  ask,  to  be  a  slave  in  a 
fool's  paradise  at  Marseilles — fevered  with  delusive  bliss  one 
hour— suffocating  with  the  bitterest  tears  of  remorse  and 
shame  the  nest— or  to  he  a  village  schoolmistress,  free  and 
honssli  in  a  breesy  moantaia  nook  In  ttie  healthy  bearl  of 
EnglandT 
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Ym;  I  fed  now  Uiat  I  wm  xif^i  wben  I  ftdheved  to 
principle  end  law,  end  eeorned  eiid  eniehed  the  insaiie 
promptings  of  a  frended  moment  Ood  diieeted  me  to  » 

correct  choice :  I  tliank  His  providence  for  the  gmdance. 

Having  brought  my  eventide  musings  to  this  point,  I  rose, 
went  to  my  door,  and  looked  at  the  sunset  of  the  harvest-day, 
and  at  the  quiet  fields  before  my  cottage ;  which,  with  the 
sohool,  was  distant  half  a  mile  from  the  village.  .  The  biidi 
were  dnging  their  laei  skaina^ 

The  air  wM  mfld ;  th«  dew  wai  bahn. 

While  I  looked,  I  thooghi  myeelf  happy,  and  was  surprised 
to  find  myeelf  ere  long  weeping^and  why?  lV>r  the  doom 
whicb  had  reft  me  from  adheekm  (o  my  master :  for  him  I 
was  no  more  to  see ;  for  the  desperate  grief  and  fatal 

fury— consequenoes  of  my  departure— which  might  now. 
perhaps,  be  dragging  him  from  the  path  of  right,  too  far  to 
leave  hope  of  ultimate  restoration  thither.  At  this  thought, 
I  turned  my  face  aside  from  the  lovely  sky  of  eve  and  lonely 
vale  of  Morton— I  say  ^oite^,  for  in  that  bend  of  it  visible  to 
me  there  was  no  building  apperent  save  the  ohnreh  and  thi 
parsonagei  half-hid  in  treee;  and,  qoite  at  the  eztremil|, 
the  root  of  Yale  Hell,  where  the  rioh  Mr.  Oliver  and  bh 
daoghter  lived.  I  Ud  my  eyes,  end  leant  my  head  ag&ioil 
the  stone  frame  of  my  door ;  but  soon  a  slight  noise  netf 
the  wicket  which  shut  in  my  tiny  garden  from  the  meadow 
beyond  it  made  me  look  up.  A  dog— old  Carlo,  Mr.  Rivers' 
pointer,  as  I  saw  in  a  moment — was  pushing  the  gate  with 
his  nose,  and  St.  John  himself  leant  upon  it  with  folded  arms; 
hie  brow  knit,  his  gan,  grave  almost  to  displeasnrei  fizedos 
me.  I  aeked  him  to  oome  in 

'Nob  I  oannol  etay;  I  have  onty  brooghl  yon  a  litUi 
peioel  my  sisters  left  for  yoo.  I  think  it  oonteine  a  eoloa^ 
bOK,  penoils,  and  paper/ 

I  approached  to  take  it :  a  welcome  gift .  it  was.  He 
examined  my  face,  I  thought,  with  austerity,  as  I  came  near: 
the  traoee  of  tears  were  doubtless  vecy  visible  upon  it 
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'  Have  you  found  your  first  day's  work  hafder  than  yoa 
expected?'  he  asked. 

*0h,  Dol  On  Uie  contrary.  I  think  in  tima I ahiU gel  on 
trith  my  seholan  vary  wdL* 

*  But  perhaps  your  accommodationi— yoor  eottage  yoof 
{urniture— have  disappointed  your  expectationa  7  They  are, 
m  truth,  scanty  enough ;  but  '— 

I  inteiTupted : — *  My  cottage  is  clean  and  weather-proof ; 
my  furniture  sufficient  and  commodious.  All  I  see  has  made 
me  thankfttlt  not  despondent.  I  am  not  absolutely  such  a  • 
iool  and  sensualist  as  to  regret  the  aheenee  of  a  carpet*  a 
6ola»  and  silver  plate:  beeidea»  five  weeka  ago  I  bad  notfahug 
—I  WM  an  outoaati  a  beggar,  a  yagrant;  now  I  hato 
soquaintanoe^  a  borne*  a  bnsinaBS.  I  wondw  al  the  goodneea 
of  God ;  the  generosity  of  my  friends ;  the  bounty  ^  my  lot. 
I  do  not  repine.' 

'  But  you  feel  solitude  an  oppression?   The  little  booaa 
there  behind  you  is  dark  and  empty.' 

'  I  have  hardly  had  time  yet  to  enjoy  a  sense  of  tran- 
quillity, mnch  less  to  grow  impatient  nnder  one  <A  kxiali- 
sess.' 

'Vecywell;  I  hope  yon  fed  theeontentyon  eijwee !  al 
say  rate,  your  good  sense  will  tell  yon  that  iiiatoo  aoon  yet 
to  yield  to  the  va<»]lating  fetrs  of  Lot's  wife.  What  you  had 
left  before  I  saw  you,  of  course  I  do  not  know ;  hut  I  counsel 
you  to  resist,  firmly,  every  temptation  which  would  incline 
you  to  look  back :  pursue  your  present  career  steadily,  lor 
some  months  at  least/ 

'  It  is  what  I  mean  to  do/  I  answered. 

St.  John  COD  tinned : — '  It  is  bard  work  to.  oonlral  tba 
^vorkiDgs  of  inclination,  and  turn  the  beni  of  natova:  bul 
that  it  may  be  done  I  know  bom  ej^perienea.  God  haa 
given  US,  hi  a  meaaoie,  the  power  to  make  oar  own  fate; 
»nd  when  oar  energlee  eeem  to  demand  a  sustenance 
U>ey  esnnoi  get — when  our  will  strains  after  a  path  we  may 
not  follow— we  need  neither  starve  from  inanition,  nor  stand 
still  in  despair :  we  have  hut  ^      ftpother  '^^P'-f  f hf^twt  lor 
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and  perhaps  purer ;  and  to  hew  oat  for  theadventiuoiis  fool 

a  road  as  direct  and  hroad  aethe  one  Ibrtone  has  blocked  up 

against  us,  if  rougher  than  it. 

'  A  year  ago  I  was  myself  intensely  miserable,  because 
I  thought  I  had  made  a  mistake  in  entering  the  ministry :  its 
uniform  duties  wearied  me  to  death.  I  burnt  for  the  more 
active  life  of  the  world— for  the  more  exciting  toUa  of  a 
literary  career — for  the  destiny  of  an  artial^  author,  orator; 
anythhig  rather  than  thai  of  a  prieal :  the  heart  ol  a 
politieian,  of  a  aoldiertOf  aTOkaryof  gbry,  akmr  of  renowUf 
a  hnter  after  power,  beat  nnte  my  oorale'a  anrpBoe.  I 
considered ;  my  life  was  so  wretched,  it  must  be  changed,  or 
I  must  die.  After  a  season  of  darkness  and  struggling,  light 
broke  and  relief  fell :  my  cramped  existence  aU  at  once 
spread  out  to  a  plain  without  bounds — my  powers  heard  a 
call  from  heaven  to  rise,  gather  their  full  strength,  spread 
their  wings,  and  mount  beyond  ken.   God  had  an  errand  fat 

ooniage  and  eloqueneab  the  best  qnaliSoalions  of  loldieri 
ataietman,  and  oralor,  were  all  needed:  forlheia  aU  eenin  ^ 
in  die  good  missionary. 

'  A  missionary  I  resolved  to  be.  From  that  moment  my 
state  of  mind  changed;  the  fetters  dissolved  and  dropped 
from  every  facility,  leaving  nothing  of  bondage  but  its  gaUing 
aoceness — which  time  only  can  heaL  My  father^  indeedy 
opposed  the  determinatioOt  but  since  hia  death  I  lia?e  not  a 
lejgilimata  ohetaola  to  eontend  with;  aomd  afihira  aattled, a 
inoeeasor  tor  Morion  providadv  an  entangleinanl  or  two  of 
the  fselinga  brbtai  throng  or  eal  aann&r  a  laal  conffiet 
with  human  weakness,  in  which  I  know  I  shall  overcome, 
beeause  I  have  vowed  that  I  will  overcome — and  I  leave 
Europe  for  the  East' 

He  said  this  in  his  peculiar,  subdued,  yet  emphatic  voice ; 
looking,  when  he  had  ceased  speaking,  not  at  me,  but  at  the 
setting  sun,  at  which  I  looked  too.  Both  he  and  I  had  our 
baoka  towarda  the  path  leading  op  Iha  field  lo  the  wieket 
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We  had  beard  no  step  cm  thaft  grass-grown  tcaok ;  the  waler 
numiiig  in  the  yale  was  the  cme  InlUng  aomid  of  the  hour 
and  aoene ;  we  might  well  then  atail  when  a-  gay  Toioeb 
gweetae  arilyer  bell,  exelaiined *  Qooderening,  Mr.  Bhera. 

And  good  evening,  old  Carlo.  Your  dog  is  quicker  to 
recognise  his  friends  than  you  are,  sir ;  he  pricked  his  ears 
and  wagged  his  tail  when  I  was  at  the  bottom  of  the  field, 
and  you  have  your  hack  towards  me  now.' 

It  waa  true.  Though  Mr.  Bivera  had  started  at  the  firal 
of  thoee  musical  accents,  as  if  a  thunderholt  had  q^lil  n 
ckmd  o¥er  hia Jieadi  ha  stood yet^  al  the  eloaaoi  thaaentfinoi% 
in  the  same  attitude  in  whieh  the  speaker  had  ampriaed  him 
—his  arm  resting  on  the  gate,  hia  face  directed  towazda  the 
west  He  turned  at  last,  with  measured  deliberation.  A 
Tision,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  had  risen  at  his  side.  There 
appeared,  within  three  feet  of  him,  a  form  clad  in  pure 
w  hite — a  youthful,  graceful  form  :  full,  yet  fine  in  contour ; 
and  when,  after  bending  to  caress  Carlo,  it  lifted  up  its  bead, 
and  threw  back  a  long  veil,  there  Uoomed  under  hiag)an<wia 
iMeofpecfeelbean^.  Perfeet  heaiK^  ia  a  atrong  eTpwaalon ; 
hot  I  do  not  retraoa  or  qualify  it :  aa  awaelfBiiiiiia  aa  eiftr 
the  temperate  dima  ol  Albiott  moolded ;  asporalinaaof  naa 
and  lily  as  ever  her  humid  gales  and  vapoury  skies  generated 
and  screened  justified,  in  this  instance,  the  term.    No  charm 
was  wanting,  no  defect  was  perceptible ;  the  young  girl  had 
regular  and  delicate  lineaments ;  eyes  shaped  and  coloured 
as  we  see  them  in  lovely  pictures,  large,  and  dai^  and  loll; 
the  long  and  ahadowy  eyelash  which  enctrolea  a  fine  eya 
with  BO  soft  a  laadnation;  the  pandHad  brow  which  gjivaa 
soeh  eleameaa;  the  white,  amooth  lorehead,  which  adds 
soeh  repose  to  ti&e  livelier  bMMitiea  of  tint  and  ray;  thachecl^ 
oval,  fresh,  and  smooth ;  the  lips,  fresh  too,  ruddy,  healthy, 
sweetly  formed ;  the  even  and  gleaming  teeth  without  flaw ; 
the  small  dimpled  chin ;  the  ornament  of  rich,  plenteous 
tressM— all  advantages,  in  shorty  which,  comhined,  realise 
the  ideal  of -beauty  ware  fully  hers.   I  wondered,  aa  I  looked 
St  thia  imt  oraatora:  I  admired  her  with  my  wliola 
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heart.  Naiue  btd  smely  lonned  her  in  »  pirtial  mood; 

fofgottiiig  ber  wmX  stinted  stepmother  dole  6L  gifts, 
hid  endowed  tUsy  her  darling,  with  a  granddame's  bounty. 

What  did  St.  John  Rivers  think  of  this  earthly  angel  ?  I 
naturally  asked  myself  that  question  as  I  saw  him  turn  to 
her  and  look  at  her  ;  and,  as  naturally,  I  sought  the  answer 
to  the  inquiry  in  his  countenance.  He  had  already  with- 
drawn his  eye  from  the  Peri,  and  was  looking  at  a  humhls 
loft  of  daisies  which  grew  by  the  wioket. 

'A  lovely  eyening,  but  late  lor  yon  to  be  ont  alone,'  he 
said,  as  he  crashed  the  snowy  heiMds  of  the.  dosed  flowers 
withhbfooi 

•  Oh,  I  only  came  home  from  8  *  (she  mentioned  the 
name  of  a  large  town  some  twenty  miles  distant)  'this 
afternoon.  Papa  told  me  you  had  opened  yoiu*  school,  and 
that  the  new  mistress  was  come  ;  and  so  I  put  on  my  bonnet 
after  tea,  and  ran  up  the  Talley  to  see  her ;  this  is  she?' 
pointing  to  me. 

'II  is,' said  Bi  John. 

'Do  yon  think  yon  shall  like  Morton?' she  asked  of  m^. 
with  a  direet  and  naive  simplicity  of  tone  and  manner, 

pleasing,  if  child-like. 

'  I  hope  I  shall.    I  have  many  inducements  to  do  so.' 
'  Did  yon  £nd  your  scholars  as  attentive  ^  you  expected  7 ' 
•Quite.' 

'  Do  yon  like  your  house?* 
'  Very  much.* 

*  Have  I  famished  it  niee^  ?  * 
•Yeiynioely  indeed.* 

*And  made  n  good  efaoiee  of  an  attendant  for  yoa  in 

Alice  Wood?* 

'  You  have,  indeed.  She  is  teachable  and  handy.'  (This, 
then,  I  thought,  is  Miss  Ohver,  the  heiress;  favoured, 
it  seems,  in  the  gifts  of  fortune,  as  well  as  in  those  of  nature ! 
What  happy  combination  of  the  planets  presided  over  ber 
birth,  I  wonder  9) 

'  I  shall  some  np  and  help  yon  to  teaeh  rrmfitimts,'  shs 
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iddad.  '  It  ifiU  be  ft  oliaiigs  for  nie  to  mit  jcm  lum  aoA 
then;  uidllOwftohaiigs.  Mi;  m^m^  I  have  been  «e  g^y 

daring  my  stay  at  S  .   List  night,  or  xftther  thb  inoni* 

ing,  I  was  dancing  till  two  o'clock.   The  th  regiment 

are  stationed  there  since  the  riots ;  and  the  officers  are  the 
most  agreeable  men  in  the  world :  they  put  all  our  young 
knife-grinders  and  scissor  merchants  to  shame/ 

It  seemed  to  me  that  Mr.  St.  John's  under  lip  protruded, 
and  his  upper  lip  curled  m  moment  His  mouth  oertainly 
looked  a  good  deal  oompreseedt  and  the  lower  part  ol  hb 
face  unu8oa%  stem  and  aquatOb  aa  the  laughing  gui  gaia 
him  thb  information.  He  lifted  hia  gaae,  too^  ftom  tha 
daisies,  and  turned  it  on  her.  An  unsmiling,  a'eeardhing,  a 
meaning  gaze  it  was.  She  answered  it  with  a  second  laugh, 
and  laughter  well  became  her  youth,  her  roses,  her  dimpiea, 
her  bright  eyes. 

As  he  stood,  mute  and  grave,  she  again  fell  to  oarosaing 
Carlo. 

*  Poor  Carlo  lovea  me,' eald  she.  *  A  ia  not  stem  and 
distant  to  hia  frienda ;  and  if  ha  ooold  speak,  he  mold  nol 
besilenl.' 

As  she  patted  the  dog's  head,  bending  with  native  graoe 
before  his  young  and  austere  master,  I  saw  a  glow  rise  to 
that  master's  face.  I  saw  his  solemn  eye  melt  with 
sudden  fire,  and  flicker  with  resistless  emotion,  flushed 
and  kindled  thus,  he  looked  nearly  as  beaulifnl  for  a  man 
as  aha  for  a  woman.  His  chest  heaved  once,  aa  if  hia 
large  heart,  weary  of  despotio  eonatriotion,  had  0ipanded» 
de^te  the  will,  uid  made  a  vigorooa  bound  for  the  attain* 
ment  of  liberty.  But  he  euibad  it»  I  think,  aa  a  reeohita 
rider  would  curb  a  rearing  steed.  He  responded  neither 
by  word  nor  movement. to  the  gentle  advanoee  made 
•  him. 

'Papa  says  you  never  come  to  see  us  now,*  continued 
Miss  Oliver,  looking  up.  '  You  are  quite  a  atrangar  at  Vala 
HalL  He  is  alone  this  evening,  and  nol  wy  waD:  will  yon 
retain  with  ma  and  viail  Um  t  * 
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'II  if  not  a  aeMonaMe  hoar  to  intrude  on  Mr.  OBm/ 

answered  St.  John. 

'  Not  a  seasonable  hour  I  But  I  deolare  it  is.  It  is  just 
the  hour  when  papa  most  wants  company :  when  the  works 
are  closed,  and  he  has  no  business  to  oocupy  him.  Now, 
Mr.  Kiversy  lio  ooma  Why  are  you  so  Yory  st^^  and  so  very 
•ombre?' 

She  filled  np  the  hiatus  his  silenoe  left  by  a  repfy  oi  her 
own* 

'I  fngoti*  die  eielaimed,  riialdng  her  heantiM  oorled 
head,  as  if  shoeked  at  herseli  '  I  am  so  giddy  and  thonght* 
less  t  Do  excuse  me.  It  had  slipped  my  memory  that  you 
have  good  reasons  to  be  indisposed  for  joining  in  my  chatter. 
Diana  and  Mary  have  left  you,  and  Moor  House  is  shut  up, 
and  yon  are  80  lonely.  lamsoxelpityyon.  Dooomeand 
see  papa.' 

'  Not  to-night|  Miss  Hossmond,  not  to-ni|^* 

Mr.  EH.  J<dur  qpoto  almoil  IQdb  an  antomaton:  himsdf 
on^  knew  the  eBbrt  it  oosi  him  ^ns  to  refuse. 

'WeDvif  yon  are  so  obstinate,  I  will  leaye  yon;  forldan 
not  stay  any  longer  :  the  dew  begins  to  fall.  Good-evening  I ' 

She  held  out  her  hand.  He  just  touched  it.  'Good- 
eyening  I  *  he  repeated,  in  a  voice  low  and  hollow  as  an  eoho. 
She  turned ;  bat  in  a  moment  returned. 

'Are  you  well?'  she  asked.  Well  might  she  pot  the 
qnestion:  his  face  was  Manohed  as  her  gown. 

*  Quite  weH' he  ennneiatsd;  and,  with  a  bow,  he  left  the 
gate.  She  went  oneway;  he  another.  She  tornedtwieeto 
gwe  after  him,  as  she  tripped  fairy-like  down  the  field;  hs^ 
as  he  strode  firmly  across,  never  turned  at  alL 

This  spectacle  of  another's  suffering  and  sacrifice  rapt 
my  thoughts  from  exclusive  meditation  on  my  own.  Diana 

Bi vers  had  designated ber  brother 'inexorable ae death.'  She 
had  no4  flisgfferated 
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I  CONTINUED  the  labours  of  the  village-sohool  as  BC^xvetf 
and  jaithfolly  as  I  oould.  It  was  truly  liaid  work  at  firsl 
Some  Ubm  elapaed  bafoi«b  all  mj  efforts,  I  .ecmld 
oomprehend  my  sobolars  and  their  nataie.  "Wholly  untau^l^ 
with  faculties  quite  torpid,  they  oeomed  to  mi  hopelessly 
dull ;  and,  at  first  sight,  all  dull  alike :  but  I  soon  found  I 
was  mistaken.  There  was  a  difference  amongst  them  as 
amongst  the  educated ;  and  when  I  got  to  know  them,  and 
they  me,  this  difference  rapidly  developed  itself.  Their 
amazement  at  me,  my  language,  my  rules,  and  waySp  onoe 
subsidedt  I  found  some  of  these  heavy*looking,  gaping  rustios 
wake  up  into  shaip-wiited  girls  enou^  Mai^  shofwed 
tiiemselyes  ohUgingf  and  aa^able  too;  and  I  diseomsd 
amongst  them  not  a  few  esamplee  of  natural  politenses  and 
innate  self-respeot,  as  well  as  of  excellent  capacity,  that  woo 
both  my  goodwill  and  my  admiration.  These  soon  took  a 
pleasure  in  doing  their  work  well ;  in  keeping  their  persons 
neat ;  in  learning  their  tasks  regularly ;  in  acquiring  quiet 
and  orderly  manners.  The  rapidity  of  their  progress,  in 
some  instances,  was  even  surprising;  and  an  honest  and 
happy  pride  I  took  in  it:  hesldes,  I  began  personally  to  liks 
some  ol  the  best  girls;  and  they  Hked  mcL  Ihadamoogil 
my  sdholars  sevwal  tamm*  daughters:  young  women 
grown,  almost  These  could  already  read,  write,  and  sew ; 
and  to  them  I  taught  the  elements  df  grammar,  geography, 
history,  and  the  finer  kinds  of  needlework.  I  found  estimable 
characters  amongst  them — characters  desirous  of  infor- 
mation, and  disposed  lor  improTement— with  whom  I  passed 
many  a  pleasant  snrening  hour  in  their  oiwn  hooiee.  Tbsir 
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pftranls  then  (the  bmier  woA,  bis  ^e)  loaded  me  with 
elleiitioiif.  Thm  wm  an  enjoymeDi  in  aeoepting  tbeir 
flimple  kindness,  and  in  repaying  it  by  a  consideration— a 
scrupulous  regard  to  their  feelings — to  which  they  were  not, 
perhaps,  at  all  times  accustomed,  and  which  hoth  charmed 
and  benefited  them  ;  because,  while  it  elevated  them  in  their 
own  eyes,  it  made  them  emuloua  to  merit  the  deferential 
tceatment  they  reoeived. 

I  folt  IbeiMune  a  laTonriteintheneigbbourbood.  Wben- 
ever  I  went  <m\t  I  heard  on  all  sidee  ecwdial  aalntationa,  and 
irae  wdeomed  with  friendly  amilea.  To  live  amidst  genetBl 
regard,  though  it  be  bat  the  regard  of  working-people,  is  like 
'  sitting  in  sunshine,  calm  and  sweet : '  serene  inward 
feelings  bud  and  hloom  under  the  ray.  At  this  period  of  my 
life  my  heart  far  oftener  swelled  with  thankfulness  than 
sank  with  dejection :  and  yet,  reader,  to  tell  you  all,  in  the 
midst  of  this  calm,  this  nseful  eiistenoe — after  a  day  passed 
in  honourable  eiertion  amongst  my  scholars^  an  evening 
spent  in  drawing  or  reading  eontentedly  alone— I  nsed  to 
rnah  into  strange  dreams  at  night :  dreams  many-eoloured^ 
agitated,  foil  of  the  ideal,  the  stirring,  the  stormy— dreams 
where,  amidst  unusual  scenes,  charged  with  adventure,  with 
agitating  risk  and  romantic  chance,  I  still  again  and  again 
met  Mr.  Rochester,  always  at  some  exciting  crisis ;  and  then 
the  sense  ol  heing  in  his  arms,  hearing  his  voice,  meeting  his 
eye,  touching  his  hand  and  cheek,  loving  him,  being  loved  by 
him — the  hope  of  passing  a  lifetime  at  his  side,  would  be 
lenewedt  with  all  its  first  fores  and  fire.  Then  I  awolM. 
Then  I  recalled  where  I  waSt  end  how  situated.  Then  I 
rose  up  on  my  onrtainless  bed,  trembling  and  quivering; 
and  then  the  still,  dark  night  witnessed  the  eonviilsion  of 
despair  and  heard  the  burst  of  passion.  By  nine  o'clock  the 
next  morning  I  was  punctually  opening  the  school ;  tranquil, 
settled,  prepared  for  the  steady  duties  of  the  day. 

Boeamond  Oliver  kept  her  word  hi  ooming  to  visit  ms. 
Her  eall  at  tiie  school  was  generally  made  in  the  oomse  of 
her  moniiiig  lide.  Uie  woold  eanteriqp  to  the  door  on  her 
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pony,  followed  by  %  mounted  lit'ery  ■ecyant  AjijihmgmBn 
exquisite  than  hor  appeMinoflb  bar  pu]^  babil^  nilli  Iht 
Aiiiaioii*s  cap  of  liiA  v^iMk  placed  gnoefuUy  above  i3tm 

long  curls  that  kissed  her  cheek  and  floated  to  her  shoulderB, 
can  scarcely  be  imagined :  and  it  was  thus  she  would  enter 
the  rustic  building,  and  glide  through  the  dazzled  ranks  of 
the  village  children.    She  generally  came  at  the  hour  when 
Mr.  Bivers  was  engaged  in  ghing  bis  daily  catechising 
lenoD.  Keenly,  I  lear,d*d  tha  eye  ol  the  liMtrBei  piaiee  the 
yoQng  paatof^a  beack   a      ^  wt^»i^  ttwffiftj  ^  want 
olherentrano^even  wbenhedid  nol  tee  H;  and  hImb  bo  - 
waa  looking  quite  away  from  the  door,  if  the  appealed  al  it  Ua 
cheek  would  glow  and  his  marble-seeming  features,  thou^ 
they  refused  to  relax,  changed  indescribably  :  and  in  their  very 
quiescence  became  expressive  of  a  repressed  fervour,  stronger 
than  working  muscle  or  darting  glance  could  indicate. 

Of  oourae  the  knew  her  power;  indeed,  he  did  no*, 
beoanae  be  eoold  oolh  oonoeal  it  from  ber.  la  apito  of  bia 
ChTiitian  atoidami  when  aha  went  up  and  addieaaed  him,  and 
smiled  gaily,  enoooragingly,  oven  fondly  in  bia  faee^  bia  band 
would  tremble  and  bia  eye  bum.  He  seemed  to  say,  wUh 
his  sad  and  resolute  look,  if  he  did  not  say  it  with  his  lips, 
'  I  love  you,  and  I  know  you  prefer  me.  It  is  not  despair  of 
success  that  keeps  me  dumb.  If  I  offered  my  heart,  I  believe 
yon  would  accept  it.  But  that  heart  is  already  laid  on  m 
aaazed  altar :  the  five  ia  acianged  round  itb  It  will  aoon  be 
no  more  than  a  saeriitoe  oonauned.' 

And  then  ahe  would  poot  lika  a  disappointed  ehild;  n 
pensive  dood  woidd  aoflen  ber  raffiant  vivadty ;  aba  woold 
withdraw  ber  hand  hastily  from  his,  and  torn  in  transient 
petulance  from  his  aspect,  at  once  so  heroic  and  so  martyr* 
hke.  St.  John,  no  doubt,  would  have  given  the  world  to  follow, 
recall,  retain  her,  when  she  thus  left  him  :  but  he  would  not 
give  one  ehanoe  of  Heaven ;  nor  relinquish,  for  the  elysiom 
of  her  love,  one  hope  of  the  true,  eternal  Paradise.  Beaidaa^ 
he  ooold  not  bound  all  that  ho  bad  in  bia  natoio— tbo  wmt^ 
tho  aipirant^  tho  poet»  Iba  prieat— hi  the  Bmite  of  o  atag^ 
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pafidon.  He  oould  not— be  womld  noi— VBDoanoe  Us  ivQd 

field  of  mission  warfare  for  the  parlours  and  the  peace  of 
Vale  Hall.  I  leaint  so  much  from  himself,  in  an  inroad  I 
once,  despite  his  reserve,  had  the  daring  to  make  on  his 
oonfidence. 

Miss  Oliver  already  honoured  me  with  frequent  visits  to 
my  cottage.  I  bad  l^ont  her  whole  eharaoter ;  which  wai 
without  mystery  or  diggoiee :  abe  was  opfoeltlsht  bat  not 
beartless;  euctlng*  baft  not  woriUessly  sdfisb.  8be  bad 
been  indulged  from  ber  birih,  but  was  nol  absolutely  spoilt 
She  was  hasty,  but  good-humoured;  vain  (she  could  not 
help  it,  when  every  glance  in  the  glass  showed  her  such  a 
flush  of  lovehness),  but  not  affected ;  hberal -handed ;  innocent 
of  the  pride  of  wealth;  ingenuous;  sufficiently  intelligent; 
gay,  hvely,  and  unthinking:  she  was  very  charming,  in 
shorty  even  to  a  cool  observer  of  ber  own  sex  hke  me;  bnl 
abe  wae  not  profoundly  interesting  or  thorooc^y  impreaam 
A  very  difibfwt  aort  of  mind  was  bera  from  tbal^  for  in 
of  tbe  alatera  of  8t  Jobn.  8im»Ilikedb«ralmoet'>aaIliked 
my  pnpil  Ad^le :  except  that  for  a  child  whom  we  have 
watched  over  and  taught  a  closer  affection  is  engendered 
than  we  can  give  an  equally  attractive  adult  acquaintance. 

She  had  taken  an  amiable  caprice  to  me.  She  said  I 
was  like  Mr.  Bivera  (only,  certainly,  abe  allowed, '  not  one- 
tentb  ao  bandaome:  though  I  wae  a  niee  neat  litUe  soul 
enoQ^  but  be  was  an  angel').  I  waa,bowever,good,elevari 
composed,  and  firm,  like  bim,  I  wae  a  kmm  naimnh  aha 
affirmed,  as  a  Tillage  aeboolmiatma :  abe  wae  aure  my 
previous  history,  ii  known,  would  make  a  delightful 
romance. 

One  evenin^i  while,  with  her  usual  childlike  activity, 
and  though tless  yet  not  offisnsive  inquisitiyenesa,  she  was 
rummagbg  the  cupboard  and  the  table^lrawer  of  my  little 
Uteben,  abe  diaeovered  firat  two  Frenob  booka,  a  rolume  of 
SchiDar,  a  Oerman  grammar  and  dictignaTy ;  and  tben  my 
drawing-materiala  and  aome  aketebee,  including  a  pencil* 
bead  of  a  pretty  litUe  cherub-like  girl,  one  of  my  acbolar^i 
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and  sundry  views  from  nature,  taken  in  the  Yale  of  Morton 
and  on  the  surrounding  moors.  She  was  firsi  tnuoafixad 
with  surprise,  and  then  electrified  with  delighl 

'  Had  I  done  these  pklozee?  Did  I  know  French  anA 
Gennin?  What  a  love-^wbi^  »  mineb  I  wee  1  I  draw 

better  than  her  master  in  the  first  sehool  in  8  ^  WooUl 

I  sketch  a  portrait  <^  her,  to  show  to  papat* 

*  With  pleasure/  I  replied ;  and  I  felt  a  thrill  of  artist- 
delight  at  the  idea  of  copying  from  so  perfect  and  radiant  a 
model.  She  had  then  on  a  dark-blue  silk  dress ;  her  arms 
and  her  neck  were  bare ;  her  only  ornament  was  her  chesnut 
tresseSi  which  waved  over  her  shoulders  with  aQ  the  wild 
grace  of  naloxaleiula.  I  took  a  sheetol  fine  caidboari,  and 
diew  a  caiefol  ontUne.*  I  promised  myadi  tfaa  pleaswffsol 
coloniing  it ;  and,  as  it  was  getting  late  then,  I  told  herslia 
most  come  and  mt  another  day. 

She  made  such  a  report  of  me  to  her  father  that  Mr. 
Oliver  himself  accompanied  her  next  evening— a  tali, 
massive-featured,  middle-aged,  and  grey-headed  man,  at 
whose  side  his  bvely  daughter  looked  IDce  a  liright  Bower 
near  a  hoary  tonet  He  appealed  a  taciturn,  and  perhape  a 
proud  personsgs;  bnt  he  was  veiy  kind  tome.  Thaskstek 
of  Rosamond's  portrait  pleased  Um  highly:  he  said  I  must 
make  a  finished  piotoxe  of  it  He  insistsd,  too,  on  mj 
ooming  the  next  day  to  spend  the  evening  at  Vale  HalL 

I  went.  I  foimd  it  a  large,  handsome  residence,  showing 
abundant  evidences  of  wealth  in  the  proprietor.  Rosamond 
was  full  of  glee  and  pleasure  all  the  time  I  stayed.  Her 
father  was  afiCable ;  and  wlien  he  entered  into  oonveiaatioQ 
with  me  after  tea,  he  expressed  in  strong  terms  his  apprbba* 
tion  of  what  I  had  done  in  liorton  sohool ;  and  said  ha  oi4j 
feared,  tcm  what  he  saw  and  heasdi  I  was  too  good  far  die 
piaoe,  and  would  soon  qnit  it  far  one  more  siiitshle» 

*  Indeed  I '  cried  Bosamond, '  she  is  clever  enough  to  he  a 
governess  in  a  high  family,  papa.' 

I  thought — I  would  far  rather  be  where  I  am  than  in  any 
high  family  in  the  land.  Mr.  Oliver  spoke  cl  Mc  Biveia— 
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of  the  Rivers  family — with  great  respect.  He  said  it  was  a 
very  old  name  in  that  neighbourhood  ;  that  the  ancestors  of 
the  house  were  wealthy;  thai  all  Morton  had  onoe  belonged 
k>  them*  that  even  now  he  oonsideied  the  representative  off 
that  homae  mighl^  if  he  hkedt  make  an  allianoe  with  the  besi 
He  aoooumted  it  a  Tgity  that  to  fine  and  talented  a  yonng  man 
ehoold  have  formed  the  design  of  going  oat  as  a  missionary ; 
it  was  quite  thowing  a  valuable  life  away.  It  appeared,  tbeni 
that  her  father  would  throw  no  obstacle  in  the  way  of 
Bosamond's  union  with  St.  John.  Mr.  Oliver  evidently 
regarded  the  young  clergyman's  good  birth,  old  name,  and 
sacred  proleseioo  at  snffident  oompenaation  lor  the  want  of 
ioKtona. 

It  was  the  Ml  of  November,  and  a  hoUdjky.  My  Httle 
•ervant^  after  helping  me  to  elean  my  honae.  waa  gone»  well 
aatlafled  with  the  fee  of  a  penny  for  her  aid.  All  aboat  me 

was  spotless  and  bright — scoured  floor,  polished  grate,  and 
well-rubbed  chairs.  I  had  also  made  myself  neat,  and  had 
now  the  afternoon  before  me  to  spend  as  I  would. 

The  translation  of  a  few  pagea  oi  German  ocoupied  an 
hoar;  then  I  got  my  palette  and  penoila^  and  fell  to  the  moca 
aoothinft  beoaoae  easier  occupation,  of  completing  Roaamond 
OUver^s  miniatme.  The  head  was  finiahed  aheady:  there 
waa  but  the  baekgroond  to  tint  and  the  drapery  toahadeoff; 
a  tonoh  of  carmine,  too,  to  add  to  the  ripe  lips — a  soft  onri 
here  and  there  to  the  tresses — a  deeper  tinge  to  the  shadow 
of  the  lash  under  the  azured  eyelid.  I  was  absorbed  in  the 
execution  oi  these  nice  details  when,  after  one  rapid  tap,  my 
door  nndoaed,  admitting  Si  John  Bivera. 

'  I  am  come  to  aee  how  yon  are  spending  yonr  holiday/ 
haiaad.  «Mo4^Ihope»inthoa|^9  No, thatiaweU:  whila 
yon  draw  yon  will  not  feel  lonely.  Yon  aee,  I  miatmst  yon 
•till :  though  yon  have  home  up  wonderfully  ao  far.  I  hava 
brought  yoQ  a  book  for  evening  solace,'  and  he  laid  on  the 
table  a  new  pubhcation — a  poem :  one  of  those  genuine 
productions  so  often  vouchsafed  to  the  fortunate  pubUo  of 
thoee  daiya—the  golden  age  of  modem  literatore.  Alaa  1  tba 


Digitized  by  Google 


readers  of  our  era  are  less  fayoured.  But,  courage  1  I  will 
not  pause  either  to  accuse  or  repine.  I  know  poetiy  is  not 
deed*  nor  genius  lost ;  nor  has  ^fninmon  gained  power  om 
rithertlobindoreky:  they  irill  both  eeaert  their  imnlenee^ 
thdr  presenoe,  their  liberty  end  streogth  egun  one  dej. 
PoweHol  angels,  safe  in  heayen  I  they  sodle  when  sordid  soids 
triumph,  and  feeble  ones  weep  over  their  destmction.  Poetry 
destroyed?  Genius  banished?  Nol  Mediocrity,  no:  do 
not  let  envy  prompt  you  to  the  thought.  No ;  they  not  only 
live,  but  reign,  and  redeem :  and  without  their  divine 
influeno9  spread  everywhere  you  would  be  in  heli— the  hall 
of  your  own  mesnnesi. 

While  I  was  eagsrly  glandng  al  the  farif^l  PSS^  ^ 
Ifarmion  (for  Marmion  it  waa)  8i  John  stooped  to  examina 
my  drawing.  His  tall  figure  sprang  erect  again  with  a  start : 
he  said  nothing.  I  looked  up  at  him  :  he  shunned  my  eye. 
I  knew  his  thoughts  well,  and  could  read  his  heart  plainly; 
at  the  moment  I  felt  calmer  and  cooler  than  he  :  I  had  then 
temporarily  the  advantage,  ol  him ;  and  I  eonoeived  an 
inclination  to  do  him  some  good,  if  I  oould. 

' WithaU  hie  firmness  and  sdf-oontrol,'  thoo^t  I,  *ba 
tasks  himself  too  far :  looka  every  feeling  and  pang  witUii^ 
expresses,  oonfesses,  imparts  nothing.  I  am  sue  It  wmili 
benefit  him  to  talk  a  little  about  this  sweet  Rosamond,  whom 
he  thinks  he  ought  not  to  marry  :  I  will  make  him  talk.' 

I  said  first :  '  Take  a  chair,  Mr.  Rivers.*  But  he  answered, 
as  he  always  did,  that  he  could  not  stay.  '  Very  well,'  I 
responded,  mentally,  '  stand  if  you  like ;  but  you  shall  not 
go  just  yet.  I  am  determined :  solitude  is  at  least  as  bad 
for  you  as  it  is  lor  me.  I'll  ti^  if  I  eannol  diseofor  ttia 
secret  spring  of  your  oonfidence,  and  find  an  i^pertne  intlial 
marble  breast  thrqni^  whidi  I  ean  died  one  Atop  of  the  baba 
of  sympathy/ 

' Is  this  portrait  like? '  I  asked  bluntly. 

'  Like !   Like  whom  ?  I  did  not  observe  it  oloeely/ 

'  You  did,  Mr.  Rivera.* 

He  aLooost  staMed  at  my  sudden  and  strange  aUtuplnses.; 
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he  looked  at  me  MtonishecL  *0h,  that  is  nothii^  jel^'  I 
muttered  withiiL  'I  don't  mean  to  be  baflkd  by  a  fittle 
etifineee  on  jonr  part;  Fm  prepared  to  go  to  ooneideiable 
lengths.*  I  oontiniied,  '  Yon  obeeired  it  closely  and  dis- 
tineUy :  bnt  I  have  no  objection  to  your  looking  at  it  again/ 
and  I  rose  and  placed  it  in  his  hand. 

*  A  well-exeouted  picture/  he  said ;  '  very  soft^  olear  colour- 
ing ;  very  graceful  and  correct  drawing.' 

'Yes,  yes;  I  know  all  that.  Bat  what  of  the  lesemblanoe  ? 
Who  is  it  like?' 

Mastering  some  heritati0n,  he  answered,  'Hiss  Oliw*  I 
presune.* 

'  Of  ooarse.  And  now,  sir,  to  reward  you  for  the  accurate 
guess  I  will  promise  to  paiut  you  a  careful  and  faithful 
duplicate  of  this  very  picture,  provided  you  admit  that  the 
gift  would  be  acceptable  to  you.  I  don't  wish  to  throw  away 
my  time  and  trouUe  on  an  ofijaring  yon  would  deem  worth- 
less.' 

Heeontinnedtogaaeatthepletaie:  the  longer  he  looked, 
the  Ibiner  he  held  it,  the  more  he  seemed  to  eovet  it  '  Itis 
like  I '  he  murmured ;  *  the  eye  is  well  managed :  the  ooloor, 

hght,  expression,  are  perfect    It  smiles  1 ' 

*  Would  it  comfort  or  would  it  wound  you  to  have  a 
similar  painting  ?  Tell  me  that.  When  you  are  at  Mada- 
gascar, or  at  the  Cape,  or  in  India,  would  it  be  a  consolation 
to  have  that  memento  in  your  possession  ?  or  would  the  sight 
of  it  brinff  raooUsotionB  iisUmlsUwl  to  enervate  and  die- 
trass? ' 

His  now  fmrtively  raised  his  eyes:  he  Q^eed  al  me» 

irresolute,  disturbed ;  he  again  surveyed  the  pictmre. 

'  That  I  should  like  to  have  it  is  certain :  whether  it 
would  be  judicious  or  wise  is  another  question.' 

Since  I  had  ascertained  that  Bosamond  really  preferred 
him,  and  that  her  father  was  not  likely  to  oppose  the  match, 
I — ^less  exalted  in  my  views  than  8t  John— had  been  strongly 
disposed  inmy  own  heart  to  adToeatethehr  nnioo.  It  seemed 
to  me  ttiatb  shonld  he  beoome  the  possessor  of  Mr^OlifSK^t 
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licgB  ftuiiina^  he  wS^fiA  do  m  smeh  good  ^di  tt  m  if  bo 
wenl  and  kid  his  geniuft  oot  to  wither  and  his  staenglh  to 
waste  under  a  tropieal  sim.   With  this  perBQaskm  I  now 

answered  : — *  As  far  as  I  can  see,  it  would  l>e  wiser  and  more 
judioioos  ii  jfou  were  to  take  to  yourself  the  original  at 
once.' 

By  this  time  he  had  sat  down :  he  had  laid  the  picture  on 
the  tahle  before  him,  and  with  his  brow  si^ported  on  both 
hands  hong  fondly  over  il  I  disoened  ho  was  now  neither 
angry  nor  shocked  aft  my  andaeity.  Isawoventhafttohefthoa 
frankly  addressed  on  a  sabjeothe  had  deemed  nnapproaeh-. 
able — to  hear  it  thus  freely  handled — was  beginning  to  be 
felt  by  him  as  a  new  pleasure — an  unhoped-for  reheL 
Reserved  people  often  really  need  the  frank  discussion  of 
their  sentiments  and  griefs  more  than  the  expansive.  The 
sternest- seeming  stoio  is  human  after  all;  and  to  'burst' 
with  boldness  and  goodwill  into  'the  silent  sea'  of  their 
aonls  is  often  to  oonfer  on  them  the  first  of  obligationa. 

*  She  likes  yon,  I  am  sai6»'  said  as  I  stood  bebindUs 
ohair, 'and  her  father  respeetsyoo.  Moreover,  aho  is  a  ■went 
girl — rather  thoughtless ;  but  you  would  have  sufficient 
thought  for  both  yourself  and  her.  You  ought  to  maizy 
her.' 

'  Does  she  like  me  ? '  he  asked. 

'Certainly;  better  than  she  likes  any  one  else.  8hn 
talks  of  yon  oontinnally :  there  is  no  sobjeot  shs  enjoys  so 
modh  or  tooobes  upon  so  often.* ' 

'It  is  yery  pleasant  to  hear  this,*  ho  said  *Tery:  go  on 
lor  another  quarter  of  an  hour.'  And  he  aetoaOy  took  oot 
his  watch  and  laid  it  upon  the  table  to  measure  the  time. 

'  But  where  is  the  use  of  going  on,'  I  asked^ '  when  yon 
are  probably  preparing  some  iron  blow  of  oontradiotiop»  or 
forging  a  fresh  ohain  to  fetter  your  heart  7 ' 

'  Don't  imagine  suoh  hard  thioge.  B!anoy  me  yielding 
and  meWng,  as  I  am  doing :  hnmanlove  rising  hkoafrsdify 
opened  fountain  in  my  i^xA  and  overflowing  with  swesi 
urandatoi  all  the  Add  I  htm  so  oarafullyt  ind  with  saeh 
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labour  prepared — so  assiduously  BOiwn  with  the  seeds  of  good 
inftoDtbiifli  of  aelf-denying  plans.  And  now  it  is  deluged 
idUi  aneotemis  flood---lh6  young  genns  smmped— delicioos 
poison  oankering  them:  now  I  see  myself  stretched  on  an 
ottoman  in  the  drawing-room  at  Vale  Hall,  at  my  bride 
Rosamond  Oliver's  feet :  she  is  talking  to  me  with  her  sweet 
voice — gazing  down  on  me  with  those  eyes  your  skilful  hand 
has  copied  so  well — smiling  at  me  with  these  coral  lips.  She 
is  mine — am  hers — this  present  life  and  passing  world 
suffice  to  me.  Hash  I  say  nothing — my  heart  is  full  of  delight 
*-4ny  scmses  aie  entcaiioed— let  the  time  I  msrVfid  pess  in 
peaoe** 

I  hmnoued  him :  the  watch  ticked  on :  he  breathed  fsst 
and  low :  I  stood  rilent.  Amidst  this  hush  the  quarter 
sped ;  he  replaced  the  watoh,  laid  the  picture  down,  rose, 
and  stood  on  the  hearth. 

'  Now,'  said  he,  '  that  little  space  was  ^ven  to  delirium 
and  delusion.  I  rested  my  temples  on  the  breast  of  tempta* 
tion,  and  pal  my  neck  voluntarily  under  her  yoke  of  flowers; 
I  tested  her  cap.  The  pillow  was  homing;  there  is  an  asp 
in  the  garlend;  the  wine  has  a  hitler  taste;  her  promfsss 
are  hollow— her  ofiers  false ;  I  see  and  know  all  this.' 

I  gazed  at  him  in  wonder. 

'  It  is  strange/  pursued  he,  '  that  while  I  love  Rosamond 
Oliver  so  wildly — with  all  the  intensity,  indeed,  of  a  first 
passion,  the  object  of  which  is  exquisitely  beautiful,  graoe- 
fttly  and  fascinating— I  experience  al  the  same  time  a  calnic 
unwaiped  eopscioasness  thai  she  would  not  make  me  s 
good  wife;  thai  sheisnot  the  partner  suited  lo  me;  thall 
should  diseoter  this  within  a  year  afar  maniage ;  sod  thai 
to  twelve  months*  rapture  would  succeed  a  lifstfine  d  regret 
This  I  know.' 

'  Strange,  indeed  ! '  I  could  not  help  ejaculating. 

"While  something  in  me,'  he  went  on,  *ia  acutely  sensihle 
to  her  charms,  something  else  is  as  deeply  impressed  with 
her  defects;  they  are  mh  that  she  waid  qfmpathise  in 
Dolhiqg  I  expired  to— eo-cperale  in  ncddog  I  undertook. 
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ft  soffuer,  a  Uboovor,  %  famale  apoedet 
arionary'B^?  Not'  >^ 
But  yoa  need  noi  be  a  mieeioBary.    Yoa  might 

iquish  that  scheme.' 

Kelinqtiish  1  What  I  my  vocation  ?  My  great  work  ? 
My  foundation  laid  on  earth  for  a  mansion  in  heaven  ?  My 
hopes  1  of  being  numbered  in  the  band  who  have,  merged  mil 
an^tik^  in  the  glorious  one  of  betteiing  their  laee — of 
eanyinif  loiowledge  into  the  lealma  ol  ignotanee— of  solMti* 
toting  p^aoe  lor  wM^-ficeedom  lor  bondage— xeligkHi  for 
aoperstilMMti— 4he  hope  of  heaien  lor  the  leer  of  beU  7  ICiisI 
I  relinquish  thai?  It  ia  dearer  than  the  blood  in  my  veiiHk 
It  is  what  I  hi^▼e  to  look  forward  to  and  to  live  for.' 

After  a  oon^derable  pause,  I  said, — '  And  Miss  Oliver  ? 
Are  her  disappmnto^nt  and  sorrow  of  no  interest  to  you  7  * 

'  Miss  Oliver  ia  ev^  suxroimded  by  suitors  and  flatterers; 
in  leea  than  a  mouth^iny  image  will  be  effaced  from 
heati   She  will  ioiget  iQO »  and  will  many,  probably, 
one  who  will  maike  her  lar  happier  thani  ahoold  do.' 

*Toa  speak  coolly  enoui^h;  but  you  snfiBr  in  theconfiot 
You  are  wasting  away.* 

'  No.  If  I  get  a  httle  thin,  it  is  with  anxiety  about  my 
prospects,  yet  unsettled — my  departure,  continually  pro- 
crastinated. Only  this  morning  I  receiv^  intelligence  that 
the  aucoeaaor,  whose  arriTal  I  have  been  ai^.long  eipeetin^ 
cannot  be  ready  toreipbM  me  lor  ihree  monttKa  to  come  yel; 
and  periiapa  the  three  montfia  may  eslend  to  aiz***  ^  ^ 

'Yoa  tramUe  and  become  flnahed  whenever  lOaa^Cffiver 
entera  the  school-room.*  \ 

Again  the  surprised  expression  crossed  his  face.  He  had 
not  imagined  that  a  woman  would  dare  to  speak  so  to  a 
man.  For  me,  I  felt  at  home  in  this  sort  of  discourse.  I 
could  never  rest  in  conununication  with  strong,  discreet,  and 
refined  minds,  whether  male  or  female,  till  I  had  passed  the 
oatwoika  of  conventional  reaerve,  and  crossed  the  thraahold 
of  confidence^  and  won  m  place  by  their  heari*a  veiy  bearfb* 


•  Yon  om  original,' said  hcb  « and  Bo4  timid.  There  ia 
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something  brave  in  your  spirit,  as  well  as  penetrating  in 
your  eye;  but  allow  me  to  assure  you  thai  you  partially 
misinterpret  my  emotions.  You  think  them  more  profound 
and  poieni  than  they  ara.  You  give  me  a  larger  allowanOe 
of  sympaUiy  than  I  lum  a  jual  daim  to.  When  I  ool^or. 
and  when  I  shake  befote  Ifiss  Oliver,  I  do  not  pity  myseU 
I  soom  the  weakness.  .1  know  it  is  ignoble ;  a  mere,  fever 
of  the  tfesh*:  not,  I  declare,  a  convnlsion  of  the  soul.  That 
is  just  as  fixed  as  a  rock  firm  set  in  the  depths  of  a  restless 
-  sea.    Know  me  to  be  what  I  am — a  cold,  hard  man** 

I  smiled  incredulously.  * 

'  You  have  taken  my  confidence  by  storm/  hf  continued: 
'  and  now  it  is  much  at  your  oervioe.  I.  am  .dimply,  in  my 
original  state— stripped  of  thai  blood^Ues^ched  robe  with* 
whioh  Christianity  eorers  hnmaa  deforr6>^ty— »  eold,  hard* 
amUtioos  man.  Natural  affeetion  only /of  aD  the  sentimentB, 
hss  permanent  power  over  me.  Rear-on,  and  not  Feeling,  is 
my  guide  :  my  ambition  is  unlim*  ted ;  my  desire  to  rise 
higher,  to  do  more  than  others,  ir  satiable.  I  honour  endur- 
ance, perseverance,  industry,  talent ;  because  these  are  the 
means  by  which  men  achir^ve  great  ends  and  mount  to  lofty 
eminenoe.  I  watch  y^Air  career  with  interest,  beoaose  I 
consider  yon  a  speoixQen  of  a  diligent,  orderiy,  energetie 
woman;  not  becMMie  I  deeply  eompassioiiate  what  yon  have 
gone  throng     what  yon  still  snffinr.' 

'Yon  woqIa  describe  yourself  as  a  mere  pagan  philo- 
sopher/ 1  said. 

•'No.  There  is  this  difference  between  me  and  deistio 
philosophers :  I  believe ;  and  I  believe  the  Gospel.  You 
missed  your  epithet.  I  am  not  a  pagan,  but  a  Christian 
philosopher — a  follower  of  the  sect  of  Jesus.  As  His  disoiple 
I  adopt  His  pure,  His  meroifoU  His  benignant  dootrines.  I 
advocate  them :  I  am  sworn  to  ipvead  than.  Woninyooth 
to  rsfii^on,  she  has  ooltivated  my  oripnal  qualities  thus 
IVom  the  minnte  germ,  natural  alRMtion,  she  has  developed 
the  overshadowing  tree,  philanthropy.  From  the  wild, 
fikingy  root  of  human  uprightness,  she  has  reared  a  due  sense 
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of  the  IMvine  jnttioe.  Of  the  ambittoo  to  nin  pomr  tnd 
renown  for  my  wzetdied  miif  she  has  formed  the  embition 
to  spread  my  Master's  kingdom ;  to  aehieve  Tiotories  for  ^bB 

standard  of  the  cross.  So  much  has  religion  done  for  me; 
turning  the  original  materials  to  the  best  account ;  pruning 
and  training  nature.  But  she  could  not  eradicate  nature : 
nor  will  it  be  eradicated  "  till  this  mortal  shall  pot  on 
immortality." ' 

Having  said  this,  he  took  his  hat^  whioh  lay  on  the  table 
beside  my  palette.  Onoe  mors  he  looked  at  the  porirsii 

'8he  tt  lovely,'  he  mmrmuied.  *  She  is  well  named  Hie 
Boee  of  the  World,  indeed!* 

'  And  may  I  not  paint  one  like  it  for  you  ?  * 

'Cuibonof  No/' 

He  drew  over  the  picture  the  sheet  of  thin  paper  on 
whioh  I  was  aooustomed  to  rest  my  hand  in  painting  to 
prevent  the  oardboard  from  being  sullied.  What  he 
suddenly  saw  on  this  blank  paper  it  was  impossible  for  torn 
to  tell :  bat  something  had  eanght  his  eye.  Hbtooktti^ 
witii  a  snateh ;  he  looked  at  the  edge ;  fhenk  shot  a  f^anoe  aft 
me,  inexpressibly  peculiar  and  quite  incomprehensible:  % 
glance  that  seemed  to  take  and  make  note  of  every  point  in 
my  shape,  face,  and  dress ;  for  it  traversed  all,  quick,  keen  as 
lightning.  His  lips  parted,  as  if  to  speak;  but  he  checked 
the  coming  sentence,  whatever  it  was. 

*  What  is  the  matter? '  I  asked. 

'  Nothing  in  the  woridt'  was  the  reply;  and»  rapladng 
the  paper,  I  saw  him  dezteEoady  tear  a  narrow  sl^fmn  the 
margin.  It  disappeared  in  his  glove ;  and,  with  one  hasif 
nod  and  '  good-af  i^i  noon,'  he  vanished. 

'  Well  t '  I  exclaimed,  using  an  expression  of  the  distiiet^ 
*  that  caps  the  globe,  however  I  * 

I,  in  my  turn,  scrutinised  the  paper,  but  saw  nothing  on 
it  save  a  few  dingy  stains  of  paint  where  I  had  tried  the  tint 
in  my  penoiL  I  pondered  the  mystery  a  minnte  or  two; 
but  finding  it  insolvable,  and  being  eertidn  it  eonld  not  be  oC 
much  moment,  I  dismissed  and  soon  forgot  li 


-  -  CHAPTEB  XXXm 

• 

Wheh  Mr.  81.  John  want  it  mm  beginning  to  mm;  ftha 
whiiUsig  storm  ooatlnned  all  night  Tho  nest  dsy  a  Imi 
wind  Ivought  fresh  sad  Minding  falls;  by  twilighlT  iStm 
valleK  was  drifted  op  and  almost  impaesaUe.  I  had  dosed 
my  d^ntter,  laid  a  mat  to  the  door  to  prevent  tho  snow 
from  blowing  in  nnder  it|  trimmed  my  fire,  and  after  sitting 
nearly  an  hour  on  the  hearth  fistsmng  to  the  muffled 
fory  ol  Ihe  tempest,  I  lit  a  esndlei  took  down  lfannloii»  and 
beginning — 

Day  set  oa  Norhun's  eullid  itaep, 
And  Tweed's  fair  riv«r  broad  and  dMfb 

And  Cheviot's  monnUdns  lone ; 
The  massive  towers,  the  donjon  keep, 
'   The  flaoUng  walls  thai  roand  them  aweepi 
Ib  ydlow  Inttre  ■hooab 

I  soon  forgot  storm  in  musio. 

I  heard  a  noise :  the  wind,  I  thought,  shook  the  door. 
No;  it  was  St.  John  Bivers,  who,  lifting  the  latch,  came 
in  out  of  the  frozen  hurricane — the  howling  darkness— 
and  stood  before  me :  the  cloak  that  covered  his  tall  figure 
all  white  as  a  glacier.  I  was  almost  in  consternation ;  so 
little  had  I  expected  any  guest  Irom  the  blocked-up  yale 
that  night. 

*  Any  ill  news  7  *  I  demanded.  '  Has  anything 
happened  ? ' 

'  No.  How  very  easily  alarmed  you  are  1 '  he  answered, 
removing  his  cloak  and  hanging  it  up  agunst  the  door, 
towards  which  he  again  coolly  pushed  the  mat  which  his 
entrance  had  deranged.  He  stamped  the  snow  from  his 
boots. 
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'I  shall  Bolly  the  purity  of  your  floor/  said  he,  'bat 
yoa  must  ezoase  me  for  once.'  Then  ha  appmohed  tha 
fire:  'I  hava  had  haxd  work  to  get  hare,  I  assma  J0Q9* 
ha  oheervad.  aa  ha  warmed  hia  handa  om  tha  flama.  'Ona 
drift  toak  ma  vp  to  tha  waist ;  happily  tha  snow  is  qoUa 
softyat' 

'  Bat  why  are  you  come  ? '  I  could  not  foihear  saying. 

'  Bather  an  inhospitable  question  to  put  to  a  visitor ;  but 
since  you  ask  it,  I  answer  simply  to  have  a  little  talk  with 
you ;  I  got  tired  of  my  mute  books  and  empty  rooms. 
'  Besides,  sinca  yesterday  I  have  experienced  the  excitement 
of  a  parson  to  whom  a  tale  haa  bean  haif-toUt  and  iriio  ia 
impaliani  to  hear  tha  saqnaL' 

Ha  sal  down.  I  xacaUad  his  mngular  ooodnal  of  jasAar* 
day,  and  xeaUy  I  began  to  faar  hb  wits  wata  tooohad.  H 
he  were  insane,  however,  his  was  a  very  cool  and  collected 
insanity :  I  had  never  seen  that  handsome-featured  face  of 
his  look  more  like  chiselled  marble  than  it  did  just  now,  as 
he  put  aside  his  snow- wet  hair  from  his  forehead  and  let 
the  firelight  shine  free  on  his  pale  brow  and  cheek  as  pala^ 
where  it  griayed  me  to  disoorar  tha  hollow  traoa  of  aaia  or 
sorrow  now  so  plainly  giavad.  I  waited,  aipaoting  ha 
would  say  something  I  oonld  at  least  oomprahsnd;  h^hia 
hand  was  now  at  his  ohin,  bis  finger  on  his  Up:  ba  waa 
thinking.  It  struck  me  that  his  hand  looked  wasted  like  hia 
face.  A  perhaps  uncalled-for  gush  of  pity  came  over  my 
heart :  I  was  moved  to  say  : — 'I  wish  Diana  or  Mary  would 
come  and  live  with  you :  it  is  too  bad  that  you  should  ba 
quite  alona;  and  yon  are  taoklassly  rash  about  your  own 
health.' 

'Not  at  an,'  said  ba :  M  oaia  lor  myself  whan  necsiaaty;, 
I  am  wall  now..  What  do  youaaaambainmat* 

This  was  said  with  a  oareless,  abstraelad  !ndilEsrMMa» 

which  showed  that  my  solicitude  was,  at  least  in  his  opinionp 
wholly  superfluous.    I  was  silenced. 

He  still  slowly  moved  his  finger  over  his  upper  lip, 
and  still  his  eye  dwelt,  dreamily  on  tha  glowing  grata. 
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Thinking  It  urgent  to  say  something,  I  asked  him  presently 
if  ho  felt  any  oold  dimi^t  from  the  door»  whioh  ma  behind 
him. 

*  No,  no,'  he  responded,  shortly  and  somewhat  testOy. 

*  Well/  I  refleoted, '  if  yon  won't  talk,  you  may  be  still ; 

1*11  let  you  alone  now,  and  return  to  my  book.* 

So  I  snufifed  the  candle,  and  resumed  the  perusal  of 
Marmion.  He  soon  stirred  ;  my  eye  was  instantly  drawn  to 
his  moToments ;  he  only  took  out  a  morocco  pocket-book, 
thence  produced  a  letter,  which  he  read  in  silence,  folded  it, 
put  it  back,  relapsed  into  meditation.  It  was  vain  to  try  to 
read  with  snch  an  insomtahle  fiztore  befora  me ;  nor  ooold 
I,  In  my  impatience,  consent  to  be  dnmb ;  ha  mi|^  rebuff 
me  if  he  liked,  but  talk  I  would.' 

*  Have  you  heard  from  Diana  and  Mary  lately?* 

*  Not  since  the  letter  I  showed  you  a  week  ago/ 

*  There  has  not  been  any  change  made  about  your  own 
arraogemente  ?  You  will  not  be  summoned  to  leave  Rngl%«d 
sooner  than  you  expected  ? ' 

'  I  fear  not,  indeed :  snoh  chance  is  too  good  to  bebU  me.' 
Baffled  so  &r  I  changed  my  groond— I  bsthooi^t  m jsell  to 
talk  about  the  sohodl  and  my  sehblars. 

*Mary  Garrett's  mother  is  betler,  and  Mary  came  baokto 
the  school  this  morning,  and  I  shall  have  four  new  girls 
next  week  from  the  Foundry  Close — they  would  have  come 
to^ay  but  for  the  snow.' 

« Indeed  I  * 

'  Mr.  Oliver  pays  for  two.' 
*Doeaha?' 

<  Ha  means  to  give  the  whole  school  a  tieal  at  Ghdatmaa.' 
«Iknow/ 

•Was  it  yoor  SQggsslion?  * 

*  Whose,  then  ?  • 

« His  daughter's,  I  think.* 

*  It  is  like  her :  she  is  so  good-natored.* 
'Yea.' 
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Agtfnoame  the  Uank  of  a  ptnae :  thedoekttnMkm^ 
tteoket.  Itaioiuedhim;  bo  iinoiosaed  lut  legs, 
turned  to  me. 

'  Leave  your  book  a  momenti  and  come  a  little  nearer  the 
fire,'  he  said. 

Wondering,  and  of  my  wonder  finding  no  end,  I  complied. 

'  Half  an  hour  ago,'  he  punuad, '  I  spoke  of  my  impatoio 
to  hear  the  aeqnel  of  a  tale :  on  refleotion,  I  find  the  mallar 
wUl  be  belter  managed  by  my  aaaoming  the  namftor's  part^ 
and  conTerting  you  into  a  listener, .  Before  ^»*>w^f^*>g  il 
is  bat  fair  to  warn  yon  that  the  story  will  soond  somewhal 
.  hackneyed  in  your  ears :  but  stale  details  often  regain  a 
degree  of  freshness  when  they  pass  through  new  lips.  Por 
the  rest,  whether  trite  or  novel,  it  is  short. 

'  Twenty  years  ago  a  poor  curate — never  mind  his  name 
at  this  moment — fell  in  love  vnth  a  rieh  man's  daughter ;  she 
fell  in  love  with  him»  and  married  him.  against  the  advice  oi 
all  her  friends ;  who  eonseqioenfly  disowned  her  immediately 
after  the  weddh^  Before  two  years  passed  the  rash  pek 
were  both  dead,  and  idd  quietly  side  by  side  nnder  one  skK 
(I  have  seen  their  grave ;  it  formed  part  of  the  pavement  of 
a  huge  churchyard  surrounding  the  grim,  soot-black  old 

cathedral  of  an  overgrown  manufacturing  town  in  shire. 

They  left  a  daughter,  which,  at  its  very  birth,  Charity  reoeivad 
in  her  lap — cold  as  that  of  the  snow-drift  I  almost  stock 
fast  in  to-night  Charity  earned  the  friendless  thing  to  the 
house  of  its  rieh  maternal  rektions ;  il  was  reared  by  ao 
annt-in-law  called  (I  come  to  names  now)  Mrs.  Beed^  el 
Gateshead— you  start— did  yon  hear  a  noise?  I  daieeay  H 
is  only  a  rat  scrambling  along  the  rafters  of  the  adjoining 
schoolroom :  it  was  a  bam  before  I  had  it  repaired  and 
altered,  and  barns  are  generally  haunted  by  rats. — To  proceed. 
Mrs.  Beed  kept  the  orphan  ten  years :  whether  it  was  happy 
or  not  with  her  I  cannot  say,  never  having  been  told  ;  botttt 
the  end  of  that  time  she  trsnsferred  it  to  a  plaoeyonknow — 
being  no  other  than  Lowood  Sohoolt  where  yen  so  long 
resi^  yourselt.  II  seems  her  career  there  was  teryhcnenr* 
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able:  from  a  pupil  she  became  a  teacher,  like  yourself — 
really  ii  strikes  me  there  axe  parallel  points  in  her  history 
and  yourg  she  left  it  to  be  a  goTemess :  there,  agahi,  your 
fates  man  analogoiis ;  she  undertook  the  ednoatioD  of  the 
WBxd  of  a  eertsin  Mr.  Bochester/ 

•  Mr.  Bhms !  *  I  intemiptea. 

'  I  can  guess  your  feelings/  he  said,  '  but  restrain  them 
for  a  while  :  I  have  nearly  finished ;  hear  me  to  the  end.  Of 
Mr.  Rochester's  character  I  know  nothing,  but  the  one  fact 
that  he  professed  to  offer  honourable  marriage  to  this  young 
girl,  and  that  at  the  very  altar  she  discovered  he  had  a  wife 
yel  slivov  though  m  Innatio.  Whal  his  sabsequent  conduct 
and  prapoBsls  is  %  metier  of  pnreoonjeotiiie;  bat  when 
en  eveni  transpued  whidi  rendered  inquiry  after  the 
governess  neeeesary,  it  was  disoovered  shewsegone — noone 
could  tell  when,  where,  or  how.  She  had  left  Thornfield 
Hall  in  the  night ;  every  research  after  her  com-se  had  been 
vain :  the  country  had  been  scoured  far  and  wide ;  no  vestige 
of  information  could  be  gathered  respecting  her.  Yet  that 
she  should  be  found  is  become  a  matter  of  serious  urgency : 
advertisements  have  been  pat  in  all  the  papers ;  I  myself 
have  reoeived  a  letter  from  one  Mr.  Briggs,  a  sdieitor^  com* 
mimlflating  the  details  I  have  jost  impartsd.  Is  ii  not  an 
oddtale?' 

'  Just  tell  me  this,*  said  I,  '  and  since  you  know  so  much 
you  surely  can  tell  it  me — what  of  Mr.  Bochester?  How 
and  where  is  he  ?    What  is  he  doing  ?   Is  he  well  7  * 

'I  am  ignorant  of  all  concerning  Mr.  Bochester:  the 
letter  never  mentions  him  bat  to  narrate  the  fraadalent  and 
illegsl  attempt  I  have  adverted  to,  Yoa  should  rather  ask 
the  name  ol  the  govemeee  the  nalare  of  the  evuil  which 
leqoliee  her  appearanee/ 

*  Did  no  one  go  to  Thornfield  Hall  then?  Did  no  one 
see  Mr.  Bochester  7 ' 

'  I  suppose  not' 

'  But  they  wrote  to  himl* 

'Of  coarse.' 
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'  And  what  did  he  say  ?   Who  has  his  letters  ? ' 

*  Mr.  Briggs  intimates  that  the  answer  to  his  application 
was  not  from  Mr.  Boohesler,  Iml  bom  a  lady :  U  it  flfpaod 

AUoa  IWilai."' 
I  felt  oold  and  dium jed :  my  woni  lem  Amd  wm 
probably  true:  be  bad  in  all  probability  left  England,  and 
rushed  in  reckless  desperation  to  some  former  haunt  on  the 
Continent.  And  what  opiate  for  his  severe  sufferings — what 
object  for  his  strong  passions — had  he  sought  there?  I 
dared  not  answer  the  question.  Oh,  my  poor  master — 
once  almost  my  hnabeod — ^wbom  I  had  oiteii  oalled  'my 
dearEdwacdl' 

*  He  moat  have  been  a  bad  man.'  dbeerved  Mr.  Biwi. 

*  Yon  don't  know  bim^don't  i  nMuranoe  an  c^iidon  ugtm 
him/  I  Bud,  with  wirmth. 

*  Very  well/  he  answered,  quietly  :  *  and  indeed  my  head 
is  otherwise  occupied  than  with  him :  I  have  my  tale  to 
finish.  Since  you  won't  ask  the  governess's  name,  I  must 
tell  it  of  my  own  accord — atay — have  it  here — it  is  alwaya 
more  satisfactory  to  see  important  pointa  written  dowSt 
hirly  committed  to  black  and  wbite.' 

And  the  poeket-book  waa  egain  deliberate  piodneed.^ 
opened,  aongbt  throng;  from  one  d  ite  eompartmenti  was 
eitraoted  a  shabby  slip  of  paper,  hastily  torn  off :  Iieeogniaed 
in  its  texture  and  its  stains  of  ultramarine  and  lake  and 
vermiUon  the  ravished  margin  of  the  portrait-cover.  He 
got  up,  held  it  close  to  my  eyes :  and  I  read,  traced  in  Indian 
ink,  in  my  own  handwriting,  the  words  'Jane  Syze' — the 
work  doubtleaa  ci  aome  moment  of  abatraetion, 

'Brigg»  wxote  to  me  of  a  Jane  Byie,'  be  taid;  'the 
adrertiaementi  demanded  a  Jane  Bym:  I  knew  a  Jane 
BUiott— I  oonfeaa  I  had  my  aoapicionai  but  it  waa  oaSj 
yesterday  afternoon  they  were  at  once  reaohedintoevtriaty. 
You  own  the  name  and  renounce  the  alioi  f ' 

*  Yes — yes—  hut  where  is  Mr.  Briggs  7  He  perhaps  knows 
more  of  Mr.  Rochester  than  yon  do.' 

'Sriggs  ie  in  London;  I  should  doubt  hia  knowing  any- 
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thing  at  all  about  Mr.  Bochester ;  it  U  not  in  Mr.  Bochester 
he  is  iaterested.  Meantime  ycm  lofget  essential  points  in 
paraaing  trifles :  you  do  not  inquire  why  Mr.  Briggs  sought 
after  yon — ^wbat  he  wanted  with  yon.* 
'  WeU,  what  did  he  want  7 ' 

*  Merely  to  tell  you  that  yoiir  uncle,  Mr.  Eyre  of  Madeira, 
is  dead  ;  that  he  has  left  you  all  his  proper^^  and  that  you 
aro  now  rich — merely  that — ^nothing  more.' 

•Ilrioh?* 

'  Tes»  yoa»  rioh— quite  an  heires8»* 
Silenoe  soeeeeded. 

'Ton  must  pnm  yoor  identity,  of  oonneb*  zesomed  Bi 
John, presently:  ' a st^ which wUl offsrno difllenlties : yon 
ean  then  enter  on  immediate  possession.  Your  fortune  is 
vested  in  the  Enghsh  funds ;  Briggs  has  the  will  and  the 
necessary  documents.* 

Here  was  a  new  card  turned  up  1  It  is  a  fine  thin^ 
reader,  to  be  lifted  in  a  moment  from  indigenoe  to  wealth^ 
a  Yery  fine  thing :  but  not  a  matter  one  can  oomprehend,  or 
eonseqnently  enjoy,  all  at  onoe.  And  then  theve  are  other 
ehaneei  in  Kfe  Ux  more  thrilling  arfd  rapture- giving ;  iMiis 
•oHd,  an  albir  of  the  aetoal  world,  nothing  ideal  alxmt  it: 
all  its  assoeiations  are  solid  and  sober,  and  its  manifestations 
are  the  same.  One  does  not  jump,  smd  spring,  and  shout 
hurrah  1  at  hearing  one  has  got  a  fortune;  one  begins  to 
consider  responsibilities  and  to  ponder  business ;  on  a  base 
of  steady  satislaotion  rise  eertain  grave  cares — and  we  eon* 
tain  onnelvee,  and  brood  ow  our  Uits  with  a  solemn  bfow. 

Betides,  the  words  Legacy,  Beqneet^  go  side  by  side  with 
the  words  Bsath^FtanenL  Myunelelhadheacdwasdead^ 
my  only  relative ;  ever  since  being  made  awaie  of  bis  exist- 
ence I  had  cherished  the  hope  of  one  day  seeing  him :  now, 
I  never  should.  And  then  this  money  came  only  to  me :  not  * 
to  me  and  a  rejoicing  family,  but  to  my  isolated  sell  It 
was  a  grand  boon  doubtless  ;  and  independence  would  be 
glorious— yes.  I  felt  ihatX—that  thought  swelled  my  heari 

'Xonnnbendyoorldcehead  al  lasl^' mdMr.  Biteit:  'I 
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thought  Medusa  had  looked  at  yon,  and  that  you  were  turning 
to  stone— perba^  now  you  will  Mk  bow  rnnoh  joa  Mm 
worth?' 

*  How  nmch  am  I  worth?* 

'Oh,  ft  tiiflel  Molfahig  of  ooum  to  ipedk  ol— tw«B^ 
thoonnd  pounds,  I  think  they  say— but  ^dial  is  tbal?* 

*  Twenty  thousand  pounds  ? ' 

Here  was  a  new  stunner — I  had  been  calonlating  on  four 
or  five  thousand.  This  news  actually  took  my  breath  for  a 
moment :  Mr.  St  John,  whom  I  bsd  noYor  beud  lao^ 
before,  laughed  now. 

'  Wellt'  iMd  be^ '  if  yaa  bad  oommitted  a  mnidw.  and  I 
bad  told  yoQ  yoor  eiiino  was  diaoovared,  yon  ooidd  aeaioalf 
look  mora  aghast*  * 

*It  is  a  large  sum — don't  you  think  there  is  a  mistake?* 

*  No  mistake  at  alL* 

'Perhaps  you  have  read  the  figures  wrong — ^it  maj  ba 
2,0001' 

'  It  is  written  in  letters,  not  figures, — twenty  thoosand.' 

I  again  fell  imther  like  an  individnal  of  bnl  afenifs 
gastronomioal  powara  aittfaig  down  to  feaal  aloiia  al  a  laUa 
Bpread  with  pcofisioiia  for  a  hnndiad*  Ifr.  Biwra  loaa  noir 
and  pat  bis  doak  on. 

'  If  it  were  not  such  a  very  wild  night/  he  s^d, '  I  would 
send  Hannah  down  to  keep  you  company:  you  look  too 
desperately  miserable  to  be  left  alone.  But  Hannah,  poor 
woman  1  oould  not  stride  the  diif  ts  so  well  as  I :  her  legs  are 
not  quite  so  long:  so  I  must  e'en  leaTO  joa  to  joor  aooawib 
Qood-nigbt' 

He  waa lifting  thelaibh:  a  snddeQ  tfioii|^ oooamd  lo 
mOi . 

*  Stop  one  mmota  r  I  eriad. 
•WeU?* 

'It  puzzles  me  to  know  why  Mr.  Briggs  wrote  to  yon 
about  me ;  or  how  he  knew  you,  or  could  fancy  that  you, 
living  in  such  an  oat-of-tbe-way  plaoe»  bad  the  power  to  aid 
in  my  diaooveiy*' 
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'  Oh  1  I  am  a  clergyman/  he  said ;  '  and  the  olergy  are 
often  appealed  to  about  odd  maliers.' 
Again  the  latoh  raULed. 

'No:  that  doee  not  satisfy  met'  I  ezelaimed:  and, 
indeed,  there  was  something  in  tiie  hasty  and  nnexplanatory 
reply  whidb^  instead  of  allaying,  piqued  my  cariosity  more 

than  ever. 

<  It  is  a  very  strange  piece  of  business/  I  added.   '  I  must 
know  more  about  iC 
'  Another  time.' 

'No:  to-night! — to-night  I'  and  as  he  turned  from  the 
door  I  placed  myself  between  it  and  him.  He  looked  rather 
embarrassed. 

' Ton  certainly  shell  noi go  till  yon  have  told  me  sill*  I 
said^ 

'  I  would  rather  not,  just  now.*  ■ 

*  You  shall ! — you  must !  * 

*  I  would  rather  Diana  or  Mary  informed  you.* 

Of  course  these  objections  wrought  my  eagerness  to  a 
climax :  gratified  it  must  be^  And  that  without  delay;  and  I  • 
told  so* 

'Bat  I  apprised  yon  thai  I  was  a  hard  men.*  said  he; 
'  dilBoalt  to  persoade.* 

*  And  I  am  a  hard  woman^-^impossible  to  pfat  oA* 

'  And  then/  he  pursued,  '  I  am  cold :  no  fervour  infects 
me.' 

•Whereas  I  am  hot,  and  fire  dissolves  ice.  The  blaze 
there  has  thawed  all  the  snow  from  your  cloak ;  by  the  same 
token  }t  has  streamed  on  to  my  .floor,  and  made  it  like  a 
trampled  street.  As  you  hope  ever  to  be  forgiyen,  Mr. 
Bivers,  the  high  prime  and  misdemeanoar  of  spoiling  a  sanded 
Utdien,  tdl  me  what  I  wish  to  know.* 

'WeD,  then/ he  said, 'I  yield;  ifnottoyonr  eaneetness, 
to  your  persevemnce :  as  stone  is  worn  by  continual  dropping.  ' 
Be^des,  you  must  know  some  day, — as  well  now  as  later. 
Your  name  is  Jane  Eyre  7 ' 

•Of  coarse:  that  wss  all  settled  befdcei* 
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'  You  are  not,  perhaps,  aware  that  I  am  your  fiMnfmifc'tr  7 
— that  I  was  christened  8i.  John  £yro  BiverB  ?  * 

'No,  indeed  I  I  remember  now  eedng  the  letter  S 
compriaed  In  your  Initials  written  in  booka  joa  hste  mk 
diflbreni  timea  lent  me ;  bat  I  neier  aakel  for  wbal  name  ik 
stood.  Bai  what  then  7  Siuel/— 

I  stopped:  I  oonld  not  trust  myself  to  entertain,  much 
less  to  express,  the  thought  that  rushed  upon  me — that 
embodied  itself, — that,  in  a  second,  stood  out  a  strong,  solici 
probability.  Circumstances  knit  themselves,  fitted  them- 
selves, shot  into  order:  the  chain  that  had  been  lyin^ 
hitherto  »  formleaa  huip  of  links  waa  drawn  out  straighti— 
e?ecy  ring  waa  perfeoi  the  eonneetiop  eompMe.  I  knew, 
by  instineti  how  the  matter  stood  befoio  8t  John  had  m&I 
another  word :  bat  I  cannot  eipeet  the  reader  to  h&m  llio 
same  intuitive  perception,  so  I  must  repeat  his  explanation. 

•  My  mother's  name  was  Eyre ;  she  had  two  brothers ; 
one  a  clergyman,  who  married  Miss  Jane  Beed,  of  Gates- 
head; the  other,  John  Eyre,  Esq.,  merchant,  late  of 
Funchal,  Madeira.  Mr.  Briggs,  being  Mr.  Eyre's  solicitor, 
wrote  to  OS  last  August  to  inform  ns  of  oor  ancle's  ioaXti  ; 
and  to  say  that  he  had  left  hia  jituyetiy  to  hie  btothsr  tlio 
clergyman's  orphan  dan^^itttr;  oveiloddng  ns^  In  oonn^ 
qnence  of  a  qaaml,  new  forgiven,  between  bim  and  my 
father.  He  wrote  again  a  few  weeks  since,  to  intimate  that 
the  heiress  was  lost ;  and  asking  if  we  knew  anything  of  her. 
A  name  casually  written  on  a  slip  of  paper  has  enabled  me 
to  find  her  out.  You  know  the  rest.'  Ag^un  be  was  goii^ 
but  I  set  my  back  against  the  door. 

'Do  let  me  speak,'  I  said;  'let  me  have  one  nioment  to 
draw  breath  and  refleet'  I  fansed— he  stood  befova  m%bal 
In  hand»  looking  composed  enoa|^  I  veaamed:  'Toar 
mother  waa  my  fatliei^8  8lalar9'  ' 

•  Yes.' 

•  My  aunt,  consequently  ?  * 
He  bowed. 

'My  ancle  John  was  yoar  ancle  John?  Yoa»  Diana 
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and  Maxy,  ue  hta  daler^a  ehildzeii;  m  I  un  hit  brollier^s 

*  You  three,  then,  are  my  coasins;  half  our  blood  on  each 
side  flows  from  the  same  source  ? ' 

'  We  are  cousins ;  yes.* 

I  surveyed  him.  It  seemed  I  had  found  a  brother :  one 
I  could  be  proud  — one  I  could  love;  and  two  sisters 
whose  qualitiet  wece  suoh  that,  wheo  I  knew  Uiem  but  as 
mere  strangersi  they  had  inspired  me  with  genuine  afieotion 
and  admiration*  The  two  girls  on  whom,  kneeling  down 
on  the  wet  ground,  and  locking  through  the  low,  latticed 
window  of  Moor  House  Idtehen,  I  had  gazed  with  so 
bitter  a  mixture  of  interest  and  despair  were  my  near  kins- 
women ;  and  the  young  and  stately  gentleman  who  had 
found  me  almost  dying  at  his  threshold  was  my  blood 
relation.  Glorioos  discovery  to  a  lonely  wretoh  1  lliis  woe 
wealth  indeed  I— wealth  to  the  heart  1 — a  nune  of  pure, 
gsnial  affootioiis.  This  was  a  blessing,  bright,  vivid,  and 
eiihilaiati3^g not  like  the  ponderoos  ^  of  gcdd:  rich  and 
weloome  enough  in  its  way,  hat  sobering  from  its  weight  I 
now  clapped  my  hands  in  sodden  joy— -my  pulse  bounded, 
my  veins  thrilled. 

'  Oh,  I  am  glad  1 — I  am  glad ! '  I  exclaimed. 

St.  John  smiled.  '  Did  I  not  say  you  neglected  essential 
points  to  pursue  trifles?'  he  asked.  'Yoo  were  serious 
when  I  told  yon  yon  had  got  a  fortune;  and  now,  for  a 
maltsr  of  no  moment^  yon  ave  eieited.* 

*  What  eon  yon  mean?  Ilmayheof  nomomenVto  you; 
yon  have  risters,  and  don*i  eare  for  a  eonsin ;  bal  I  had 
nobody ;  and  now  three  relations, — or  two,  if  you  don't 
choose  to  be  counted, — are  bom  into  my  world  full  grown. 
I  gay  again,  I  am  glad  I ' 

I  walked  fast  through  the  room :  I  stopped,  half  suflb- 
eated  with  the  thoughts  that  rose  faster  than  I  oonld  receive, 
comprehend,  settle  them : — thoughts  d  iHdiat  might,  could, 
would,  and  should  bs^  and  that  era  loQg.  I  looked  al  the 
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bbnkmU:  U  teemed  a  eky.  thick  with  ascending 

eferr  one  Ut  me  to  »  poToee  or  deUghu  Those  who  ha^ 

s»v^  my  lile,  ^*om  tiU  thie  hour  I  bed  Ifved  l>arre"ly.  I 

could  now  beoeAt  They  w»  •  =  ^ 
them  :  they  wete  «>ettewa.-I  ooold  ^^^^7^ 
independence,  the  affluenoe  whkli  wee  mme  might  be 
too.  Were  we  not  four?  Twenty  tboaean4  pomiae  OianA 
eqnaUy  would  be  five  thousand  each,  enough  sad  to  spares 
jottioe  would  be  done.— mutual  happiness  secured.  Ho«r 
the  wealth  did  not  w«gh  on  me :  now  it  was  not  a  mer» 
beqoeek  of  own,— it  was  a  legacy  of  Ufe,  hope,  enjoyment. 

How  I  kxAed  while  theee  ideas  we»  taking  my  spint  by 
storm  I  oennot  tell;  bat  I  pen>ei«d  eoon  that  Mr.  Eimm 
had  placed  a  oheir  beWnd  m^  end  wee  gentty  ettemptiag  to 
make  me  sit  down  on  it.  Ho  eleo  edvieed 
posed :  I  scorned  the  insinuation  o{  hiqpleceiMee  M« 
digtractiftp.  shook  off  his  hand,  and  begen  to  welk  ebont 

^^^lite  to  Diana  and  Mary  to-morrow/  I  said, '  and  teU 
(hem  to  eome  home  direoUy ;  Diana  said  they  would  both 
oonnder  themsdw  rich  mth  a  thousand  pounds,  so  with 
five  thoosMid  th^  ipffll  do  very  welL*     •      ,     ,  , 

'TeU  me  where  I  ean  get  yon  a  0Mm  of  wat«.  said 
St.  John ;  *you  must  really  make  en  effort  to  tnnqaiUloa 

your  feelings/  .    ^  ^ 

•  Nonsense  I  and  what  sort  of  an  effect  wffl  the  beqneei 
have  on  you  ?  Will  it  keep  you  in  England,  mduoe  you  to 
many  Miss .  OUver,  and  settle  down  like  an  ordinary 
mortal?* 

•Yon  ivander:  your  head  becomes  eonfosed.  I  have 
been  too  abrupt  in  oommonioating  the  news ;  it  hee  eseited 

you  beyond  your  strength.*  ^  

•Mr.  Rivers  I  you  quite  put  me  oat  ol  palisnee;  1 

rational  enough  ;  it  is  you  who  misunderstand ;  or  rather  wbo 

afiect  to  misunderstand.* 

•Perbape  il  you  cxplwned  yourseli  a  little  more  fully  I 

should  oomprehend  bettece' 
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^BipUinl  WhftI is Uiere  to  eiplain ?  Toa  ouinofc  fail 
to  lee  thit  tweaij  Uioiisuid  poundiy  the  ■am  in  qiMstioiit 
divided  equally  between  the  nephew  and  three  ideoes  of  our 
nnde  will  give  five  thousand  to  each?    What  I  want  is, 

that  you  should  write  to  your  sisters  and  tell  them  of  the 
fortune  that  has  accrued  to  them.' 

*  To  you,  you  mean/ 

'  I  have  intimated  my  view  of  the  case :  I  am  incapahle 
of  taking  any  other.  I  am  not  hrutally  selfiahi  blindly 
nnjnstk  or  fiendishly  nngratefoL  Besidee,  I  am  resolved  I 
will  hftve  a  home  and  oonneotions.  I  like  Moor  House,  and 
I  will  live  at  Moor  House;  I  like  Diana  and  Mary,  and  I 
will  attaeh  myself  for  Hfe  to  Diana*  and  Mary.  It  would 
please  and  benefit  me  to  have  five  thousand  pounds;  it 
would  torment  and  oppress  me  to  have  twenty  thousand ; 
which,  moreover,  could  never  be  mine  in  justice,  though  it 
might  in  law.  I  abandon  to  you,  then,  what  is  absolutely 
superfluous  to  me.  Let  there  be  no  opposition,  and  do 
diaoossion  about  it;  let  ut  agree  among^  eaoh  other,  and 
deoide  the  point  at  oiioe.' 

'Thb  is  aoting  on  first  impulses ;  you  must  take  days  to 
consider  such  a  matter,  ere  your  wcnrd  ean  be  regarded  as 
vaUd.' 

'  Oh  1  if  all  you  doubt  is  my  sincerity,  I  am  easy :  you  see 
the  justice  of  the  case  ? '  ^ 

*  I  do  see  a  certain  justice ;  bat  it  it  contrary  to  all 
euslom.  Besides,  the  entire  fortune  is  your  right :  my  unde 
gdned  it  by  his  own  efforts;  he  ifae  free  to  leave  it  to  whom 
he  would :  he  left  it  to  you.  After  all,  justioe  permits  you 
to  kesp  it:  you  may,  with  a  elear  oonseieDoe,  oonsider  it 
absolutely  your  own/ 

*  With  me,'  said  I,  *  it  is  fully  as  much  a  matter  of  feeling 
as  of  conscience :  I  mast  indulge  my  feelings ;  I  so  seldom 
have  had  an  opportunity  of  doing  so.  Were  you  to  argue, 
object,  and  annoy  me  for  a  year,  I  could  not  forego  the 
ddieious  pleasure  of  which  I  have  caught  a  ghmpse— that  ol 
repaying,  in  part,  a  mighty  obligation,  and  winningto  mysalf 
life-long  friMids.* 
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'  Yoa  think  80  nfm/iejoined  8k  John;  'beoMiM  joa  do 
not  know  what  it  is  to  poMOM,  nor  oonfleqaaBtly  io  «qof 
mnltfa :  yon  onnnot  fonn  n  notion  of  llie  importanoo  tmnlf 
thonamd  ponndt  woaU  give  yon;  ol  tho  plm  h  moM 
ennUe  yon  to  tnko  in  society;  of  the  prospects  il  would  opon 
io  you :  you  cannot  ' 

'And  you/  I  interrupted,  'cannot  at  all  imagine  the 
craving  I  have  for  fraternal  and  sisterly  love.  I  never  had  a 
home,  I  never  had  brothers  or  sisters;  I  mnsl  and  will 
have  them  now :  yon  an  no4  zelaetant  to  admil  ma  and  am 
mebaiajon?' 

'Jane:  I  win  he  yonr  hvolher— my  sisten  wiQheyoar 
aistem— without  stipdaling  ior  ttiis  saoriAee  ol  joor  jm* 

rights.' 

'Brother?  Yes;  at  the  distance  of  a  thousaod  leagues! 
Sisters?  Yes;  slaving  amongst  strangers  I  I,  wealthy — 
gorged  with  gold  I  never  earned  and  do  not  merit  I  Yoo, 
penniless!  Famous  equality  and  itateniisation i  doaa 
union  1   Intimate  attaehment  I ' 

'But^  Janob  your  a^irations  after  lamity  ties  and 
domestie  happiness  may  he  realised  otfierwise  flian  hy  tiba 
means  you  contemplate :  jou  may  many.* 

*  Nonsense  again  1  Marry  1  I  don't  want  to  many,  and 
never  shall  marry.' 

'  That  is  saying  too  much :  such  hazardous  affirmationa 
are  a  proof  of  the  excitement  under  which  you  lahour.' 

'  It  is  not  saying  too  much :  I  know  what  I  feel,  and  how 
averse  are  my  inolinations  to  the  bare  thought  of  marriaga. 
No  one  would  take  me  lor  km;  and  I  will  not  he  nguded 
in  the  light  of  a  mere  money -speenlation ,  And  I  do  nei 
want  a  stranger— nnsympathising  alieD,  dlfimnl  fkom  me; 
I  want  my  kindred :  thoee  with  whom  I  ha^  full  feOoww 
feeling.  Say  again  you  will  be  my  brother :  when  you 
uttered  the  words  I  was  satisfied,  happy;  repeat  them,  ii 
you  can  repeat  them  sincerely.' 

'  I  think  I  can.  I  know  I  have  always  loved  my  own 
sisters ;  and  I  know  on  whal  ny  aflsotinn  for  tfasm  ia 
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grounded, — ^respect  far  thdr  ytoA  and  admiration  of  their 
talents.  Yon  too  haye  principle  and  inJnd :  yoor  taatea  and  . 
haibita  resemble  Diana's  and  Mary's;  your  prasenee  is 

always  agreeable  to  me;  in  your  conversation  I  bave 
already  for  some  time  found  a  salutary  solace.  I  feel  I  can 
easily  and  naturally  make  room  in  my  heart  for  yoU|  as  my 
third  and  youngest  sister.' 

'  Thank  you :  that  oontents  me  for  to-night.  Now  you 
had  better  go;  for  if  you  stay  longer  you  will  perhaps 
irritate  me  afresh  by  some  mistrustful  senq^' 

'Andtheeehoolyl&sByre?  II  most  now  be  dnil  npb 
I  suppose?' 

'  No.  I  will  retain  my  post  of  mistress  tall  you  get  a 

substitute.' 

"  He  smiled  approbation:  we  shook  hands,  and  he  took 
leave. 

I  need  not  narrate  in  detail  the  further  struggles  I 
had  and  arguments  I  used  to  get  matters  regarding  the 
legaey  settled  as  I  wished.  My  task  wae  a  Teiy  hard  one : 
butk  as  I  wae  absolutely  leeolTed— as  my  eoorins  saw  at 
length  that  my  mind  wae  really  and  immutably  filed  eo 
making  a  just  division  of  the  property —as  they  must  in 
their  own  bearts  bave  felt  tbo  equity  of  the  intention ;  and 
must,  besides,  have  been  innately  conscious  that  in  my  place 
they  would  have  done  precisely  what  I  wished  to  do — they 
yielded  at  length  so  ^r  as  to  oomsent  to  put  the  a£Eur  to 
ariiitration.  The  judges  chosen  were  Mr.  Oliver  and  an  able 
lawyer :  both  ooincided  in  my  opinion :  I  earried  my  point 
The  instramenta  of  transfer  were  drawn  ool:  81  Jobit 
Dianas  Mary,  and  I,  eaoh  beoamepossssisdoi  a  Competency. 
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It  was  near  Christmas  by  the  time  all  was  settled :  the  ' 

season  of  general  holiday  approached.    I  now  closed  Morton 

school,  taking  care  that  the  parting  should  not  be  barren 

aa  my  aide.   Good  fortune  opens  the  hand  m  well  as  the 

houi  mmderfally ;  and  to  give  wmiwhal  when  im  ham 

hifflj  noeifedlt  is  but  to  afford  a  yent  to  tlie  "T"rf1 

eboUilion  of  the  aemtMBt.  I  had  lopg  ieh  with  ghMun 

Uitl.  iDMiy  of  my  nislie  Mholan  Usei  me,  and  iSbm  im 

parted  that  eonaetonimiwi  irae  eonllrmed:  they  maalfesteA 

their  affecLion  plainly  and  strongly.   Deep  was  my  gratifica-  ^ 

tion  to  find  I  had  really  a  place  in  their  unsophisticated 

hearts :  I  promised  them  that  never  a  week  should  pass  in 

future  that  I  did  not  visit  them,  aod  give  them  en  hoar's 

teaching  in  their  aohooL 

Ifr.  Biven  eame  up,  as— hsTing  seen  the  nianeaa,  now 
PTOiberingri^ty  giria,  file  oiilheiogemeb  and  lodcad  the 
—I  stood  with  the  fay  in  my  hand,  eaohanging  a  law  wosis 
of  special  farewell  witfi  aome  half-dosen  of  my  beat  aoholars : 
as  decent,  respectable,  modest,  and  well-informed  young  , 
women  as  could  be  found  in  the  ranks  of  the  British 
peasantry.  And  that  is  saying  a  great  deal;  for  after  all 
the  British  peaasntry  aie  tiie  beat  taught^  beat  mannered, 
moat  ael{-ie^peetiDg  ol  any  in  Emope:  ainoe  thoae  days  I 
ha^  aeen  payaaanee  and  Biaiefinnen ;  and  the  heel  of  them 

nqf  Mortem  girla. 

'  Do  you  oonrider  you  have  got  your  reward  for  a  season 

of  exertion?'  asked  Mr.  Biyers  when  they  were  gone. 
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*Doet  not  the  eopgdoameM  of  having  done  some  led  good 

in  your  day  and  genemtion  give  pleMmo?' 

*  DoobUais.' 

'  And  you  have  only  toiled  a  few  months !  Would  not  a 
life  devoted  to  the  ta^  of  regenerating  your  race  be  well 
spent?' 

'  Yes/  I  said  ;  '  but  I  oould  not  go  on  for  ever  so :  I  want 
to  enjoy  my  own  f^oalties  as  well  as  to  cultivate  those  of 
Olber  people.  I  must  enjoy  them  now;  don't  recall  either 
my  mind  or  body  to  the  school :  I  am  oat  of  i^  and  disposed 
iorfoUhoUaay/ 

He  looked  grave.  'What  now?  Whal  sudden  esgsr- 
ness  is  this  you  evince?  What  are  y6u  going  to  do?' 

'  To  be  active  ;  as  active  as  I  can.    And  fii^t  I  must  beg 
you  to  set  Hannah  at  liberty,  and  get  somebody  else  to  wait 
on  you.' 
.  '  Do  you  want  her  ? ' 

'  Yes,  to  go  with  me  to  Moor  House :  Diana  and  Mary 
will  be  al  home  in  a  week,  and  I  want  lo  have  evecyUiiiig  in 
jOfder  againsi  their  airivaL' 

'  I  underetand :  I  thought  yon  were'  for  flying  off  on 
some  ezeurnon.   It  Is  l^eltor  so :  Hannah  shall  go  with  yon.' 

*  Tell  her  to  be  ready  by  to-morrow  then ;  and  here  is 
the  schoolroom  key :  I  will  give  you  the  key  of  my  cottage 
in  the  morning.' 

He  took  it.  '  You  give  it  up  very  gleefully/  said  he :  '  I 
don't  quite  understand  your  bght-heartednese;  beeanse  I 
cannot  lell  what  employment  yon  prapoee  to  yooiseif  as  a 
•nhstitaM  for  the  one  yon  are  rdin^oishlng. .  What  aimi 
what  purpose,  what  ambition  in  life  have  yon  now?  * 

'  My  first  aim  will  be  to  clean  dtmm  (do  you  comprehend 
the  full  force  of  the  expression  ?)  to  clean  down  ^foor  House 
from  chamber  to  cellar ;  my  next  to  rub  it  up  with  beeswax, 
oil,  and  an  indefinite  number  of  cloths,  till  it  glitters  again ; 
my  thirdt  to  arrange  every  chair,  table,  bed,  caipekk  with 
mathemataoal  predsion ;  afterwards  I  shall  go  neir  to  nda 
fon  in  eoals  and  peat  to  kesp  up  good  llrse  in  every  room; 
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uid  UaQjf  ^  two  dayt  preoediiig  that  on  irbkh  joor 
sisten  an  expected  irill  be  devoted  bj  Hannah  and  me  to 
eneh  a  beating  of  eggs,  eorting  of  emrantB,  grating  of  8pioei»  Q 
compounding  of  Christmas  cakes,  chopping  up  of  materials 
for  mince-pies,  and  solemnising  of  other  culinary  rites,  as 
words  can  convey  but  an  inadequate  notion  of  to  the 
uninitiated  like  you.  My  purpose,  in  short,  is  to  have  all 
things  in  an  absolately  perfect  state  of  readiness  for  Diana 
and  Mary  before  next  Thursday ;  and  my  ambition  is  to 
give  ihem  a  bean4deal  of  a  welcome  when  ti^ey  comeb.* 
-  8t  John  smiled  sK^tty ;  still  he  was  diseatjiWed 

*  It  is  all  very  wdl  for  the  present,*  said  he:  'hoi 
seriously,  I  trust  that  when  the  first  flush  of  vivacity  is 
over  you  will  look  a  little  higher  than  domestic  endear- 
ments and  households  joys/ 

'  The  best  things  the  world  has  1 '  I  interrupted. 

*  No,  Jane,  no :  this  world  is  not  the  scene  of  fruition ;  ^ 
do  not  attempt  to  make  it  so :  nor  of  rest ;  do  not  torn  slothfoL* 

'I  mean»  on  the  oontnury,  to  be  busy/ 

*  Jane,  I  escnse  yon  for  tiie  present:  two  moo&t^  grace 
I  allow  yon  for  tiie  faU  enjoyment  of  yoor  new  pcdticn,  and 
for  pleasing  yourself  with  this  late-found  charm  of  relation- 
ship ;  but  then  I  hope  you  will  begin  to  look  beyond  Moor 
House  and  Morton,  and  sisterly  society,  and  the  selfish  calm 
and  sensual  comfort  of  civilised  affluence  I  hope  yoor 
energies  will  then  onoe  more  tronble  yon  with  their  strength.' 

I  looked  at  him  with  surprise. 

« St  John,' I  said,  *  I  think  yon  aie  ahncet  wished  to  talk 
so.  I  am  disposed  to  be  as  content  as  a  queen,  and  joa  tqf 
to  stir  me  up  to  restlesenew  t  To  what  end  t* 

'  To  the  end  of  turning  to  profit  the  talents  which  God 
has  committed  to  your  keeping ;  and  of  which  He  will  surely 
one  day  demand  a  strict  account.  Jane,  I  shall  watch  yon 
closely  and  anxiously — I  warn  you  of  that  And  try  to 
restrain  the  disproportionate  lervonr  with  whioh  you  threw 
yoareelf  into  common-place  home  pleasnrss.  Don'l  ding  so 
tenaolonsly  to  ties  of  the  flesh;  save  yoor  constant  and 
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ardour  for  an  adequate  cause;  forbear  to  waste  them  on 
trite  transient  objects.    Do  you  hear,  Jane  ? ' 

'  Yes ;  just  as  if  you  were  speaking  Greek.  I  feel  I  have 
ftidequate  oftuae  to  be  happj,  and  I  wUl  be  happy.  Oood- 
bjer 

Happy  at  Mooir  House  I  ma,  and  hazd  I  worked ;  and 
■0  did  Hannah :  she  was  eharmed  to  see  how  jovial  I  eooM 
be  aaddst  the  hastle  of  a  house  turaed  topsy-turvy — how  I 

could  bmsh,  and  dust,  and  clean,  and  cook.  And  really 
after  a  day  or  two  of  confusion  worse  confounded  it  was 
d^ghtful,  by  degrees,  to  invoke  order  from  the  chaos 
ourselves  had  made*  I  had  previously  taken  a  journey  to 

8  to  pniohase  some 'new  furniture :  my  cousins  having 

pven  me  oarte  blanohe  to  efifoot  what  alterations  I  pleased, 
'  and  a  snm  haying  been  set  ande  for  that  purpose.  The 
ocdinary  8itthiig<m>m  and  bediooma  I  left  mneh  as  they 
mre:  for  I  knew  Diana  and  Mary  would  derive  more 
pleasure  from  seeing  again  the  old  homely  tables  and  chairs 
and  beds  than  from  the  spectacle  of  the  smartest  innovations. 
Still  some  novelty  was  necessary,  to  give  to  their  return  the 
piqnancy  with  whioh  I  wished  it  to  be  invested.  Dark 
handsome  new  earpets  and  cnrtaina,  an  arrangement  ci 
some  oarefolly  seleoied  antique  omamente  in  pot^dain  and 
htonaei  new  ooverings,  and  minm,  and  dresring-oaeee  for 
tiie  toilet-tables,  answered  the  end:  they  looked  fresh 
without  being  glaring.  A  spare  parlour  and  bedroom  I 
refurnished  entirely  with  old  mahogany  and  crimson 
upholstery :  I  laid  canvas  on  the  passage  and  carpets  on  the 
stairs.  When  all  was  finished,  I  thought  Moor  House  as 
oomplete  a  model  of  bright  modest  snugnesa  within  as  it 
was,  at  this  season,  a  apeeimen  d  winky  naste  and  deaert 
diearineaa  withont 

Iho  eventful  Tborsday  al  length  eamie.  They  ifora 
eipeeled  about  dark,  and  ere  dnsk  firea  were  lit  npstairs 
and  below ;  the  kitchen  was  in  perfect  trim ;  Hannah  and  I 
were  dressed,  and  all  was  in  readiness. 

St  John  arrived  first  I  had  entreated  him  tokeepfoite 
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clear  of  the  hoase  till  everytbing  was  amnged :  and,  indeed* 
the  bare  idea  of  the  eommotiony  aft  onee  sordid  and  tofiii^ 
gnng  on  within  ile  walls  soffieed  to  scaie  him  to  estrsngii 
menk  He  found  me  in  tiie  kitohenv  walbhing  the  progrcag 
of  oertaln  oakes  for  tea,  then  biding.  Approaehing  the 
hearth,  he  asked,  '  If  I  was  at  last  satisfied  with  housemaid's 
work  ?  •  I  answered  by  inviting  him  to  accompany  me  on  Wk 
general  inspection  of  the  result  of  my  labours.  With  some 
difiBculfy  I  got  him  to  make  the  tour  of  the  house.  He  just 
looked  in  at  the  doors  I  opened ;  and  when  be  bad  wandered, 
npstairs  and  downstairs^  be  said  I  moil  ha^ve  gone  tbioa^  » 
gieal  deal  of  fatigue  and  toooble  to  have  eflbelsd  tosh 
oonnderaUe  ehangesin  so  short  a  time :  but  nolasyllalde 
did  he  utter  indicating  pleasure  in  the  improTed  aspeoi  ol 
his  abode. 

This  silence  damped  me.  I  thought  perhaps  the  altera- 
tions had  disturbed  some  old  associations  he  valued.  I 
inquired  whether  this  was  the  oase:  no  doobl  in  a 
somewhat  crestfallen  tone. 

'Nolatall;  hebad,ontheoontmr7,femailDBdtliaftIbttl 
sorapnloasly  respeeted  every  assoeiatian :  be  fsaied,  indeed 
I  most  have  bestowed  more  tbonghl  on  the  mstter  timn  H 
was  worth.  How  many  minutes,  for  instance,  had  I 
devoted  to  studying  the  arrangement  of  this  very  room  ?— 
By-the-bye,  could  I  tell  him  where  such  a  book  was  t  * 

I  showed  him  the  volume  on  the  shelf :  he  took  it  down, 
^  and  withdrawing  to  bis  aoonstomed  window  xeeess^  he 
bsgan  to  read  il' 

Now,  I  did  not  like  tUS|  reader.  Bt  John  was  a  good 
man ;  bat  I  began  to  feel  he  had  ^dken  troth  ol  UmssH 
when  he  said  he  was  hard  and  oold.  The  humanities  and 
amenities  of  life  had  no  attraction  for  him — its  peaceful 
enjoyments  no  charm.  Literally,  he  lived  only  to  aspire — 
after  what  was  good  and  great,  certainly ;  but  still  he  would 
never  rest ;  nor  approve  of  others  resting  roond  him*  As  I 
looked  at  his  lof^  forehead,  still  and  pale  ae  a  white  stone 
—at  bis  fine  lineaments  fixed  in  stodj— l  eorngsehended  all 
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ftlonoeihalbewoiildhttrdlyiiuikea  good  husband:  thai  it 
would  be  atrying  thing  to  be  his  wife.  I  understood,  as  by 
faiiqpiratioiit  the  natnxe  of  his  loive  far  Miss  Oliver;  I  agreed 
with  him  that  it  was  but  a  love  of  the  senses.  I  oompro- 
hended  how  he  should  despise  himself  for  the  feverish 
influence  it  exercised  over  him ;  how  he  should  wish  to 
stifle  and  destroy  it;  how  he  should  mistrust  its  ever 
oonducing  permanently  to  his  happiness,  or  hers.  I  saw  he 
was  of  the  material  from  which  natoie  hews  her  heroes-* 
Qhristian  and  Pagan— her  lawgivers,  her  statesmen,  her 
' eonquerocs;  a steadtsst  bnlwaxk  for  great  interests  to  test 
npoD ;  but,  at  the  firesUsb  loo  often  a  odd  eombcoos  oolnnm, 
gloomy  and  out  of  plaos. 

•Tliis  parlour  is  not  his  sphere,'  I  reflected;  'the 
Himalayan  ridge,  or  Caffre  bush,  even  the  plague-cursed 
Guinea  Coast  swamp,  would  suit  him  better.  Well  may  he 
esohew  the  calm  of  domestic  life;  it  is  not  his  element: 
there  his  faenlties  stagnate— they  oannot  develop  or  appsar 
to  advantags.  It  is  in  soenes  of  strife  and  dangsi^where 
oonzage  is  proved,  and  energy  egerdaed,  and  fartitiub 
taslred— that  he  will  speak  and  move,  the  leader  and 
superior.  A  merry  ehild  would  have  the  advantage  of  him 
on  this  hearth.  He  is  right  to  choose  a  missionary's  career 
— I  see  it  now/ 

'  They  are  coming  1  they  are  coming  t '  cried  Hannah, 
throvnng  open  the  parlour  door.  At  the  same  moment  old 
Carlo  bariwd  joyfully.  Out  I  ran.  It  was  now  dark :  but  a* 
mpibling  of  wheels  was  aodihle.  Haniyth  soon  had  a 
lantern  Hi.  The  vehiole  had  stopped  at  the  wibket;  the 
driver  opened  the  door:  list  one  wdl-known  tiorm,  then 
another,  stepped  onl  In  a  minute  I  had  my  face  under 
their  bonaets,  in  coutact  first  with  Mary's  soft  cheek,  then 
with  Diana's  flowing  curls.  They  laughed — kissed  me— 
then  Hannah :  patted  Carlo,  who  was  hidf  wild  with  delight, 
asked  eagerly  if  all  was  well ;  and  being  assored  in  the 
affirmative,  hastened  into  the  house. 

Thef  were  stiff  with  their  long  and  Jotting  drive  from 
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Whitcross,  and  chilled  ^vith  the  frosty  night-wr ;  but  their 
pleasant  countenances  expanded  to  the  cheerful  fire-ligHi. 
While  the  driver  and  Hannah  brought  in  the  boxes,  they 
demanded  St.  John.  At  this  momenl  he  advanced  irom  the 
parionr.  They  botii  ihiew  their  arms  romid  his  neck  ai 
eoee.  Hegaveeaelioneqiiiel]dfl8»aaidma  lowtoiieale^ 
mida  ol  mleoiiie»  alood  a  while  lo  be  talked  tOb  and  UieB* 
intimatiiig  thai  he  soppoaed  they  would  aoon  lejoin  bun  ia 
the  parlour,  withdrew  there  as  to  a  place  of  refuge. 

I  had  lit  their  candles  to  go  upstairs,  but  Diana  had  first 
to  give  hospitable  orders  respecting  the  driver;  this  done* 
both  followed  me.  They  were  delighted  with  the  renovation 
and  deooration  of  their  rooms ;  with  the  new  diapeiyt 
freah  earpete,  and  iieh  tinted  china  vases :  thej  ezpressed 
their  giatificalioii  nngnidgiDi^.  I  had  the  pleaaim  of  fsel- 
mg  £al  my  artaogementa  met  their  wialiea  eiaefly;  and 
that  what  I  had  done  added  a  vivid  abarm  to  tbeir  joyoua 
return  home. 

Sweet  was  that  evening.  My  cousins,  full  of  exhilaration, 
were  so  eloquent  in  narrative  and  comment,  that  their  fluency 
covered  St.  John's  tacitomify :  he  was  smcerely  glad  to  see 
his  sisters ;  hut  in  their  f^bw  ol  lervonr  and  flow  of  joy 
he  oonld  not  q^mpathiae.  The  event  of  the  day  that 
is.  the  retnm  of  Diana  and  Mary— pleaaed  Um;  bat 
the  aooompanimenta  of  ;kbat  events  the  i^mA  tomnl^  tbe 
garmlons  glee  of  reception,  Irked  him :  I  saw  he  wished  tbe 
calmer  morrow  was  come.  In  the  very  meridian  of  tbe 
night's  enjoyment,  about  an  hour  after  tea,  a  rap  was  heard 
at  the  door.  Htinnah  entered  with  the  intimation  that  '  a 
poor  lad  was  come,  at  that  unlikely  time,  to  fetoh  Mr.fiiveca 
to  see  his  mother,  who  was  drawing  away/ 

*  Wheie  doea  ahe  live^  Hannah  t ' 

*  Clear  up  at  Whiteroaa  Bro^  almoat  four  mOea  off; 
and  moor  and  mote  all  tbe  vray/ 

'Tdlbhnlwfflga* 

<  I'm  sure,  sir,  you  had  better  not  It's  the  worst  road 
to  travel  after  dark  that  can  he :  there's  no  traok  at  all  over 

II 
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the  bog.  And  ihen  it  is  such  a  bitter  night — the  keenest 
wind  you  ever  felt  Yon  had  better  send  word^  sir,  that  yoa 
will  be  there  in  the  morning.' 

But  he  was  already  in  the  passage,  putting  on  his  eloaik; 
and  without  one  objeotion,  one  mnmrar,  he  departed*  It 
was  then  nine  o'elook:  he  did  not  retam  Mil  midnight- 
Starved  and  tired  enough  he  was:  but  he  looked  happier 
than  when  he  set  out.  He  had  performed  an  act  of  duty; 
made  an  exertion;  felt  his  own  strength  to  do  and  deny, 
and  was  on  better  terms  with  himself. 

I  am  afraid  the  whole  of  the  ensuing  week  tried  his 
patienee.  It  was  Christmas  week :  we  took  to  no  settled 
employmenik  bat  spent  il  in  a  sort  of  merry  domestio  dissi- 
pation. The  air  of  the  moon,  the  freedom  of  home,  the 
dawn  of  prosperity,  acted  on  Diana  and  Mary's  spirits  like 
some  life-giving  elixir :  they  were  gay  from  morning  till 
noon,  and  from  noon  till  night.  They  could  always  talk; 
«nd  their  discourse,  witty,  pithy,  original,  had  such  charms 
for  me,  that  I  preferred  listening  to,  and  sharing  in  it,  to 
doing  anything  else.  8t.  John  did  not  rebuke  our  viyaeity ; 
but  he  eseaped  from  it:  he  was  seldom  in  the  house;  his 
parish  was  large,  the  population  scattered,  and  he  found 
dafly  bosfaiess  in  visitiiig  the  siek  and  poor  hi  its  diifarsnl 
distrieta. 

One  morDing,  at  breakfast,  Diana,  after  looking  a  little 
pensive  for  some  minutes,  asked  him, '  If  his  plans  were  yet 
unchanged  ? ' 

'  Unchanged  and  unchangeable,'  was  the  reply.  And  he 
proceeded  to  inform  us  that  his  departure  from  England  was 
now  definitively  fixed  for  the  ensuing  year. 

'And  Rosamond  Oliver?'  suggssted  Maiy:  the. weeds 
seeming  to  esoaps  her  lips  involuntarily :  for  no  sooner  had 
she  nttsied  them,  than  she  made  a  gestors  as  if  vrishing  to 
recall  them.  8t  John  had  a  book  in  his  hand — it  was  his 
unsocial  custom  to  read  at  meals — he  closed  it^  and  looked 
up. 

'Bosamond  Oliver/  said  he^ '  is  about  to  be  married  to 
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Mr.  Granby ;  one  of  the  bert  eomiected  and  most  estimable 
xesadeate  in  8  »  grandson  and  heir  to  Sir  Redene 
Oranl^:  I  bad  the  InteOigenoe  from  her  ftither  .  jeelflr- 
day/ 

His  sisters  looked  at  each  other,  and  at  me  ;  wo  all  lime 
looked  at  him  :  he  was  serene  as  glass. 

'  The  match  must  have  been  got  up  hastily,*  said  I>iaDa- 
'  they  cannot  have  known  each  other  long.' 

'  But  two  months  :  they  met  in  October  at  the  ooontj 
ball  at  S— •  But  where  there  aie  no  obelaclee  to  a  nnioa* 
as  in  the  present  ease,  where  the  oonnectioii  is.  in  every 
point  desirable,  delays  are  nnneceasagy :  thqr  will  be  married 
as  soon  as  8 — ^  Place,  whieh  8ir  Fkedeiio  givem  up  to 
them,  can  be  refitted  for  their  reception.' 

The  first  time  I  found  St.  John  alone  after  this  com- 
munication, I  felt  tempted  to  inquire  if  the  event  distr^sed 
him :  bat  he  seemed  so  httle  to  need  sympathy,  that»  so  far 
from  ventoring  to  offer  him  more,  I  experienced  some  shtune 
at  the  reeollection  ot  what  I  had  aheady  hasarded.  Beaidna 
Iwasofatof  praetteeintaUdngtobim:  bisrestftewaaagabi 
frosen  OTer,  and  my  fnaiimess  waa  congealed  beneath  li* 
He  bad  not  kept  bis  promise  of  treating  me  like  Ins  eietme; 
he  continually  made  little  chilling  differences  between  M» 
which  did  not  at  all  tend  to  the  development  of  cordiality  : 
in  short,  now  that  I  was  acknowledged  his  kinswoman,  and 
hved  under  the  same  roof  with  him,  I  felt  the  distance 
between  us  to  be  ^  greater  than  when  he  had  known  me 
only  as  the  village  sohoolmistress.   When  I  remembered 
how  &r  I  had  once  been  admitted  to  bis  conMepoe^  I  eooU 
hardly  oomprehend  bis  present  frigidityi 

8neh  being  the  ease,  I  felt  not  a  little  surprised  when  he 
raised  his  head  suddenly  from  the  desk  over  which  he  waa 
stooping,  and  said You  see,  Jane,  the  battle  is  fou^t 
and  the  victory  won.* 

Startled  at  being  thus  addressed,  I  did  not  immediately 
reply :  after  a  moment's  hesitation  I  answersd  i^*  Bat  are 
yon  sore  yon  axe  not  in  the  poaition  el  thoae  eoofoems 
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whose  trinmpbs  hftya  oost  tbam  ioo  dear?  Would  noi  suoh 

another  ruin  you  ?  * 

•  I  think  not ;  and  if  I  were,  it  does  not  much  signify; 
I  shall  never  be  called  upon  to  contend  for  such  another. 
The  event  of  the  conflict  is  decisive :  my  way  is  now  clear; 
I  thank  God  for  ii  T  So  aayingi  he  returned  to  hie  papers 
and  hie  ailenee. 

Atour  nraiaal  happnese  (ie.  Diana's,  Mary's,  and  mine) 

we  restuned  our  usual 
babils  and  regular  studies,  St  John  stayed  more  at  borne : 
he  sat  with  us  in  the  same  room,  sometimes  for  hours 
together.  While  Mary  drew,  Diana  pursued  a  course  of 
encyclopaedic  reading  she  had  (to  my  awe  and  amazement) 
undertaken,  and  I  fagged  away  at  German,  he  pondered 
a  mystio  lore  of  his  own :  that  of  some  Eastern  tongus, 
the  aoquisition  of  which  be  tbou^t  neeessary  to  bis 
plana. 

Tbns  engaged,  be  appeared,  sitting  in  bis  own  reoess, 
quiet  and  absorbed  enough ;  but  that  blue  eye  of  bis  bad 

a  habit  of  leaving  the  outlandisb-looking  grammar,  and 
wandering  over,  and  sometimes  fixing  upon  us,  his  fellow 
students,  with  a  curious  intensity  of  observation  :  if  caught, 
it  would  be  instantly  withdrawn  ;  yet  ever  and  anon  it  re- 
turned searchingly  to  our  table.  I  wondered  what  it  meant : 
I  wondered,  too^  at  the  pun4{tual  satisfaction  he  never  failed 
to  exbibtt  on  an  occasion  that  seemed  to  me  d  smaU 
moment^  namely,— my  weekty  visit  to  Morton  school;  and 
still  mors  was  I  puasled  when,  if  tbe  day  was  unlavouraUei 
If  there  was  snow,  or  rain,  or  bi|^  wind,  and  his  sisters 
urged  me  not  to  go,  he  would  invariably  make  light  of  their 
solicitude,  and  encourage  me  to  accomplish  the  task  without 
regard  to  the  elements. 

'Jane  is  not  such  a  weakling  as  you  would  make  her,' 
bo  would  say :  '  she  can  bear  a  mountain  blasts  or  a  shower, 
"   or  ft  few  flakes  of  snow,  as  weU  as  any  of  as.  Her  ccn- 
stitutioii  is  both  sound  and  elastic  ;^-better  calculated  to 
•ndm  vaiialiciis  of  climate  than  many  more  rcboili* 
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And  when  I  returned,  soxnetimes  a  good  deal  tired  and 
not  a  little  weather-beaten,  I  never  dared  complain,  because 
I  saw  that  to  murmur  would  be  to  vex  him :  onftU  oooasione 
(ortiUide  pleased  him.;  the  levene  mm  a  ipeoU  aimoy* 


One  aftetnoooy  howerar,  I  got  lem  to  stay  al  homen 
beoMise  I  really  had  a  eold.  Wb  titters  were  gone  io 

Morton  in  my  stead  :  I  sat  reading  Schiller ;  he,  deciphering 
his  crabbed  Oriental  scrolls.  As  I  exchanged  a  translation 
for  an  exercise,  I  happened  to  look  his  way :  there  I  found 
myself  under  the  influence  of  the  ever- watchful  blue  eye. 
How  long  it  had  been  searching  me  thxooi^  and  through, 
and  over  and  over,  I  eannol  tell :  so  keen  was  it,  and  yet  so 
cold,  I  felt  for  the  moment  topentitioQSH-aaif  I  wta  sitting 
in  the  zoom  with  something  nnoannj. 
'Jsn9,  what  are  yon  dofaig?' 

*  Learning  German.' 

*  I  want  you  to  give  up  German,  and  learn  TTlnilostaimM ' 

*  Ton  are  not  in  earnest  ? ' 

'  In  suoh  earnest  that  I  most  have  it  so :  and  I  will  tell 
yon  why.' 

He  then  went  on  to  eiplain  that  Hindostanee  was  tha 
language  he  was  himself  at  pieseni  stndying:  thal^ aa  ha 
advanoed,  he  was  apt  to  forget  flie  oommeneemeiii;  tiiat  H 
would  assist  him  greatly  to  have  a  pupil  with  idiom  ha 

might  again  and  again  go  over  the  elements,  and  so  fix 
them  thoroughly  in  his  mind  ;  that  his  choice  had  hovered 
for  some  time  between  me  and  his  sisters ;  but  that  he  had 
fixed  on  me,  because  he  saw  I  could  sit  at  a  task  the  longest 
of  the  three.  Would  I  do  him  this  faTOWr?  I  should  nol^ 
perhaps,  have  to  make  the  sacrifioe  long ;  as  it  wanted  now 
barely  three  monttis  to  his  dspartora. 

8t  John  was  not  a  man  to  be  hghUy  lefosel:  yon  fsll 
that  every  impresdon  made  oo  I^bb,  either  lor  pahi  or 
pleasure,  was  deep-graved  and  permanent.  I  oonsented. 
When  Diana  and  Mary  returned,  the  former  found  her 
scholar  transferred  from  her  to  her  brother :  she  laof^ied; 
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and  both  she  and  Mary  agreed  that  St.  John  should  never 
have  perBoaded  them  to  snoh  a  step.  He  answered,  quietly : 

I  foond  him  every  patient,  very  forbearing,  and  yet  an 
exacting  master :  he  expected  me  to  do  a  great  deal ;  and 
when  I  fulfilled  his  expectations,  he,  in  his  own  way,  fully 
testified  his  approbation.  By  degrees,  ho  acquired  a  certain 
influence  over  me  that  took  away  my  liberty  of  mind :  his 
praise  and  notice  were  more  restraining  than  his  indifference. 
I  ooald  no  longer  talk  or  laugh  freely  when  he  was  by, 
because  a  tiresomely  importunate  instinot  reminded  me  thai 
▼ivaoity  (at  least  in  me)  was  distasteful  to  him.  I  was  so 
folly  awaie  that  only  s^rioos  moods  and  occupations  were 
acceptable,  thai  in  his  piesenoe  every  effort  to  snstsin  or 
follow  any  other  became  vain  :  I  fell  under  a  freezing  spell. 
When  he  said  '  go,'  I  went ;  '  come,'  I  came ;  '  do  this,'  I 
did  it.  But  I  did  not  love  my  servitude ;  I  wished,  many  a 
time,  he  bad  continued  to  neglect  me. 

One  evening  when,  at  bedtime,  his  sisters  and  I  stood 
loond  him,  bidding  him  good-night,  he  kissed  each  dtbem,  as 
was  his  enstom;  and,  as  was  equally  his  eastomt  ha  gave 
me  his  band.  Diana,  who  ehanoed  to  be  in  a  frbliosome 
hnmoor  {ihe  was  not  painfnlly  ccmtrolled  by  bis  will ;  for 
hers,  in  another  way,  was  as  strong),  exclaimed: — 'St 
John  t  you  used  to  call  Jane  your  third  sister,  but  you  don't 
treat  her  as  such :  you  should  kiss  her  too.' 

8he  pushed  me  towards  him.  I  thought  Diana  very 
provoking,  and  felt  uncomfortably  confused;  and  while  I 
was  thus  thinking  and  feeling,  8t.  John  bent  his  head;  his 
Greek  laee  was  bnm^t  to  a  level  with  mine^  his  eyes 
questioned  my  eyes  piercingly— be  kissed  m^  There  aie 
no  such  things  as  marble  kisses,  or  ice  kisses,  or  I  should 
Bay  my  ecclesiastical  cousin's  salute  belonged  to  one  of 
these  classes ;  but  there  may  be  experiment  kisses,  and  his 
was  an  experiment  kiss.  When  given,  he  viewed  me  to 
learn  the  result ;  it  was  not  striking :  I  am  sure  I  did  not 
blush;  perhsfa  I  might  have  toined  a  little  pals^  lor  I  felt 
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as  if  this  kiss  were  a  seal  affixed  to  my  fetters.  He  never 
omitted  the  ceremony  afterwards,  and  the  gravity  and 
quiescance  with  which  I  underwent  il  eeemed  to  inTesi  il 
for  him  with  a  certain  charm. 

Ab  for  me,  I  daily  wished  matt  to  pbeae  him:  bai  to  do 
80»  I  felt  daily  more  and  more  that  I  mut  disown  half  my 
nature,  stiile  hall  my  faonlties,  wrest  my  tastes  from  thenr 
original  hent,  force  myself  to  the  adoption  of  pursuits  for 
which  I  had  no  natural  vocation.  He  wanted  to  train  me  to 
an  elevation  I  could  never  reach ;  it  racked  me  hourly  to  aspire 
to  the  standard  he  uplifted.  The  thing  was  as  impossihla 
as  to  mould  my  iizegular  features  to  his  oorveot  and  classio 
pattern,  to  give  to  my  changeaUe  green  Siyss  the  see  Vtam 
tint  and  solenm  lustce  of  his  own. 

Not  his  asoendanqr  alone*  hammtf  held  me  in  thrall  aft 
presenl  Of  lateft  bad  been  easy  enough  lor  me  to  look 
sad :  a  cankering  evil  sat  at  my  heart  and  drained  my  hap- 
piness at  its  source — the  evil  of  suspense. 

Perhaps  you  think  I  had  forgotten  Mr.  Roohester» 
reader,  amidst  these  changes  of  place  and  fortime.  Not  for 
a  moment.  His  idea  was  still  with  me ;  because  it  was  not 
a  vapour  sunshine  oould  disperse;  nor  a  sand-traoed  effigy 
storms  ooidd  wash  away:  it  was  a  name  gmen  on  a  tabled 
iatedtohstasIoiigastfaemsifaleitmseKSied.  Hisaraiing 
to  know  what  had  beeome  of  bim  followed  me  ofsiywlieva ; 
when  I  was  at  Morton,  I  re-entered  my  cottage  every  even- 
ing to  think  of  that :  and  now  at  Moor  House,  I  sought  my 
bedroom  each  night  to  brood  over  it. 

In  the  course  of  my  necessary  correspondence  with  Mr. 
Briggs  about  the  will,  I  had  inquired  if  he  knew  anything  of 
Mr.  Rochester's  present  residence  and  state  of  health ;  but, 
as  Bt  John  had  oonjeetured,  he  was  quite  ignoiant  of  all 
ooDoeming  bim.  I  then  wrote  to  Mrs.  Adrfax*  enttnssttng 
information  on  the  subjeoi  I  had  ealenlateii  with  eertabsty 
on  this  step  answering  my  end  :  I  felt  sure  it  would  elicit  an 
early  answer.  I  was  astonished  when  a  fortnight  passed 
without  re^ly;  but  when  two  months  wore  awa^»  and  daj 
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alter  day  the  poet  anived  and  bron^i  nothing  lor  me»  I  fdl 
a  prey  to  the  keeneat  anxiety. 

I  wnkfb  again :  there  wae  a  ohanoe  of  my  first  letter 

having  missed.  Benewed  hope  followed  renewed  effort :  it 
shone  like  the  former  for  some  weeks,  then,  like  it,  it  faded, 
flickered  :  not  a  line,  not  a  word  reached  me.  When  half  a 
year  wasted  in  vain  expeotanoy  my  hope  died  out :  and  then 
I  felt  dark  indeed. 

A  fine  qning  shone  round  me,  which  I  ooold  not  enjoy. 
Sommer approaohed ;  Diana  tried  tooheer  me:  she  said  I 
kxdced  inland  wished  to  aooompany  me  to  the  sea-side.  This 
St  John  opposed;  he  said  I  did  not  want  dissipation,  I  wanted 
employment ;  my  present  life  was  too  purposeless,  I  required 
an  aim ;  and,  I  suppose,  by  way  of  supplying  deficiencies,  he 
prolonged  still  further  my  lessons  in  Hindostanee,  and  grew 
more  urgent  in  requiring  their  accomplishment :  and  I,  like 
a  Idolt  never  thought  of  resisting  him— I  ooold  not  resist 

One  day  I  had  oome  to  my  studies  in  lower  spirits  than 
nsoal ;  the  ebb  was  oeoasioned  by  a  poignantly  fell  dis- 
appointment: Hannah  had  told  me  in  the  morning  there 
was  a  letter  for  me,  and  when  I  went  down  to  take  it,  almost 

certain  that  the  long  looked-for  tidings  were  vouchsafed  me 
at  last,  I  found  only  an  imimportant  note  from  Mr.  Briggs 
on  business.  The  bitter  check  had  wrung  from  me  some 
tears ;  and  now  as  I  sat  poring  over  the  crabbed  oharacters 
and  fionrishing  tropes  it  an  Indian  seribs^  my  eyes  filled 
igiin. 

Si  John  eaOed  me  to  his  nde  to  read;  in  attempting  to 
do  this  my  voioe  IsOed  me :  words  wers  lost  in  wA§.  He 

and  I  were  the  only  occupants  of  the  parlour :  Diana  was 
practising  her  music  in  the  drawing-room,  Mary  was  garden- 
ing— it  was  a  very  fine  May-day,  clear,  sunny,  and  breezy. 
My  companion  expressed  no  surprise  at  this  emotion,  nor 
did  he  question  me  as  to  its  canse ;  he  only  said : — '  We  will 
WBAi  a  few  minutes,  Jane^  till  yon  are  more  oompoeed.*  And 
while  I  snwihered  the  paroxysm  with  all  haste»  he  sat  oalm 
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and  patient,  leaning  on  his  desk  and  looking  like  a  physician 
watching  with  the  eye  of  science  an  expected  and  fully- 
understood  oiisis  in  a  patient's  malady.  Having  stifled  my 
sohs,  ^ped  my  eyei»  and  muttered  aofnethii^  whcnk  not 
being  veiy  ir^  that  moniin^  I  reeomed  my  tmtik^  and 
soooeeded  in  oompleiing  it  St  Jolin  pnl  awnj  my  bodls 
and  bit,  looked  hie  desk,  and  said:— *  Mow,  Jaii(Q»  yoa  ahall 
take  a  walk ;  and  with  me.* 
'  I  will  call  Diana  and  Mary." 

'No.  I  want  only  one  companion  this  morning,  and 
that  must  be  you:  put  on  your  things;  go  out  by  the 
kitchen  door;  take  tbe  load  towards  tbe  head  of  Mnnh 
Glen :  I  will  join  yoa  in  a  moment* 

I  know  no  medinm;  I  nerar  in  my  lite  have  known  nay 
medium  in  my  dealings  wiUi  poaitf?e»  haid  Anmoten^ 
antagonistic  to  my  own,  between  absolnte  submiasioD  and 
determined  revolt.   I  have  always  faithfully  observed  tbe 
one,  up  to  the  very  moment  of  bursting,  sometimes  with 
volcanic  vehemence,  into  the  other ;  and  as  neither  present 
oireomstances  wananted,  nor  my  present  mood  inclined  me 
to  matiny,  I  obeerred  eacefnl  obedienee  to  8t  John's  direo- 
ttons;  and  in  ten  minutes  I  was  treading  the  wild  tnok  of 
file  glen,  side  bj  side  with  him. 

The  hreeie  was  from  the  west:  H  earns  over  flis 
sweet  VTith  scents  of  heath  and  rush  ;  the  dcy  was  of  stain- 
less blue ;  the  stream  descending  the  ravine,  swelled  with 
'  past  spring  rains,  poured  along  plentiful  and  clear,  catching 
golden  gleams  from  tbe  sun,  and  sapphire  tints  from  tbe 
firmament  As  we  advanoed  and  leh  the  track,  we  Irod  a 
soft  torf,  mossy  fine  and  emerald  gieen,  minutely  enamelled 
with  a  tiny  while  flower  and  spai^fl^  wilh  s  stsi^ODs 
yellow  Mossom;  the  hills,  meantime,  shut  na  quite  In;  far 
the  glen,  towaids  Us  head,  woond  to  thsfar  very  eers. 

'  Let  us  rest  here,'  said  St.  John,  as  we  reached  the  first 
stragglers  of  a  battalion  of  rocks,  guarding  a  sort  of  pass, 
beyond  which  the  beck  rushed  down  a  waterfall ;  and 
where,  still  a  little  further,  tbe  mountain,  shook  off  tori  and 
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flower,  had  only  heath  for  raiment,  and  crag  for  gem — 
where  it  exaggerated  the  wild  to  the  savage,  and  exchanged 
the  fresh  for  the  frowning — where  it  giiarded  the  forlorn 
hope  of  soUtode,  and  a  last  refuge  for  ailenoe. 

I  took  a  seat :  St.  John  stood  near  me.  He  looked  up  the 
pus  and  down  tlie  hoUow;  bit  gUmoe  wandered  away  with 
the  ^ream,  and  returned  to  trarerae  the  nneboded  heaven 
whieh  oolonred  it:  he  removed  his  hat^  let  the  breeae  stir 
his  hair  and  kiss  his  brow.  He  seemed  in  eommnnion  with 
the  genius  of  the  haunt :  with  his  eye  he  bade  farewell  to 
something. 

'And  I  shall  see  it  again/  he  said  aloud,  'in  dreams, 
when  I  sleep  by  the  Ganges  :  and  again,  in  a  more  remote 
hour — when  another  slumber  OToroomes  me— on  the  sbora 
of  a  dadnr  stream.* 

Strange  words  of  a  strange  love  1  An  austere  patriot's 
passion  lor  his  fatherland  I  He  sat  down;  for  half  an  hour 
we  never  spoke;  neither  he  to  me  nor  I  to  him:  thai  in- 
terval  past^  he  reoonmieneed :— *  Jane»  I  go  in  mx  weeks;  I 
have  taken  my  berth  in  an  Bast  Tndlaman  whieh  sails  on 
the  twentieth  of  June.' 

'God  will  protect  you;  for  you  have  undertaken  His 
work,'  I  answered. 

*  Yes/  said  he,  *  there  is  my  glory  and  joy.  I  am  the 
servant  of  an  infallible  master.  I  am  not  going  out  under 
human  guidance,  subject  to  the  defective  laws  and  erring 
control  of  my  feeble  fellow-worms :  my  king^  my  lawgiver, 
my  captain,  is  the  All-perfeet  It  seems  strangs  to  me  that 
all  roimd  me  do  not  bom  to  enlist  nnder  the  samebannerp^ 
to  join  in  the  same  enterprisSi* 

*  All  have  not  yoor  powers:  and  it  would  be  lolly  for  the 
fssble  to  wish  to  march  with  the  strong.' 

'  I  do  not  speak  to  the  feeble,  or  think  of  them  :  I  address 
only  such  as  are  worthy  of  the  work,  and  competent  to 
accomplish  it' 

'  Those  are  few  in  number,  and  difficult  to  discover.' 

'  Son  say  truly :  bat  when  ioandy  it  is  right  to  stir  them 
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iip-4o  urge  and  eihori  Ihem  to  tha  effMt— to  show  than 
whal  their  gilts  and  nHiy  thej  fprai— lo  qpeak 
Heawi't  message  in  their  ear,— to  oilbr  them,  diieol  frosa 
Ood,  a  plaee  in  the  nudes  of  Ss  ehosen.* 

'  If  they  are  really  qualified  for  the  task,  will  not  their 
own  hearts  be  the  first  to  inform  them  of  it  ? ' 

I  felt  as  if  an  awfal  charm  was  framing  round  and 
gathering  over  me:  I  trembled  to  hear  some  fatal  word 
spoken  which  would  at  once  declare  and  rivet  the  spell. 

*  And  whal  does  your  heart  say?'  demanded  SkJohn. 

'  My  hearl  is  mnte^— my  hearl  is  mnteb*  I  ansnwed* 
stnifik  sod  thrilled. 

'Then  I  most  speak  for  it,*  oontinned  ih»  deep^  lelentlesi 
voice.  '  Jane,  come  with  me  to  India :  come  as  my  be^ 
meet  and  fellow-labonrer/ 

The  glen  and  sky  spun  round :  the  hills  heaved !  It  was 
as  if  I  had  heard  a  summons  from  Heaven — as  if  a  visionary 
messenger,  like  him  of  Maeedonia,  had  enonnoed«  *  Come  over 
and  help  us  I '  But  I  was  no  apostle.— I  ooold  nol  belwld 
the  herald,— I  oonld  not  rseeive  his  ealL 

'Oh,  81  John!  *  I  cried,  'have  some  mercy  I  * 

I  appealed  to  one  wbOb  in  the  discharge  of  what  hm 
believed  his  duty,  knew  neither  mercy  nor  remorse.  He 
continued  : — *  God  and  nature  intended  you  for  a  missionary's 
wife.  It  is  not  personal,  but  mental  endowments  they 
have  given  you  :  you  are  formed  for  labomr,  not  for  love.  A 
missionary's  wife  yon  must — shall  be.  Yon  shall  be  mine : 
I  claim  yon— not  for  my  pleasniSb  bol  lor  my  Sofmign'a 
servioe.* 

'I  am  not  Hi  for  it:  I  have  no  voeaticii,*  I  said. 

He  had  calculated  on  these  first  objections :  he  was  not 
irritated  by  them.  Indeed,  as  he  leaned  back  against  the 
crag  behind  him,  folded  his  arms  on  his  chest,  and  fixed  his 
countenance,  I  saw  he  was  prepared  for  a  long  and  trying 
opposition,  and  had  taken  in  a  stock  of  patience  to  last  him 
to  its  close— resblvedt  however,  thai  thai  dose  shoold  be 
conquest  lor  him. 
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<  Humiliiy,  Jaiie»*  iaid  bfl^  *  is  the  groondwoik  of  Cbrwtiaii 
▼irtHM:  yoa  say  right  thai  yoa  sra  nol  fit  for  Che  wotIl 
Who  is  fit  for  il7  Or  "who,  thai  oyer  was  truly  called, 

believed  himself  worthy  of  the  summons  ?  I,  for  instance, 
am  but  dust  and  ashes.  With  St.  Paul,  I  acknowledge 
myself  the  ohiefest  of  sinners :  but  I  do  not  suffer  this  sense 
of  my  personal  vileness  to  daunt  me.  I  know  my  Leader : 
that  He  is  just  as  well  as  mighty ;  and  while  He  has  chosen 
a  feeble  instrument  to  perform  »  great  task,  He  will,  from 
the  bomidlees  stores  of  His  providence,  supply  the  inadequacy 
of  the  means  to  the  end.  Think  like  me^  Jane— trast  like  me. 
II  is  the  Book  of  Agss  I  ask  yon  to  lean  on :  do  not  donbl 
hal  it  will  hear  the  weight  of  your  hnman  weakness.* 
-  *I  do  nd  nndersland  a  misdonaiy  life:  I  ha?e  new 
studied  missionary  labouis.' 

"There,  I,  humble  as  I  am,  can  give  you  the  aid  you 
want :  I  can  set  you  your  task  from  hour  to  hour ;  stand  by 
you  always ;  help  you  from  moment  to  moment.  This  I 
could  do  in  the  beginning :  soon  (for  I  know  your  powers)  you 
would  be  as  strong  and  apt  as  myseUt  and  wonld  not  require 
my  help.' 

'But  my  powers— where  are  they  for  this  nndertaUng? 
I  do  not  feel  them.  Nothing  speaks  or  stirs  in  me  whfle 
jon  talk.  I  am  sensiMe  of  no  light  kindling— no  life 
qniekening—no  Toiee  coanseQing  or  cheering.  Ob,  I  wish  I 

could  make  you  see  bow  much  my  mind  is  at  this  moment 
like  a  rayless  dungeon,  with  one  shrinking  fear  fettered  in 
its  depths — the  fear  of  being  persuaded  by  you  to  attempt 
what  I  cannot  accomplish  t ' 

'I  have  an  answer  for  you— hear  it.  I  have  watched 
jOQSifBr  since  we  first  met :  I  have  made  you  my  study  for 
len  months.  I  hare  pvoFcd  yon  in  that  time  by  sundry 
tests:  and  whal  have  I  seen  and  dieited?  In  the  village 
sbhod  I  ioond  yon  conld  perform  weD,  panotaaOty ,  npii^tlyt 
laboor  nnooQgsnial  to  your  habits  and  inclinations ;  I  saw 
yoQ  coold  perform  it  with  capacity  and  tael :  you  coold  win 
while  yoa  controlled.   In  the  calm  with  which  yon  leami 
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yon  had  beeome  soddenl^  rieht  I  raid  »  mind  dear  of  the 
vioe<^DemM:--Iiim  bad  noimd^  Jm 
the  molala  readmeta  with  which  yoa  eat  your  weadth  into 

four  shares,  keeping  but  one  to  yourself,  and  relinquishing 
the  three  others  to  the  claim  of  abstract  justice,  I  recogpaised 
a  soul  that  revelled  in  the  flame  and  excitement  of  sacrifice. 
In  the  tractability  with  which,  at  my  wish,  you  forsook  » 
*    study  in  which  you  were  interested^  and  adopted  nnother 
because  it  intereated  me;  In  the  untiring  asaidiuiy  wMh 
which  yon  have  amce  petaafered  in  it— in  the  nnll«|[|[imf 
energy  and  nnahftken  temper  with  ^idueh  yoa  have  mat  Hn 
diffiooltiea— I  ackno^RMgs  the  eomplemenl  of  the  qiialltiee 
I  seek.  Jane,  you  are  doeQe,  diligent,  disinterested,  faitlifiil. 
constant,  and  courageous ;  very  gentle,  and  very  beraio : 
cease  to  mistrust  yourself — I  can  trust  you  unreservedly. 
As  a  conductress  of  Indian  schools,  and  a  helper  amoogvi 
Indian  women,  your  assistanoe  will  be  to  me  in?aliiableb* 

My  iron  ahrood  contracted  round  me;  perawasion  nd- 
yanced  with  slow  safe  alepi  8hnl  my  eyea  aa  I  wooldp 
these  last  worda  of  hia  saeceeded  In  maUng  Ihe'wmyt  wUeh 
had  seemed  blocked  np,  comparatively  clear.    My  worii^ 
which  had  appeared  so  vague,  so  hopelessly  dififuse,  con- 
densed itself  aa  he  proceeded,  and  assumed  a  definite  form 
under  his  shaping;  hand*    He  waited  for  an  answer.  I 
demanded  a  ouarter  of  an  boor  to  think,  before  I  again 
hazarded  a  reply 

'Very  willingily/ he  rejoined:  and  nsinf^  bestrode  a  Utile 
distance  up  the  paesy  thrm  hlnisslf  down  on  a  swell  of  heall^ 
and  there  lay  stflL 

'I  can  do  whai  he  wants  me  to  do:  I  am  feieed  to  see 
and  acknowledge  that,'  I  meditated — '  That  is,  if  lif^  be 
spared  me.  But  I  feel  mine  is  not  the  existence  to  be  lon^ 
protracted  under  an  Indian  sun. — What  then?  He  does 
not  care  for  that :  when  my  time  came  to  die  he  would  resign 
me^  in  all  serenity  and  sanctity,  to  the  God  who  gave  me. 
The  case  ia  very  plain  before  me.  In  leaving  Pingi^fi^^  I 
should  leave  a  loved  but  empty  land— Mr.  Bodisater  le  Ml 
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there :  and  if  he  were,  what  is,  what  can  that  ever  be  to  me? 
My  busiiiess  is  tolive  without  him  now :  nothing  so  absurd, 
•o  weak  as  to  drag  on  from  day  to  day*  ai  if  I  were  waiting 
aome  imponible  ohange  in  oiraunstanoest  whioh  might  xb- 
nnite  me  to  him.  Of  ooone  (as  St  John  cooe  said)  I  must 
seek  another  interest  in  life  to  replace  the  one  lost:  is  not 
the  oooapation  he  now  offsrs  me  truly  the  most  glorious 
man  can  adopt  or  God  assign  ?  Is  it  not,  by  its  noble  cares 
and  sublime  results,  the  one  best  calculated  to  fill  the  void 
left  by  uptom  affections  and  demolished  hopes  ?  I  believe 
I  must  say,  Yes — and  yet  I  shudder.  Alas  I  If  I  join  St. 
John,  I  abandon  half  myself :  if  I  go  to  India,  I  go  to  pre- 
mature death.  And  how  will  the  interval  between  leaving 
England  for  India,  and  India  for  the  graveb  be  Wed?  Oh, 
Llmow  well!  That,  too,  is  very  elear  to  my  vision.  By 
straining  to  satisfy  8t.  John  till  my  smews  sehe^  I  9hM 
satisfy  him — to  the  finest  oentral  point  and  farthest  outward 
drcle  of  hb  expeetatioas.  If  I  do  go  with  him— if  I  do  make 
the  saerifioe  he  urges,  I  will  makeit  absolntdy :  I  will  throw 
all  on  the  altar — heart,  vitals,  the  entire  victim.  He  will 
never  love  me ;  but  ho  shall  approve  me ;  I  will  show  him 
energies  he  has  not  yet  seen,  resources  he  has  never  suspected. 
Yes :  I  can  work  as  hard  as  he  can ;  and  with  as  little 
grudging. 

'Consent,  then,  to  his  demand  is  possible:  but  for  one 
item— one  dreadful  item*  It  is — that  he  asks  me  to  be  his 
wife»  and  has  no  more  of  a  hnsband's  heart  for  me  than  that 
fcoiniing  giant  of  a  roek,  down  whieh  the  strsam  is  Insming 
in  yonder  gorge.  He  prises  me  as  a  soldier  would  a  good 
weapon ;  and  that  is  all.  Unmarried  to  him,  this'  would 
never  grieve  me  ;  but  can  I  let  him  complete  his  calculations 
— coolly  put  into  practice  his  plans — go  through  the  wedding 
ceremony  ?  Can  I  receive  from  him  the  bridal  ring,  endure 
all  the  forms  of  love  (which  I  doubt  not  he  would  scrupu- 
lously observe)  and  know  that  the  spirit  was  quite  absent  ? 
Can  I  bear  Uie  eonsoioiisness  that  every  endearment  he 
bestows  is  a  saerifioe  made  on  prindple?  No:  woA  a 
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maxtyzdom  would  be  monskroos.  I  wiQ  nevw  nndeigo  it. 
As  his  sister,  I  mif^i  aooomptny  him — nol  as  bis  I 
will  tell  him  so.* 

I  lookad  towmids  the  kndl :  tiim  ba  lay,  stall  as  » 
prostnte  oolnmn;  his  im  tamed  to  me:  bis.  eye  heeming 
watebftd,  and  keen.  Hie  started  to  hb  faet^  and  approadied 
me* 

•  I  am  ready  to  go  to  India,  if  I  may  go  free/ 

*Tour  answer  requires  a  oommentary/  he  said;  'it  is 
not  clear.* 

'You  have  hitherto  been  my  adopted  brother:  I,  yonr 
adopted  sister;  let  as  eontinae  as  sooh:  yoa  and  I  had 
better  not  marry.' 

He  shook  his  head.  'Adopted  fralemity  will  not  do  in 
flusease.  U  yoawere  myrednslerilwoiildbedilEHent: 
I  sboold  tske  you  and  seek  no  wile.  Bnt  as  it  is^  either  ow 
onion  must  be  eonseerated  and  ssaled  by  marriage,  or  it 
cannot  exist :  practical  obstacles  oppose  themselves  to  any 
other  plan.  Do  yon  not  see  it,  Jane  ?  Consider  a  moment 
— your  strong  sense  will  guide  you.* 

I  did  consider :  and  still  my  sense,  such  as  it  was, 
directed  me  only  to  the  fact  that  we  did  not  love  each  other 
as  man  and  wife  sboold ;  and  therefore  it  inferred  we  ought 
not  to  marry.  I  said  so.  '  St.  Johot'  I  letamed* '  I  legaid 
yOQ  as  a  brolber— yon,  me  as  a  sister :  so  1st  os  oonlfarae.' 

*  We  cannot— we  cannoi'  be  answered,  wiUtshcrt^  sbsrp 
determination:  'it  woald  not  do.  Yoa  bafe  said  yoo  witt 
go  with  me  to  India :  remember — ^yoo  baTe  said  that.' 

'  Conditionally.' 

•Well — well.  To  the  main  point — the  departure  with 
me  from  England,  the  co-operation  with  me  in  my  future 
labours — you  do  not  object.  You  have  already  as  good  as 
put  your  hand  to  the  plough:  you  are  too  consistent  to 
withdraw  it.  Yoo  have  but  one  end  to  keep  in  view— how 
the  work  yoa  have  undertaken  can  best  be  dooe.  Bimj^Uf 
yonrcompiicsfted  interests*  feelings,  tboa|^ts»  wisbss»  afane; 
merge  all  consideratiops  in  one  purpose:  tbal cl faUDing 
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with  effect — with  power — the  mission  of  your  great  Master. 
To  do  so,  you  must  have  a  coadjutor — not  a  brother  ;  that  is 
a  loose  tie  :  but  a  husband.  I,  too»  do  not  waai  a  sister ;  a 
sister  might  any  day  be  taken  from  me.  I  want  a  wife :  the 
sole  helpmeet  I  can  inflnenos  effidently  in  life  and  retain 
absdnMT  till  dealh.' 

I  shnddoied  as  be  spoke :  I  fell  Us  influence  in  my 
nuunow— his  hold  on  my  limhs. 

'  Seek  one  elsewhere  than  in  me,  St.  John :  seek  one 
fitted  to  you.' 

'One  fitted  to  my  purpose,  you  mean — fitted  to  my 
vocation.  Again  I  tell  you  it  is  not  the  insijgnifioant  private 
individual — the  mere  man,  with  the  man's  selfish  senses — I 
wish  to  mate :  it  is  the  missionacy/ 

•  And  I  will  give  the  missionary  my  energies — it  is  all  he 
wants — but  not  myself :  that  would  be  only  adding  the  hnsk 
and  shell  to  the  kemeL  For  them  -he  has  no  nse :  I  retain 
them.' 

'  Yon  cannoi—yoa  ought  not  Do  you  think  God  wQl  be 
satisfied  with  half  an  oblation  ?  Will  He  accept  a  mutilated 

sacrifice  ?  It  is  the  cause  of  God  I  advocate :  it  is  under 
His  standard  I  enlist  you.  I  cannot  accept  on  His  behalf  a 
divided  allegiance :  it  must  be  entire.* 

'  Oh !  I  will  give  my  heart  to  God,'  I  said.  '  You  do  not 
want  it' 

I  will  not  swear,  reader,  that  there  was  not  something  of 
fepfessed  sarcasm  both  in  the  tone  in  which  I  ntlered  this 
senteneet  and  in  the  feeling  that  accompanied  it  I  bad 
silently  feared  8t  John  tiU  now,  beoanse  I  bad  nd  nnder- 
stood  htm.  He  had  held  me  in  awe,  beeanse  he  had  held 
me  in  doubt  How  much  of  him  was  saint,  how  nraeh 
mortal,  I  could  not  heretofore  tell :  but  revelations  were 
being  made  in  this  conference:  the  analysis  of  his  nature 
was  proceeding  before  my  eyes.  I  saw  his  fallibilities  :  I 
comprehended  them.  I  understood  that,  sitting  there  where 
I  did,  on  the  bank  of  heath,  and  with  that  hsndsome  form 
before  mcy  I  sat  at  the  feet  ci  a  man,  anting  ae  L  Thefcil 
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fell  from  his  hardness  and  despotism.  Having  felt  in  him 
the  presence  of  these  qualities,  I  felt  his  imperfection,  and 
took  connigei  I  was  with  «i  equal — one  with  whom  I  mighl 
srgae — one  whom,  if  I  saw  good,  I  might  resist 

silaiift  after  I  bad  uttered  the  laei  eentenee»  mod 
I  pfeeently  naked  an  apwaid  ^aaoe  al  his  eoonleiiaiiea> 
His  eye,  bent  oo  me,  expceesed  al  onee  etern  eupciie  and 
keen  inquiry.  *  la  she  earoaatie,  and  tateaalle  to  m  /*  II 
seemed  to  say.   'What  does  this  dgnify?' 

'  Do  not  let  us  forget  that  this  is  a  solemn  matter/  he 
said  ere  long  :  *  one  of  which  we  may  neither  think  nor  talk 
lightly  without  sin.    I  trust,  Jane,  you  are  in  earnest  when 
you  say  you  will  give  your  heart  to  God  :  it  is  all  I  want. 
Onoe  wxenoh  your  heart  from  man,  and  fix  it  on  your  Maker, 
the  adwusement  of  that  Maker's  sfdriinai  kingdom  on  earth 
will  be  your  chief  delight  and  eodeaTOor;  yon  will  be  ready 
todoaloneewbatewfiirtliereihatend.  You  will  eeewlial 
impetus  wonld  be  given  to  your  efforts  and  mine  by  car 
physiesl  and  mental  nnion  hi  marriage :  Uie  only  imien  thai 
gives  a  character  of  permanent  conformity  to  the  destinies 
and  designs  of  human  beings :  and,  passing  over  aU  minor 
caprices — all  trivial  difSculties  and  delicacies  of  feeling — all 
scruple  about  the  degree,  kind,  strength  or  tenderness  <^ 
mere  personal  inclination— yoa  will  hasten  to  enter  into 
that  union  at  once.' 

•8haU  I?' I  said  briefly;  and  I  looked  al  Us faataesii 
beantifQl  in  their  harmony,  bat  sliangefy  lonnidaUe  in  Ibeir 
still  severity;  at  his  brow,  eommanding  bal  not  open ;  alUs 
eyes,  bright  and  deep,  and  searebing,  bot  never  soft ;  at  Us 
tall,  imposing  figure ;  and  fancied  myself  in  idea  hU  wife. 
Oh !  it  would  never  do  I  As  his  curate,  his  comrade,  all 
would  be  right:  I  would  cross  oceans  with  him  in  that 
capacity  ;  toil  under  eastern  suns,  in  Asian  deserts  with  him 
in  that  office ;  admire  and  emulate  his  courage  and  devotion, 
and  vigour ;  accommodate  quietly  to  his  masterhood ;  smile 
undisturbed  at  his  faieradioable  ambition;  discriminate  tfaa 
Christian  from  the  man :  proioandly  esteem  the  one^  and 
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freely  forgive  the  other.  I  should  suffer  often,  no  doubt, 
ftitadied  to  him  cmly  in  this  capacity :  my  hody  would  b3 
under  mther  a  stringent  yoke*  but  my  heart  and  mind  would 
be  free.  I  ahoold  still  have  my  unUig^ted  self  to  tuni  to: 
my  natoral  unenslaved  feelings  with  which  to  oommonioate 

.  in  moments  of  loneliness.  There  wonld  be  recesses  in  my 
mind  which  would  be  only  mine,  to  which  he  never  came ; 
and  sentiments  growing  there  fresh  and  sheltered,  which  \  is 
austerity  could  never  blight,  nor  his  measured  warrior-march 
trample  down  :  but  as  his  wife — at  his  side  always,  and 
always  restrained,  and  always  checked — forced  to  keep  the 
fire  of  my  nature  continually  low,  to  compel  it  to  bum 
inwardly  and  never  niter  a  cry,  though  the  imprisoned  flame 

^  ooDsnmed  vital  after  vital— Ito  would  be  nnendnrabla. 
'8t  John  1  I  aiolaimed,  when  I  had  got  so  far  in  my 
madltatioiL ' 

•  Wen  f  *  be  answmd  Icily. 

'  I  repeat :  I  freely  consent  to  go  with  you  as  your  fellow- 
missionary  ;  but  not  as  your  wife ;  I  cannot  marry  you  and 
become  part  of  yon.* 

'  A  part  of  me  you  must  become,'  he  answered  steadily ; 
'  other^vise  the  whole  bargain  is  void.  How  can  I,  a  man 
nd  yet  thirty,  take  out  with  me  to  India  a  girl  of  nineteen, 
unless  she  be  married  to  me?  How  can  we  be  for  ever 
together— sometimes  iu  solitudes,  sometimes  amidst  savage 
tribes— and  unwedt* 

^Very  well,'  I  add  shortly;  *  under  the  ebeumstances, 
quite  as  well  as  if  I  were  either  your  real  sister,  or  a  man 
and  a  clergyman  like  yourself.' 

•  It  is  known  that  you  are  not  my  sister ;  I  cannot  intro- 
duce you  as  such  :  to  attempt  it  would  be  to  fasten  injurious 
suspicions  on  us  both.    And  for  the  rest,  though  you  have  a 
man's  vigorous  brain,  you  have  a  woman's  hsMt,  and— it* 
would  not  do.' 

•  It  would  do»'  I  aflhrmed  with  some  disdain,  'perfsetly 
wdL  I  have  a  woman's  beart ;  but  not  where  you  are  oon- 
osmed;  for  you  I  hava  oolj  a  obmrade's  eonstsncy;  a 
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feUow-sol^er^t  frankness,  fidelity,  frmtoniity,  if  yoa  like ; 

a  neophyte's  respect  and  gabiiiissioxi  to  his  hiero^Mni: 
nothing  more — don't  fear.' 

'It  is  what  I  wantp'  he  said,  speaking  to  himself;  'it  is 
just  what  I  want.  And  there  are  obstacles  in  the  way :  they 
must  be  hewn  down.  Jane,  you  would  not  repent  marrying 
me;  becertun  of  thai;  we  mutt  be  marriecL  I  i^>eatii: 
there  is  no  other  way;  and  undoubtedly  enough  of  km 
would  follow  nptm  marriage  to  render  the  vrnon  right  otea 
in  yoor  eiyee.* 

'Isoomyoarideaof  km»*Iooiildnolhelp  saying,  ael 
rose  np  and  stood  before  him,  leaning  my  hsioik  against  the 
rock.  '  I  scorn  the  counterfeit  sentiment  you  offer :  yes,  Sk 
John,  and  I  scorn  you  when  you  offer  it.' 

He  looked  at  me  fixedly :  compressing  his  well-cut  hps 
while  he  did  so.  Whether  he  was  incensed  or  surprised,  or 
what,  it  was  not  easy  to  tell ;  he  ooold  ^mmfw%A  lyg 
oountenanoe  thoroughly. 

'  I  scarcely  expected  to  hear  thai  eipreesioB  from  yoa,* 
he  said:  *I  think  I  have  done  and  nllerod  nothing  lo 
deserve  soom.* 

I  was  tooehed  hj  his  gentle  tone,  and  ofnrawed  by  his 
high,  calm  mien. 

*  Forgive  me  the  words,  St.  John :  but  it  is  your  own 
fault  that  I  have  been  roused  to  speak  so  unguardedly. 
You  have  introduced  a  topic  on  which  our  natures  are  at 
variance — a  topic  we  should  never  discuss  :  the  very  name 
of  love  is  an  apple  of  disoocd  between  us— if  the  reality 
were  required  what  should  we  do?  How  should  we  Issll 
My  desr  oonsin,  abandon  year  sehsme  of  mairisgs 
f<»get  It* 

*No^'  saMJ>*"  ■^^^ig'Oherished  sshemeb antf ^th^ 
only  one  wmL^.^^^^^,^^i'^*my  great  end:  hot  I  shall  urge 
yoa  no  further  at  present.  To-morrow  I  leave  home  for 
Cambridge  :  I  have  many  friends  there  to  whom  I  should 
wish  to  say  farewell.  I  shall  be  absent  a  fortnight — take 
that  space  of  time  to  oonsider  my  offer:  and  do  not  foigsl 
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that  if  you  reject  it,  it  is  not  me  yon  deny,  but  God. 
Through  my  means,  He  opens  to  you  a  noble  career ;  as 
my  wife  only  can  you  enter  upon  it.  Befuse  to  bo  my  wife, 
and  you  limit  yourself  for  ever  to  a  track  of  selfish  ease  and 
barven  obeonritj.  ^hwnUa  leat  in  thai  eaae  yon  ahonld  be 
nambeted  with  those  wbo  hara  denied  the  ftith,  and  are 
irone  lhan  infidels  1 ' 

He  had  done.  Turning  from  me,  he  onoe  more 

Loom  to  linr.  looted  to  bffl: 

Bat  this  time  Ui  feeKogi  ^rare  all  pent  in  Ua  beart:  I  ivaa. 

not  imrthy  to  hear  them  uttered.  As  I  walked  by  bis  aide 
homeward,  I  read  well  in  his  iron  silence  all  he  felt  towards 
me  :  the  disappointment  of  an  austere  and  despotic  nature, 
which  has  met  resistance  where  it  expected  submission — 
the  disapprobation  of  a  cool,  inflexible  judgment,  whiob  has 
deteeted  in  another  ledinga  and  Tiewa  in  wbidi  it  baa  no 
power  to  q^nqpathise  :  in  short,  as  a  man,  he  would  have 
wished  to  coerce  me  into  obedience  :  itwaaonlyas  a  rinoere 
Christian  he  bore  so  patiently  with  my  perversity,  and 
allowed  so  long  a  space  for  reflection  and  repentance. 

That  night,  after  he  had  kissed  his  sisters,  he  thought 
proper  to  focgel  even  to  ahake  banda  'wUh  me;  bat  left  the 
sDom  In  iileiioe.  I— wbo^  thooglil  had  nokv^bad  nmeh 
friendship  for  him— was  hurt  bjthe  maiked  oiwiwion;  ao 
much  hurt  that  tears  started  to  my  eyes. 

'I  see  you  and  St.  John  have  been  quarrelling,  Jane, 
said  Diana, '  during  your  walk  on  the  moor.  Bui  go  af tei 
him ;  be  ia  now  lingering  in  the  passage,  expecting  you— 
be  win  make  It  op.' 

fl  have  not  much  pride  under  such  ciroumstanoes :  J 
would  always  rather  be  happ^^  '     "^'^dj  and  I  xai 

*  Good  night,  St.  John,'  said  L 

'Good-night,  Jane,'  be  replied  ealmlj. 

'Then  abake  bandtb*  I  added. 

Vfhtk  a  eold,  looee  toaeh  he'lmpieeied  on  my  fingeta 
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He  did  not  leave  for  Cambridge  the  next  day,  as  be  had 
said  he  would.  He  deferred  his  departure  a  whole  week ; 
and  during  that  time  he  made  me  feel  what  severe  punish- 
meut  a  good  yet  stern,  a  conscientious  yet  implacable  man 
can  inflict  on  one  who  has  ofifeoded  him.  Without  one  overt 
8(01  of  hoBtility,  one  upbraiding  word,  he  contrived  to  impress 
me  momently  with  the  oonvkAioii  thai  I  wae  pat  beyond 
Ifae  pale  of  his  favour. 

Not  that  8t  John  harboured  a  spirit  of  nndhiistiaa 
yindietiveness— not  that  he  would  have  injured  a  hair  of  my 
head,  if  it  had  been  fully  in  his  power  to  do  so.  Both  by 
nature  and  principle  he  was  superior  to  the  mean  grati6ca- 
tion  of  vengeance  :  he  had  forgiven  me  for  saying  I  scorned 
him  and  his  love,  but  he  had  not  forgotten  the  words ;  and  as 
long  as  he  and  I  lived  he  never  would  forget  them.  I  saw 
by  his  look,  when  he  turned  to  me,  that  they  wers  always 
written  on  the  air  between  me  and  him ;  whenever  I  spoke, 
they  sonnded  in  my  voioe  to  his  ear ;  and  their  eeho  toned 
every  answer  he  gave  me. 

He  did  not  abstain  from  eonverring  vrith  me :  he  even 
ealled  me  as  usual  each  morning  to  }<An  him  at  his  desk ; 
and  I  fear  the  corrupt  man  within  him  had  a  pleasure 
unimparted  to,  and  unshared  by,  the  puirs:;!Chnstian,  in 
evincing  with  what  skill  he  could,  while  acting  and  speaking 
apparently  just  as  usual,  extract  from  every  deed  and  every 
phrase  the  spirit  of  interest  and  approval  which  had  for- 
merly oommunicated  a  certain  austere  charm  to  his  language 
and  manner.  To  me,  he  was  in  realify  beoome  no  longer 
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of  wishing  any  one  ill :  but,  as  I  am  your  kinswoman,  I 
should  desire  somewhat  more  of  affection  than  that  sort  of 
general  philanthropy  yon  extend  to  mere  tlmigers.' 

'Of  coiine,*h6  uid.  'Yoorwiah  is leaaonable ;  and  I 
am  far  from  regarding  you  as  a  atranger/ 

Thifltspoikaii  in  a  ooioli  tranquil  ton^i  was  morkiiying  and 
baiBing  enoii|^  Had  I  attended  to  the  suggestions  of 
pride  and  lie,  I  should  immediately  have  left  him:  hut 
something  worked  within  me  more  strongly  than  those 
feelings  could.  I  deeply  venerated  my  cousin's  talent  and 
principle.  His  friendship  was  of  value  to  me :  to  lose  it 
tried  me  severely.  I  would  not  so  soon  relinquish  the 
attempt  to  reconquer  it. 

'  Must  we  part  in  this  way.  St.  John  ?  And  when  yon 
go  to  Indi%  ivill  yon  leave  me  so^  without  a  kinder  wiwd 
than  yon  bafs  yet  spoken  ? ' 

He  now  tuned  quite  from  the  moon,  and  faeed  me. 

'Whenlgo  to  India»  Jane^  wini  leave  yon?  Whatl 
do  you  not  go  to  India?* 

'  You  said  I  could  not,  unless  I  married  you.' 

'And  you  will  not  marry  me?  You  adhere  to  that 
resolution  ? ' 

Header,  do  you  know,  as  I  do,  what  terror  those  cold 
people  can  put  into  the  ice  of  their  questions  ?  How  much 
of  the  fall  of  the  avalanche  is  in  their  anger?  of  the  breaking 

of  the  frozen  sea  in  their  displeasuiQ? 

*  Nob  8i  John,  I  will  not  many  yon.  I  adbera  to  my 
lesdiition.* 

The  avalanebe  bad  sbaikan  and  did  a  littb  forward ;  but 
It  did  not  yet  orash  down. 

'  Once  more,  why  this  refusal  ? '  he  asked. 

•  Formerly,'  I  answered,  *  because  you  did  not  love  me ; 
now,  I  reply,  because  you  almost  hate  me.  If  I  were  to 
marry  you,  you  would  kill  me.    You  are  killing  me  now/ 

His  lips  and  cheeks  turned  white — quite  white. 
'  I  Bhould  kill  you — I  am  killing  you  t   Your  words  are 
soeb  as  ought  not  to  be  used :  violent^  unffeminine,  and 
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on  true.  They  betray  an  unfortunate  state  of  mind :  they 
merit  severe  reproof:  they  would  seem  inexcuttble;  bui 
ihal  it  is  the  duty  of  man  to  loigiva  his  fellow,  ovea  until 
•eyenty-eiidHMifen  tiniat.' 

I  had  fbiflhed  the  harinen  now.  While  eemeelly 
wishing  to  ense  from  his  mind  the  Irsoe  of  foimer 
offence,  I  had  stamped  on  thai  tenaeions  sorfMse  saodier 
and  far  deeper  impression :  I  had  burnt  it  in. 

*  Now,  you  will  indeed  hate  me,'  I  said.  '  It  is  useless 
to  attempt  to  conciliate  you :  I  see  I  have  made  an  eternal 
enemy  o£  you.' 

A  fresh  wrong  did  these  words  inflict :  the  worse  because 
they  touched  on  the  truth.  That  bloodless  lip  quivered  to 
a  temporary  spssm.  I  knew  the  steely  ire  I  hsd  whetted. 
I  was  heirt-wnmgi 

'Ton  utterly  misinteipiel  my  woidsi'  I  said,  si  oooe 
seidng  his  hai^ :  'I  hm  no  intentioii  to  giieve  or  jsia 
you— indeed*  I  hare  not.' 

Most  bitterly  he  smiled — ^moet  deddedly  he  witfadmw 
his  band  from  mine.  '  And  now  you  recall  your  promise, 
and  will  not  go  to  India  at  ail,  I  presume  ? '  said  he,  after  » 
oonsiderable  pause. 

'  Yes  I  will,  as  your  assistant,'  I  answered. 
A  very  long  silence  succeeded.   What  struggle  theie  wis 
in  him  between  Nature  and  Grace  in  this  interval  I  ean* 
not  tell;  only  smgnlar  creams  sHntillatsd  in  his  eyes,  snd 
strange  shadows  passed  over  his  fiee.  Hespokeallask 

'I  before  proved  to  you  the  absurdity  of  m  sin^  wonuui 
of  your  age  proposing  to  sooompany  sbiosd  a  single  men  ef 
mine.  I  proved  it  to  you  in  such  terms  as,  I  should  have 
thought,  would  have  prevented  your  ever  again  alluding  to 
the  plan.    That  you  have  done  so,  I  regret — for  your  sake.' 

I  interrupted  him.  Anything  like  a  tangible  reproach 
gave  me  courage  at  once.  '  Keep  to  common  sense,  St.  John : 
you  are  verging  on  nonsense.  You  pretend  to  be  shocked 
by  v^at  I  have  said.  Yon  are  not  really  shooked ;  for,  with 
your  siq^erior  mind,  you  eannot  be  sithsr  so  duO  or  so 
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conceited  m  to  misunderstand  my  meatdng.  I  Sfty  agsin, 
I  will  be  your  eiinito»  if  yoa  like»  Iml  never  your  wife.' 

Again  lie  turned  lividly  pale ;  Imt^  ae  before,  oontroiUed 
Us  paarion  perfectly.  He  answered  emphatioaUy,  bat 
oalndy :  *  A  female  enrate,  wlio  is  not  my  w^  would  never 
suit  me.  With  me,  then,  it  seems,  you  cannot  go :  but  if 
you  are  sincere  in  your  ofifer,  I  will,  while  in  town,  speak  to 
a  married  missionary,  whose  wife  needs  a  coadjutor.  Your 
own  fortune  will  make  you  independent  of  the  Society's 
aid;  and  thus  you  may  still  be  spared  the  dishonour  of 
breaking  your  promi8e»  and  deserting  tbe  band  yon  engaged 
to  join.' 

Now  I  never  had,  aa  the  reader  knows,  either  given  any 
fimnal  prondae^  or  entersd  into  any  engagement;  and  this 
language  was  dl  moeh  too  haid,  and  mni^  too  despotie  for 
theoomaloD.  I  replied: 'There  is  no  diahonoor;  no  breaeh 

of  promise  ;  no  desertion  in  the  case.  I  am  not  under  the 
slightest  obligation  to  go  to  India  :  especially  with  strangers. 
With  you  I  would  have  venttired  much ;  because  I  admire, 
confide  in,  and,  as  a  sister,  I  love  you  :  but  I  am  convinced 
that,  go  when  and  with  whom  I  would,  I  should  not  live 
long  in  that  olimate.' 

'  Ah  1  yon  are  afraid  of  yonrself,'  he  said,  curling  hia  hp. 

'I  am.  God  did  not  give  me  my  life  to  throw  away; 
and  to  do  aa  yon  wish  ipi^^ald,  I  be^  to  think,  be  almost 
equivalent  to  oommittmg  snioide.  Moreover,  before  I 
deHniUvely  rssoWe  on  qvdtting  England,  I  will  know  for 
certain  whether  I  cannot  be  of  greater  use  by  remaining  in 
it  than  by  leaving  it.' 

•  What  do  you  mean  ?  * 

'  It  would  be  fruitless  to  attciupt  to  explain  :  but  there  is 
m  point  on  which  I  have  long  endured  painful  doabt ;  and  I 
ean  go  nowhere  till  by  some  nieans  that  doubt  is  removed.' 

'  I  know  where  yonr  heart  turns,  and  to  what  it  dings. 
The  interset  you  eherish  ia  lawlese  and  uneonseented. 
Longdnoe  you  oughtto  have  omshed  it :  now  jou  should 
btndi  to  aOude  to  ii  Ton  thinkof  Ib.Bocheeter?' 
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It  was  trae.   I  confessed  it  by  silence. 

*  Are  you  going  to  seek  Mr.  Bochester  7 ' 
'  I  must  find  oul  what  is  become  of  him.' 

'  It  lenuans  for  me,  then/  he  said^  '  to  remember  jon  bt 
my  prayers ;  end  to  entree!  God  lor  yon,  in  all  eamesinese, 
thai  yon  may  noi  indeed  beoome  a  easlaway.  I  hmd  Uioo^it 
I  wwognieed  in  yon  one  of  the  ehoeen.  Bol  Qod  sees  aol 
ee  man  sees:  fftt  will  be  done.* 

He  opened  the  gate,  passed  tinongh  it,  and  strByed  away 
down  the  glen.    He  was  soon  out  of  sight 

On  re-entering  the  parlour,  I  found  Diana  st^ndiDg  at 
the  window,  looking  very  thoughtfuL  Diana  was  a  great 
deal  taller  than  I :  she  put  her  hand  on  my  shoulder^  aodt 
stooping,  examined  my  face. 

'  JanSb'  sbe  said, '  yon  are  always  agitated  and  pala  now. 
I  am  snre  there  is  something  the  matter.  TeU  we  what 
business  St  John  and  yon  ha?e  on  hand.  I  ha^  weftehed 
yon  this  hsH-hoor  from  the  window:  yon  mnsft  lotghre  wuf 
being  snob  a  spy,  bol  lor  a  long  time  I  havitf  Isnoied  I  heid^ 
know  what   81  John  is  a  strange  being—* 

She  paused — I  did  not  speak :  soon  she  resumed  : — •  That 
brother  of  mine  cherishes  peculiar  views  of  some  sort 
respecting  you,  I  am  sure :  he  has  long  distinguished  you 
by  a  notice  and  interest  he  never  showed  to  any  one  olso 
to  what  end ?  I  wish  he  loTsd  you— does  he,  Jane? ' 

I  put  her  eool  hand  to  my  hot  forehead;  'No^  Dis^  sol 
one  whit.' 

'Then  why  does  be  follow  ywi  so  wHh  his  siyss  and  gsl 
yon  so  fireqnently  alone  with  him,  and  keep  yon  so  oontinn* 
sllyathisside?  l^andlhsdbolheoiiehidsahswishsd 
yon  to  marry  faim.* 

*  He  does — he  has  asked  me  to  be  his  wife.* 

•  Diana  clapped  her  hands.  '  That  is  just  what  we  hoped 
and  thought  1  And  you  will  marry  him^  Jaae»  won't  yon? 
And  then  he  will  stay  in  England.' 

'  Eur  finom  that,  Diana ;  his  sole  idea  in  proposing  to  ma 
is  to  prooure  a  fitting  lellow-laboam  in  his  Indian  toils.' 
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'Whall  He  ^fiahMycm  to  goto  India?* 

•Madnewl*  she  «ie1«Imecl.    'Yon  would  not  liTeihree 
months  tlierB»  I  am  oertain.  Yon  never  shall  go :  yoa  have 

not  consented — have  you,  Jane  ? ' 

•  I  have  refused  to  marry  him  * 

•  And  have  consequently  displeased  him  ?  *  she  suggested. 
'  Deeply :  he  will  never  forgive  me,  I  fear ;  yet  I  offered 

to  accompany  him  as  his  sister.' 

'  It  was  frantio  folly  k>  do  so,  Jane.  Think  of  the  task 
yoamider(ook"--aneol  ineessant  iatigae:  where  fatigue  kilk 
even  the  strong ;  and  yon  ace  weak.  St.  John — yon  know 
him— would  urge  yon  to  impossihilities:  with  him  then 
.  would  he  no  permission  to  rest  during  the  hoi  hours;  and 
nnf ortonately,  I  have  nolioed,  whatever  he  eiaele,  yon  foiee 
yourself  to  perform.  I  am  astonished  yon  fonnd  oonrage  to 
refuse  his  hand.   You  do  not  love  him  then,  Jane  ? ' 

'  Not  as  a  hushand«' 

'  Yet  he  is  a  handsome  fellow.' 

'And  I  am  so  plain  yoa  see»  Die.  We  should  never 
soil' 

'  Plain  I  Yon  ?  Not  at  all.  Yon  are  much  too  pretty, 
as  well  as  too  good»  to  be  grilled  ahve  in  Calcutta.'  And 
agiHn  she  earnestly  eonjured  me  to  give  all  thoughts  of 
going  oat  with  her  tacother. 

•  I  must,  indeed,'  I  said;  *  for  when  just  now  I  repeated 
the  offer  of  serving  him  for  a  deacon,  he  expressed  himself 
Bhocked  at  my  want  of  decency.  He  seemed  to  think  I  had 
committed  an  impropriety  in  proposing  to  accompany  him 
unmarried :  as  if  I  had  not  from  the  first  hoped  to  find  io 
him  a  brother  ;  and  habitually  regarded  him  as  such.* 

'  What  makes  you  say  he  does  not  love  you,  Jane?  ^ 
'  You  should  hear  himself  on  the  subject.  He  has  again 
and  agsin  eiplained  that  it  is  uot  himself,  but  his  offioe  he 
wishes  to  msle.  He  has  told  me  I  am  formed  for  Ishoar— 
not  for  love :  wUbh  is  troe»  no  donhi.  But^  in  my  opinion, 
if  I  am  not  formed  for  kwob  It  follows  that  I  am  not  foimsd 
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for  lattriaga.  Woold  il  nok  be  tlniifQ,  I>i8b  to  be  obMMd 
for  file  lo  ft  mail  wbo  regarded  one  bill  M ft  naeliil  loolt' 

'  Insupportable — unnatural — out  of  ^le  ^iieslioo  f 
•  And  then/  I  continued,  '  though  I  have  only  dhlerly 
afFection  for  him  now,  yet,  if  forced  to  be  his  wife.  I  ofta 
imagine  the  possibility  of  conceiving  an  inevita,ble,  strange, 
torturing  kind  of  love  for  him  :  because  he  is  so  talented; 
fttul  iheie  it  ofteo  ft  certain  heroic  grandeur  in  hla  look* 
nuomert  and  conyemtion.  In  that  case,  my  lot  would 
beoome  unspeakably  wretohed.  He  would  not  want  me  to 
km  bim;  end  ill  showed  the  leelin^  be  would  mmke  me 
eenaible  that  it  waa  ft  lapesfliiitf ,  nnieqmiied  hj  him, 
unbeooming  in  me.  I  Imow  be  wonUL' 

« And  yet  Si  John  u  a  good  man,*  aaid  Dianft. 
'  He  is  a  good  and  a  great  man :  but  he  forgets,  pUSSatttjlB 
the  feelings  and  claims  of  little  people,  in  pursuing  his  own 
large  views.  It  is  better,  therefore,  for  the  insignificant  to 
keep  out  of  his  way  ;  lest,  in  his  progress,  he  shoidd  trample 
them  down.  Here  he  comes  1  I  will  leave  you,  JDianft.' 
And  I  hastened  upstairs,  as  I  saw  him  entering  the  ^rden. 

But  I  was  foraed  to  meet  him  again  at  vapgBt.  I>uring 
that  meal  he  appeared  just  ae  eompoeed  as  usoaL   I  had 
thought  he  would  hardly  speek  to  me^  and  I  was  eertnin 
bad  ^Ten  up  the  pursuit  of  bis  matrimonial  sehemn:  Hm 
sequd  showed  I  was mistalren  on  both pdnts.  Heftddraeaed 
me  precisely  in  bis  ordinary  manner ;  or  what  had,  of  Iftte^ 
been  his  ordinary  manner;  one  scrupulously  polite.  No 
doubt  he  had  invoked  the  help  of  the  Holy  Spirit  to  subdue 
the  anger  I  had  roused  in  him,  and  now  believed  be  bftd 
forgiven  me  once  more. 

For  the  evening  reading  before  prayers^  he  ssleoted  the 
twenty-first  chapter  of  Revelation,  ft  was  at  all  thnee 
pleasant  to  listen  while  from  his  lips  fell  the  words  of  ttis 
Bible :  never  did  his  fine  voiee  sound  at  onee  so  sweet  and 
fall—never  did  bis  msnner  become  so  impiiwite  In  itsnoMt 
dmpfieity,  aa  when  be  delivered  tiie  oraolee  of  God :  and 
to-night  lhat  voioe  took  ft  more  solemn  tone— Ibat  manner  ft 


Digitized  by  Co< 


1 

•  •  •  » 

610  JANB  BIBB 

more  thrilling  meaning — m  he  sat  in  tbe  midst  of  his 
household  circle  (Uie  May  moon  shining  in  (htoogh  (he 
uneurtained  window*  and  rendering  ahnoel  unneoessary  the 
fight  of  the  oandle  on  the  tahle) :  as  he  sat  theie,  hending 
over  the  great  old  Bihie,  and  deseribed  from  its  page  the 
Tinon  of  the  new  heayen  and  the  new  earth — ^told  how  God 
would  come  to  dwell  with  men,  how  He  would  wipe  away 
all  tears  from  thdr  eyes,  and  promised  that  there  should  oe 
.  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow  nor  crying,  nor  any  more 
pain,  becaase  the  former  things  were  passed  away. 

The  soooeeding  words  thrilled  me  strangely  as  he  spoke 
them :  especially  as  I  felt,  by  the  slight,  indescribable  altera- 
tion in  sonnd.  that  in  uttering  thenit  his  eye  had  tamed  on 
me. 

'He that overoomethahaU inherit aU  things;  andl  will 
he  hie  Ood«  and  he  shall  be  my  son.  But,'  was  slowly, 
distinctly        '  the  fearfol,  the  unbelieTing,  Ao.  shall  have 

their  part  in  the  lake  which  bumeth  with  fire  and  brimstone, 
which  is  the  second  death.' 

Henceforward  I  knew  what  fate  Si  John  feared  for 

me. 

A  calm,  subdued  triumph,  blent  with  a  longing  earnest- 
ness, marked  his  enunciation  of  the  last  glorious  verses  of 
thatohapter.  The  reader  believed  his  name  was  already 
written  in  the  Lamb's  book  of  life,  and  he  yearned  after  the 
hour  whieh  should  sidmit  him  to  theoity  to  whieh  the  kingi 
of  the  earth  bring  their  glory  and  honour;  whieh  has  no 
need  of  sun  or  moon  to  shine  in  it»  beeause  tfie  glory  of  Ood 
lightens  it,  and  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof. 

In  the  prayer  following  the  chapter,  all  his  energy 
gathered — all  his  stern  zeal  woke  :  he  was  in  deep  earnest, 
wrestling  with  God,  and  resolved  on  a  conquest.  He  sup- 
plicated  strength  for  ihe  weak-hearted ;  guidance  for  wan- 
derers from  the  fold :  a  return,  even  at  the  eleventh  hour, 
for  those  whom  the  temptations  of  the  world  and  the  flesh 
were  luring  from  the  narrow  path.  He  asked,  he  urged,  he 
elaimed  the  boon  of  a  brand  snatehed  from  the  buraii^ 
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hdon»  in  m  diUkmai  my»  hj  tootliar.  I  mm  a  f  ooL  both 
tbnat*  To  have  yielded  then  would  have  been  an  meat  of 
prindple ;  to  have  yielded  now  would  have  been  an  error  of 
judgment.   So  I  think  at  this  hour,  wh^  I  looik  beok  to 

the  crisis  through  the  quiet  medium  of  time:  I  was  un- 
conscious of  folly  at  the  instant. 

I  stood  motionless  under  my  hierophant's  touch.  My 
refusals  were  forgotten — my  fears  overcome — my  \yrestling8 
paralysed.  The  impossible— my  marriage  with  St.  John — 
was  fast  becoming  the  Possible.  All  was  changing  utterly, 
with  a  sodden  sweep.  Religion  called — Angels  beckoned — 
God  eommanded— hfe  rolled  together  like  a  soroll— death's 
gito  opening  showed  eternity  beyond:  it  seemed,  that  for 
sslety  and  bliss  there.  aU  here  mig^t  be  ssorifieed  in  a 
seoond.  The  dim  room  was  full  of  visions. 

'  Gould  yon  decide  now  ? '  asked  the  missionary.  The 
inquiry  was  put  in  gentle  tones:  he  drew  me  to  him  as 
gently.  Oh,  that  gentleness  I  how  far  more  potent  is  it  than 
force !  I  could  resist  St.  John's  wrath  :  I  grew  pliant  as  a 
reed  under  his  kindness.  Yet  I  knew  all  the  time,  if  I 
yielded  now,  I  should  not  the  less  be  made  to  repent,  some 
day,  of  my  former  lebellion*  Wn  nature  was  not  changsd 
by  one  hour  of  solemn  prayer :  it  was  only  elevated. 

'  I  oonld  deoide  if  I  were  but  eertaint'  I  answered :  *  were 
I  but  oonvinoed  thai  it  is  God's  will  I  should  marry  you«  I 
eould  vow  to  marry  you  here  and  now— come  afterwards 
what  would  I  * 

•My  prayers  are  heard  I*  ejaculated  St.  John.  He 
pressed  his  hand  firmer  on  my  head,  as  if  he  claimed  me : 
he  surrounded  me  with  his  arm,  almost  as  if  he  loved  me  (I 
say  almost — I  knew  the  difference — for  I  had  felt  what  it 
was  to  be  loved  ;  but,  like  him,  I  had  now  put  love  out  of 
the  qinestJon,  and  thought  only  of  duty) :  I  contended  with 
ay  inwasd  dimness  ol  vision,  befcve  which  donds  yet  rolled. 
I  sineerely,  deeply,  Isrvently  longed  to  do  what  was  right; 
aodoolythal.  *  GOiow  me,  show  me  the  path  I '  I  entreated 
cCBsaven.  Ivraeeieitedmorelhanlhad  everbesn;  and 
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have  detained  me.  It  was  my  time  to  assume  ascendancy, 
ify  powers  ware  in  play,  and  in  force.  I  told  bim  to  forbear 
question  or  remark;  I  desired  him  to  leftTe  me:  I  must, 
ftnd  would  be  alone.  He  obeyed  at  once.  Where  there  is 
energy  to  eommimd  weU  enoii£^  obedience  never  fails.  I 
mounted  to  my  chamber;  looked  myself  in;  feU  <m  my 
kneee;  end  prayed  In  my  way— a  diffefent  way  to  Si 
John's,  but  effective  in  its  own  fashion.  I  seemed  to  pene- 
trate very  near  a  Mighty  Spirit ;  and  my  soul  rushed  out 
in  gratitude  at  His  feet.  I  rose  from  the  thanksgiving — took 
a  resolve — and  lay  down^  unscaredi  enlightened^-eager  but 
for  the  daylight  . 
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ORMt.  I  too  hm  worn  to  iee  wad  ask  after  In  Finglana^ 
before  I  depart  for  ever.' 

•  It  wanted  yet  two  hours  of  breakfast-time.    I  filled  the 
interval  in  waUdng  softly  about  my  room,  and  pondering 
the  visitation  which  had  given  my  plans  their  present  bent. 
I  recalled  that  inward  sensation  I  had  experienced:  for  I 
ooold  recall  it^  with  all  its  unspeakable  strangeness.  I 
leoalled  the  voice  I  had  heard ;  again  I  questioned  whence 
H  eame,  as  vainly  as  before :  it  seemed  in  me— nol  in  the 
eilemal  world.  I  aeked^  was  il  a  mere  nervons  impression 
— adelosion?  I  ooold  not  oonoeive  or  believe:  it  was  more 
like  an  inspiration.  .  The  wondrons  shool:  ol  feeling  bad 
oome  like  the  earthquake  which  shook  the  foundations  of 
Paul  and  Silas's  prison:  it  had  opened  the  doors  of  the 
soul's  cell,  and  loosed  its  bands — it  had  wakened  it  out  of 
its  sleep,  whence  it  sprang  trembling,  listening,  aghast ;  then 
vibrated  thrice  a  cry  on  my  startled  ear,  and  in  my  quaking 
heart,  and  through  my  vjgixii;  whioh  neither  feared  nor 
shook,  bat  exulted  as  if  in  joy  over  the  success  of  ooo  effort 
it  had  been  privileged  to  malDe»  independent  of  flie  oombroos 

'Bra  many  days,*  1 8aid«  as  I  terminated  my  musings.  'I 
win  know  something  of  bim  whose  voioe  seemed  last  nig^t 

to  summon  me.  Letters  have  proved  of  no  avail — ^personal 
inquiry  shall  replace  them.' 

At  breakfast  I  announced  to  Diana  and  Mary  that  I  was 
going  a  journey,  and  should  be  absent  at  least  four  days. 

<  Alone,  Jane  ? '  they  asked. 

'Yes;  it  was  to  see»  or  bear  news  dlf  a  friend  about 
whom  I  had  for  some  time  been  unea^.' 

Ihsiym.ght  have  said,  as  I  bara  np  doubt  they  tiiooghtk 
thai  they  bad  believed  me  to  be  without  any  friends  savo 
them:  lor,  badeed,  I  had  often  said  so;  but  with  their  trae 
nalursl  ddieaoy,  they  abetained  from  eomment :  eieept  that 
Diana  asked  me  if  I  was  sure  I  was  well  enough  to  travel  I 
looked  very  pale,  she  observed.  I  replied,  that  nothing  ailed 
me  save  anxiety  of  mind,  which  I  hoped  soon  to  alleviate. 
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Arms.'   My  heart  leapt  up :  I  was  already  on  my  master's 
very  lands.   It  fell  again :  the  thought  struck  it : — 

'  Tour  master  himself  may  be  beyond  the  British  Channel, 
for  aught  you  know :  and  then,  if  he  is  at  Thornfield  Hall, 
towards  which  yaa  hasleiiv  who  besides  him  is  there?  His 
.  fainatio  wife:  sad  yoa  haTs  nothing  to  do  with  him:  yon 
due  nol  spesk  to  him  or  seek  his  pieseiioe.  Yoa  have  lost 
your  hihomr— 70a  had  better  go  no  isrther/  urged  the 
monitor.  '  Ask  information  of  the  people  at  the  inn ;  they 
can  give  you  all  you  seek :  they  can  solve  your  doubts  at 
once.  Go  up  to  that  man,  and  inquire  if  Mr.  Boohester  be 
at  home.' 

The  suggestion  was  sensible ;  and  yet  I  could  not  foroe 
myself  to  act  on  it.  I  so  dreaded  a  reply  that  would  omsh 
me  with  despair.  To  prolong  doubt  was  to  prolong  hope. 
I  might  yet  onoe  more  see  the  Hall  under  the  ray  of  her 
.  star.  There  was  the  stile  before  me^the  very  fields  throng 
^dh  I  had  hnnied,  blind,  deaf,  distrsoted,  with  a  revenge- 
fol  fury  tracking  and  scourging  me,  on  the  morning  I  fled 
from  Thornfield:  ere  I  well  knew  what  course  I  had  re- 
solved to  take,  I  was  in  the  midst  of  them.  How  fast  I 
walked  I  How  I  ran  sometimes  I  How  I  looked  forward  to 
catch  the  first  view  of  the  well-known  woods  1  With  what 
feelings  I  welcomed  single  trees  I  knew,  and  fft"f»«^«fHr 
glimpses  of  meadow  and  hill  between  them  1 

At  last  the  woods  rose ;  the  rookety  clustered  dark ; 
a  loud  cawing  broke  the  morning  stillness.  Strange  delight 
inspired  me:  on  I  hastened.  Awy^vft*^  field  oroflood  a  hme 
thieaded— and  there  were  the  coortjard  waUa— the  back* 
offices:  the  boose  itselt  the  rockery  Btin  hid.  'My  first 
view  of  it  shall  be  in  front,'  I  determined,  '  where  its  bold 
battlements  will  strike  the  eye  nobly  at  once,  and  where  I 
can  single  out  my  master's  very  window :  perhaps  he  will 
be  standing  at  it — he  rises  early :  perhaps  he  is  now  walking 
in  the  orchard,  or  on  the  pavement  in  front.  Could  I  but 
see  him  1 — ^but  a  moment  1  Surely,  in  that  case,  I  should 
not  besomed  as  to  run  to  him?  I  cannot  tell— -I  am  not 
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and  eri68»  and  gasea^  beoanae  be  no  longer  fears  to  waiken  by 
any  aonnd  be  can  utter — by  any  movemeut  he  can  make. 
He  tbongbi  bia  lo?e  alept  aweetly:  be  finda  abe  ia  atone- 
dead. 

I  looked  with  tmunoaa  joy  towaida  m  etately  booae :  I 
.  aaw  a  blackened  roin. 

No  need  to  cower  behind  a  gate-post,  indeed  I — ^to  peep 
up  at  chamber  lattices,  fearing  life  was  astir  behind  them  I 
No  need  to  listen  for  doors  opening — to  fancy  steps  on  the 
pavement  or  the  gravel-walk  1  The  lawn,  the  grounds  were 
trodden  and  waste:  the  portal  yawned  void.  The  front 
wa8«  as  I  had  once  seen  it  in  a  dream,  but  a  shell-like 
wan,  very  high  and  very  fragile  looking,  perforated  with 
panelesa  windowa :  no  loo^  no  battlemenia,  no  dbimneya^ 
aQ  had  eraabed  In* 

And  ibeie  waa  Uie  illenoe  of  death  abonl  U:  ttie  aoUtade 
of  a  loneeome  wild.  No  wonder  ttiaft  lettan  addieaaed  to 
people  here  bad  never  received  an  answer:  as  well 
despatch  epistles  to  a  vault  in  a  church  aisle.  The  grim 
blackness  of  the  stones  told  by  what  fate  the  HaU  had 
fallen — by  conflagration:  but  how  kindled?  What  story 
belonged  to  this  disaster  ?  What  loss,  besides  mortar  and 
marble  and  wood-work,  bad  followed  npon  it?  Had  life 
been  wrecked,  as  well  ae  property?  Ifao^iAoae?  Diead* 
fnl  question :  there  waa  no  one  here  to  anawer  it — ^not  even 
domb  aign,  mnte  token* 

In  wandering  loond  tiie  abatteied  walla  and  throoi^  the 
ftivaatated  interior,  I  gathered  evidenoe  that  the  eahunity 
was  not  of  late  occurrence.  Winter  snows,  I  tbongbt,  bad 
drifted  through  that  void  arch ;  winter  rains  beaten  in  at 
—  those  hollow  casements ;  for,  amidst  the  drenched  piles  of 
rubbish,  spring  had  cherished  vegetation :  grass  and  weed 
grew  here  and  there  between  the  stones  and  fallen  rafters. 
And  ob!  where,  meantime,  was  the  hapless  owner  of 
this  wreck?  In  what  land?  Under  what  anapioea? 
My  9y  inTolnntarily  wandered  to  the  grey  divrdi 
tower  near  the  gatea,  and  I  aaked,  'la  he  with  DaoMr 
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de  Bochester,  sharizig  the  shelter  of  his  naiTow  msrble 
honse  7 ' 

Some  answer  must  be  had  to  these  qnestioiis.  I  oodd 
find  it  nowhere  but  at  the  inn,  and  thither,  ere  long,  I 
retomed.  The  host  himself  brought  my  bnakfast  into  tho 
paxloor.  I  requested  him  to  ahnt  tho  door  and  at  down: 
I  had  some  qnestioiia  to  ask  hinu  Bat  when  he  eompfied, 
I  aoaioefy  Imew  bow  to  begin ;  sobh  honor  had  I  of 
poasible  aaawera.  Andyeitttio^eetafliaof  deoolatioiilhad 
jnat  left  prepared  me  in  a  measure  for  a  tale  of  misery.* 
The  host  was  a  respectable -looking,  middle-aged  man. 

'  Ton  know  Thomfield  Hall,  of  course  ? '  I  managed  to 
say  at  last 

•  Yes,  ma*am ;  I  lived  there  ones.* 

'Did  yon?'  Not  in  my  tima^  I  thought:  yon  mm  • 
atnnger  tome. 

a  was  the  late  Mr.  Booheater's  hntler/  he  added. 

The  late  I  I  seemed  to  haTe  xeoeiTed  with  fnll  lone  the 
Uow  I  had  been  trying  to  sifadob 

^Thetatel*  I  gasped.  'Iihedeiar 

'  I  mean  the  present  gentlemaut  Hr.  Edward's  father/ 
he  explained. 

I  breathed  again:  my  blood  resumed  its  flow.  Fully 
assured  by  these  words  that  Mr.  Edward — my  Mr.  Rochester 
(Grod  bless  him,  wherever  he  was !) — was  at  least  aUve :  waa, 
in  short,  'the  present  gentleman.'  Gladdening  words  I  Is 
seemed  I  oould  hear  all  that  waa  to  come  whatever  iStm 
disokmres  mif^t  bo— with  oon^arativo  tranquillity.  Snoa 
he  was  not  hi  the  gOkYtt  I  oooUl  hear,  I  thoo^  to  lean 
that  ho  waa  a*  the  Antipodee. 

•Ii  Mr.  Boohester  Hffaig  a*  ThonfieU  Hall  now?*  I 
asked,  knowing,  of  course,  what  the  answer  would  be,  but 
yet  desirous  of  deferring  the  direct  question  as  to  where  he 
really  waa. 

'  No,  ma*am — oh,  no !  No  one  is  living  there,  I 
suppose  you  are  a  stranger  in  these  parts,  or  you  would 
have  heard  what  happened  last  antomn,— Thomfield  HaD 
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is  quite  a  ruin  :  it  was  burnt  down  just  about  harvest  time. 
A  dreadful  calamity  1  such  an  immense  quantity  of  valuable 
property  destroyed:  hardly  any  of  the  furniture  could  be 
saved.  The  fire  broke  out  at  dead  of  night»  and  before  Uie 
engines  arrived  from  Milloote,  the  building  was  one  mass  of 
. .  flame.  It  was  a  tenible  speetaele:  I  witnessed  it  myeelL' 

'Atdeadcf  nif^ir  Imntieced.  Yes,  thai  was  ever  <be 
boor  cf  fatality  at  Thomfield.  «Was  it  known  bow  It 
originated?*  I  demanded* 

'  They  guessed,  ma'am :  they  guessed.  Indeed,  I 
should  say  it  was  ascertained  beyond  a  doubt.  You  are  not 
perhaps  aware,'  he  continued,  edging  his  chair  a  little  nearer 
the  table,  and  speaking  low, '  that  there  was  a  lady, — a — a 
kinaticy  kept  in  the  house  ? ' 

'  I  have  heard  something  of  it*' 

'  She  was  kept  in  very  elose  confinement,  ma'am ;  people 
even  for  some  yean  was  not  absolutely  certain  of  ber  eiist- 
enoe.  No  one  saw  ber :  tbsf  only  knew  by  romoor  tbat 
snob  a  person  was  at  die  Hall;  and  wbo  orwbatsbe  was 
it  was  diffieolt  to  conjeotnre.  They  said  Mr.  Edward  bad 
brought  her  from  abroad;  and  some  believed  she  had  been 
his  mistress.  But  a  queer  thing  happened  a  year  since — a 
very  queer  thing/ 

I  feared  now  to  hear  my  own  story.  I  endeavoured  to 
recall  him  to  the  main  faok 

•  And  this  kdy  ?  • 

'  This  lady,  ma'am,'  he  answwed, '  turned  out  to  be  Mr. 
Boobester's  vvifel  The  disoovery  was  brought  about  in  tbe 
strangsst  way.  Tbers  was  a  yoong  lady,  a  governess  al  tbe 
*  Han,  tbat  Mr.  Boebesler  f en  in  

*  But  the  flie,'  I  soggsstsd. 

Tra  coming  to  that,  ma*am— that  Mr.  Bdward  fett  hi 

love  with.  The  servants  say  they  never  saw  anybody  so 
much  in  love  as  he  was:  he  was  after  her  conlinually. 
They  used  to  watch  him — servants  will,  you  know,  ma'am — 
and  he  set  store  on  her  past  everything :  for  all,  nobody  but 
him  tboogbt  iier  so  very  handsome.  She  was  a  little  smali 
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.  sBtlled  an  morndty  on  bar  for  lifo:  and  she  deserved  it— 6he 
WM  ft /very  good  vomaiL  Miss  AdUe^  m  mrd  he  had« 
WM  pat  lo  sehooL  He  farolBa  ofiF  aoqnaintenoe  with  all  the 
gentry,  and  shut  himself  up,  like  a  hermit^  at  the  HalL' 
'  What  I  did  he  not  leave  England  ?* 

•  Leave  Ed  gland  ?  Bless  you,  no  I  He  would  not  cross 
the  door-stones  of  the  house;  except  at  night,  when  he 
walked  just  like  a  ghost  ahout  the  grounds  and  in  the 
orchard  as  if  ho  had  lost  his  senses — which  it  is  my  opinion 
he  had ;  for  a  more  spirited,  bolder,  keener  gentleman  than 
he  was  before  that  midge  of  a  governess  crossed  him,  you 
never  saw,  ma*am.  He  was  not  a  man  given  to  wine^  or 
cards,  or  racing,  as  some  are,  and  .he  was  not  so  very  band- 
some;  bat  be  bad  aeoaragsand  a  will  of  bis  own,  if  ever 
man  bad.  I  knew  bim  frwn  a  boy,  you  see:  and  for  my 
part  I  have  often  wished  that  lOss  ESyre  bad  been  sank  in 
the  sea  before  she  came  to  Thomfield  HaU.* 

'  Then  Mr..  Bochester  was  at  home  when  the  fire  broke 
oat?' 

*  Yes,  indeed  was  he ;  and  he  went  up  to  the  attics  when 
all  was  burning  above  and  below,  and  got  the  servants  out  of 
their  beds  and  helped  them  down  himself — and  went  back 
to  get  bis  mad  wife  oat  of  her  celL  And  then  tbqr  called 
oottobim  that  sbowasondiexoof ;  where  she  was  standing 
waving  her  arms,  above  the  battlements,  and  sboatbg  oot 
till  tbiy  coald  bear  her  %  mile  off;  I  saw  ber  and  beard  her 
vrlih  my  own  eyes.  She  was  a  big  vToman,  and  had  long 
black  hair :  we  could  see  it  streaming  against  the  flames  as 
she  stood.  I  witnessed,  and  several  more  witnessed  Mr. 
Bochester  ascend  through  the  skylight  on  to  the  roof :  we 
heard  him  call  "  Bertha !  **  We  saw  him  approach  her ; 
and  then,  ma'am,  she  yelled,  and  gave  a  spring  and  the  nest 
ndnate  she  lay  smashed  on  the  pavement.' 

'Dead?' 

"Dead?  Ay»  dead  as  the  stones  on  wbidi  ber  brains  and 
blood  were  scattered.*. ' 
•GoodOodr 
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'Where  is  he?  Whero  does  he  ncm  live?* 

*  At  Femdean,  a  manor-hoaae  on  %  ium  he  hM^  aboul 
tiiirly  mUee  off :  qnitoadeBokleqpol.'  '- 

'Whoiswithhim?* 

*01d  John  imd  his  wile:  he  woii]dha?eiioiieelsei  Heis 
qnits  taraken  down,  they  say/ 

*  HaTe  you  any  sort  of  conveyance  ?  • 

'  We  have  a  chaise,  ma'am,  a  very  handsome  chaise.' 

*  Let  it  be  got  ready  instantly ;  and  if  your  post-boy  can 
drive  me  to  Ferndean  before  dark  this  day,  I'U  pay  both  yott 

him  twice  the  hiie  you  usually  demand.' 
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road.  There  was  none :  all  was  interwoven  stem,  columnar 
trunk,  dense,  summer  foliage — no  opening  anywhere. 

I  proceeded :  at  last  my  way  opened,  the  trees  thinned  a 
little ;  presently  I  beheld  a  railing,  then  the  house — scarce, 
by  this  dim  light,  distinguishable  from  the  trees ;  so  dank 
and  green  were  its  decaying  walls.  Entering  a  portal, 
isstened  only  by  a  laloh»  I  stood  amidst  a  spaoe  of  enclosed 
groondy  from  idiioh  Ibe  wood  swepl  away  in  a  semicirele. 
Theie  weie  no  flowers,  no  garden*beds ;  only  a  broad  gravel* 
walk  girdling  a  grass-plat,  and  this  set  in  the  heavy  frame 
of  the  forest.  The  house  presented  two  pointed  gables  in 
its  front ;  the  windows  were  latticed  and  narrow ;  the  front 
door  was  narrow  too,  one  step  led  up  to  it.  The  whole 
looked,  as  the  host  of  the  Bochester  Arms  had  said,  '  quite  a 
desolate  spot'  It  was  as  still  as  a  oborob  on  a  week-day : 
the  pattering  rain  on  tbe  Ibrest  leaves  was  tbe  only  sound 
audible  in  its  vicinage. 

« CJsn  there  be  lils  hsie? '  I  asked. 

Tss :  life  of  some  kind  Hiers  was:  for  I  heard  a  move- 
meni—thal  narrow  front  door  was  nndosing,  and  some 
shape  was  aboat  to  issne  from  the  grange. 

It  opened  slowly :  a  figure  came  out  into  the  twilight  and 
stood  on  the  step ;  a  man  without  a  hat :  he  stretched  forth 
bis  hand  as  if  to  feel  whether  it  rained.  Dusk  as  it  was,  I 
bad  recognised  him — it  was  my  master,  Edward  Faiiiax 
Eoobester,  and  no  other. 

I  stayed  my  step,  almost  my  breath,  and  stood  to  watch 
bim— to  examine  him,  myself  nnseeni  and  alasf  to  him 
invisihls.  II  was  a  sadden  meetings  and  one  in  whioh 
laptore  was  kept  well  in  eheck  by  pain.  I  had  no  diflbolty 
in  restraining  my  voioe  fibm  erdamation,  my  step  from 
hasty  ad  vanoe. 

His  form  was  of  the  same  strong  and  stalwart  contour  as 
ever :  his  port  was  still  erect,  his  hair  was  still  raven-black ; 
nor  were  his  features  altered  or  sunk :  not  in  one  year's 
space,  by  any  sorrow,  could  his  athletic  strength  be  quelled, 
or  his  vigorous  prime  blighted.  Bui  in  his  ooontenanoe  I 
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a  good  fire.  I  explained  to  them,  in  few  words,  that  I  had 
heard  all  whioh  bad  happened  sinoe  I  left  ThomfiekU  and 
thai  I  waa  oonaa  to  see  Mr.  Boohestor.  I  asked  John  to  go 
down  lo  the  tunpike-hoiise*  i^iere  I  had  dismissed  ^ 
dhaissb  and  bring  my  tnmk,  whioh  I  had  left  there :  and 
-  then,  while  I  removed  my  honnet  and  shawl,  I  questioned 
Mary  as  to  whether  I  could  be  accommodated  at  the  Manor 
House  for  the  night ;  and  finding  that  arrangements  to  that 
effect,  though  difficult,  would  not  be  impossible,  I  informed 
her  I  should  stay.  Just  at  this  moment  the  parlour-bell 
zang. 

'  When  you  go  in,'  said  I, '  tell  your  master  that  a  person 
wishes  to  speak  to  him,  but  do  not  giTS  my  name.* 

'  I  don't  think  be  will  see  youp' she  answered; '  bereftMsa 
eieijfDoay* 

When  she  retomed  I  infoired  what  he  had  said. 

'Yon  ave  to  send  in  yoor  name  and  yonr  hnsinesa,*  she 

replied.  She  then  proceeded  to  fill  a  glass  with  water,  and 
place  it  on  a  tray,  together  with  candles. 

'  Is  that  what  he  rang  for  ? '  I  asked. 

'  Yes :  he  always  has  candles  brought  in  at  dark^  though 
he  is  blind.* 

'  Give  the  tray  to  me  i  I  will  carry  it  in."^ 

I  took  it  from  her  hand :  she  pointed  me  out  the  parlour 
door.  The  tray  shook  ae  I  held  it ;  the  water  spilt  ftom  the 
f^aae;  my  heart  struek  my  ribs  loud  and  tek  Maryopened 
the  door  for  me»  and  shut  it  heUnd  me. 

This  parkmr  looked  c^oomy :  a  neglected  handhil  of  five 
burnt  low  in  the  grate ;  and,  leaning  over  it,  with  his  head 
supported  against  the  high,  old-fashioned  mantelpioce, 
appeared  the  blind  tenant  of  the  room.  His  old  dog,  Pilot, 
lay  on  one  side,  removed  out  of  the  way,  and  coiled  up* 
as  if  afraid  of  being  inadvertently  trodden  upon.  Pilot 
prioked  up  his  ears  when  I  came  in :  then  he  jumped  up  witK 
a  yelp  and  a  whine^  and  bounded  towards  me :  he  almost 
knocked  the  tray  from  my  hands.  I  set  it  on  thetable ;  tbsn 
patted  hH  and  said  softly,  *Lie  downl*  Mr.  Pochestsr 


Digitized  by  Google 


I 

\ 


JAMB  SYBB  fiSi 

turned  mechanically  to  see  what  the  commolkxi  wmm  I  ho%  ftt 
be  saw  nothing,  he  re-tomed  and  sighed. 

'  GWe  me  the  water,  Mary/  he  aiiid* 

I  approached  him  with  tha  oofw  only  hail-fiUad  i^hM* 
Filoi  followed  mebSiill  excited.  T^. 

'Wlyilistliamfttter?' lisinqidma; 

•Dowi^Kloil*  lagMn  atUL  He  dieM  Am  ^ifmfter  ca 
il>  way  lo  hii  lipe,  and  iwned  to  Batsn:  lidteiik^  «iid  pal 
the  glass  down.  'Tins  is  you,  Mary,  is  It  aolf* 

*  Mary  is  in  the  kitchen/  I  answered. 

He  put  out  his  hand  with  a  quick  gesture,  but  not  seeing 
where  I  stood,  he  did  not  touch  me.  '  Who  is  this  7  Who 
is  this  ? '  he  demanded,  trying,  as  it  seemed,  to  see  with  those 
sightless  eyes — unavailing  and  distressing  attempt  1  '  A  oswsr 
me — speak  again  I '  he  ordered,  impsrionsly  and  aloud. 

'  Will  you  haye  a  little  moc«  milsr,  m7  I  spill  bsJf  d 
ubil  wss  in  His  glsss,' I  Slid. 

'IFftoisil?  Whaii^M  mospestsf* 

'FOol  knows  msb  sad  John  ud  MsiryloMiw  I  am  hsvsw 
I  Sims  eniy  lUs  siwdng,'  I  ansumd. 

*  Great  God  I — what  delusion  has  ooma  OTsr  me?  WliftI 
sweet  madness  has  seized  me  ? ' 

'  No  delusion — no  madness  :  your  mind,  nr,  is  too  strong 
for  delusion,  your  health  too  sound  for  frenzy.* 

'  And  where  is  the  speaker?  Is  it  only  a  voice 7  Ob  1  I 
cannot  see,  but  I  must  Isalt  cr  ny  hsarl  will  stop  and  my 
brain  burst  Wbalsfor— wboevsr  yw  si»— ba  pwasplibla 

10  «ha  kNibb  or  I  aaanollm  r 

Hagropsd;  I anaslad hia  wandsring  band, and prlsoesd 

11  in  bo«h  mina. 

'Heryery  fingmt*  ba cried;  'ber  small,  slight  fingersi 
If  so,  there  must  be  more  of  her.' 

The  muscular  hand  broke  from  my  custody ;  my  arm 
was  seized,  my  shoulder — ^neok — ^waist — I  was  entwined  and 
gathered  to  him. 
JlsitJana?   TFkUisU?  Xbisis bar sbap^-tbisis bar. 
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'  And  ihis  her  voiooy'  I  added.  '  She  is  all  here :  her 
lieart,  too.  Qod  bless  yoOt  sir  I  I  am  glad  to  be  so  near  jcm 
again.' 

'  Jane  Eyre  I— Jane  Byre  r  was  aQ  ha  said. 
'My  dear  master/  I  answered, '  I  am  Jane  Eyre:  I  hafe 
-  found  yon  oat— I  am  come  baek  to  yoo.' 

«In  truth?— in  the  flesh?  •  My  fiving  Jane?' 

*  YoQ  touch  me,  sir, — you  hold  me,  and  fast  enough ;  I 
am  not  cold  like  a  corpse,  nor  vacant  like  air,  am  I  ? ' 

'  My  living  darling  1  These  are  certainly  her  limbs,  and 
these  her  features;  but  I  cannot  be  so  blest,  after  all  my 
misery.  It  is  a  dream;  such  dreams  aa  I  have  had  at 
night  when  I  have  clasped  her  once  more  to  my  heart,  m  I 
_  do  now ;  and  kissed  her,  as  thus — and  lelt  that  aha  loved 
me,  and  tntsted  that  she  would  not  leave  me.' 

'  WUeh  I  new  will,  sir,  from  this  day.' 

'  Neier  will,  says  the  virion?  Bnt  I  always  woke  and 
fonnd  H  an  empty  mookery;  and  I  was  desolate  and 
abandoned — my  life  dark,  lonely,  hopeless — my  soul  athirst 
and  forbidden  to  drink — my  heart  famished  and  never  to  be 
fed.  Gentle,  soft  dream,  nestling  in  my  arms  now,  you  will 
fly,  too,  as  your  sisters  have  all  fled  before  you ;  but  kiss  ma 
before  you  ago— embrace  me,  Jane.' 

'  Thersb  rir— and  there  1 ' 

I  pwssed  my  lips  to  his  once  brilliant  and  now  raylesi 
eyes  I  swept  his  hair  from  hia  brow,  and  kissed  thai  toow 
He  Boddenly  seemed  to  arouse  himself:  the  oonvietloD  of 
the  leality  of  all  this  seLsed  him. 

'liisyou^iail  Jane?  You  are  comeback  to  me  then?'* 

*  I  am.* 

'And  you  do  not  lie  dead  in  some  ditch  under  some 
stream?  And  you  are  not  a  pining  outcast  amongst 
strangers?' 

'  No,  sir ;  I  am  an  independent  woman  now.' 

*  Independent !    What  do  you  mean,  Jane  ? ' 
'Mynncle  in  Madeira  ia  dead,  and  he  left  meflvethon* 

sand  poonds.* 


Digitized  by  Google 


JAN£  £YBB 


'  Ah,  this  is  practical — this  is  real  1 '  he  cried :  '  I  should 
never  dream  that.  Besides,  there  is  that  peculiar  voice  of 
hers,  so  animating  and  piquant,  as  well  as  soft :  it  cheers 
my  withered  heart;  it  puts  life  into  ii.— What,  Jaiisil 
Aie  you  an  independent  woiiMm?  A  rioh  woman  f ' 

*  Qidis  rich,  sir.  If  ycm  wonHlsfcmsliTS  wittiyoHtlssB 
Imild  a  honsa  of  my  own  dose  up  to  your  door*  and  yon  may 
oome  and  ait  in  my  padoor  wben  yon  want  oompany  of  aa 
evening.' 

*But  as  you  are  rich,  Jane,  you  have  now,  no  doubt, 
friends  who  will  look  after  you,  and  not  suffer  you  to  devote 
yourself  to  a  blind  lameter  like  me  ? ' 

'  I  told  you  I  am  independent^  sir,  as  well  as  rioh:  I  am 
my  own  mistress.' 

'  And  you  will  stay  with  me  ? ' 

*  Certainly— nnless  yon  objeet  I  will  be  your  neighbonr, 
yoor  nmse,  yoor  boosdraeper.  I  find  yon  lonely :  I  will  bo 
your  oompanion— to  mad  to  yon,  to  walk  with  yoo.  to  ril 
with  yon,  to  wait  on  yon,  to  be  eyes  and  bands  to  ym. 

Cease  to  look  so  melancholy,  my  dear  master ;  yon  shall  no4 
be  left  desolate,  so  long  as  I  live.' 

He  replied  not :  he  seemed  serious — abstracted ;  be 
sighed;  he  half>opened  his  lips  as  if  to  speak:  he  closed 
them  again.  I  felt  a  little  embarrassed.  Perhaps  I  ha^  too 
rashly  overleaped  conventionalities ;  and  be,  like  St.  John, 
saw  impropriety  in  my  inconsiderateness.  I  bad  indeed 
made  my  proposal  from  the  idea  that  he  wished  and  woold 
ask  me  to  be  his  wife:  an  ezpeotatioD.  not  ttie  less  ecctaia 
becanae  nnezpressedt  had  buoyed  me  JSfg  ttal  he  woold 
claim  me  at  ones  ae  bis  own.  But  no  bint  to  that  eflbet 
escaping  him,  and  bis  countenanoe  becoming  mors  overcast, 
I  suddenly  remembered  that  I  might  have  been  ail  wrong, 
and  was  perhaps  playing  the  fool  unwittingly ;  and  I  began 
gently  to  withdraw  myself  from  bis  arms — but  be  eagerly 
snatched  me  closer. 

'  No — no— Jane  :  you  must  not  ga  Ko— I  have  touched 
yoo,  heard  you,  felt  (he  eomfort  of  your  prqeenoe  the 
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sweetness  of  your  consolation  :  I  cannot  give  up  these  joys. 
I  have  Utile  left  in  myself — must  have  you.  The  world 
may  laugh — may  oall  me  ahsiird«  selfish — ^but  it  does  not 
signify.  My  very  sonl  demands  yon:  it  will  be  satisfied:  or 
il  will  tsika  deadly  vengeanoe  on  its  frame.* 

*  Well,  sir,  I  will  stay  with  yon :  I  have  sud  so.* 

*  Yes— Imt  yon  nnderstand  one  thing  by  staying  with  me ; 
and  I  nnderstand  another.  You^  perhaps,  could  make  up 
your  mind  to  be  about  my  hand  and  chair — to  wait  on  me 
as  a  kind  little  nurse  (for  you  have  an  affectionate  heart  and 
a  generous  spirit,  which  prompt  you  to  make  sacrifices  for 
those  you  pity),  and  that  ought  to  suffice  for  me  no  doubt. 
I  suppose  I  should  now  entertain  none  but  fathedy  feelings 
lor  you :  do  you  think  so  7  Coma — tell  ma.' 

'I  will  think  what  yba  lika»  sir :  I  am  oonteni  to  be  only  * 
joor  nniB^  if  yon  think  it  better/ 

'Bnt  yon  oannot  always  be  my  nnrse^  Janet:  yon  aia 
young — yon  must  marry  one  day.* 

'  I  don't  care  about  being  married.' 

'  You  should  care,  Janet :  if  I  were  what  I  once  was,  I 
would  try  to  make  you  care— but — a  sightless  block  I  * 

He  relapsed  again  into  gloom.  I,  on  the  contrary, 
became  more  cheerful,  and  took  fresh  courage :  these  last 
words  gave  me  an  insight  as  to  where  the  difficulty  lay ;  and 
as  it  was  no  diffionlty  with  me»  I  felt  quite  reheved  from  my 
prerions  embarrassment.  I  resumed  a  livelier  vein  of  eon* 
vecsatioD* 

*It  is  time  some  one  undertook  to  rehnmaniss  you,* 
said  I,  parting  his  thick  and  long  uncut  locks;  'for  I  see 

you  are  being  metamorphosed  into  a  lion,  or  something  of 
that  sort.  You  have  a  "  faux  air  "  of  Nebuchadnezzar  in  the 
fields  about  you,  that  is  certain  :  your  hair  reminds  me  of 
eagle's  feathers ;  whether  your  nails  are  grown  like  bird's 
daws  or  not,  I  have  not  yet  noticed.' 

'  On  this  arm  I  have  neither  hand  nor  nails,'  he  said, 
drawing  the  mutilated  limb  from  his  breast^  and  showing  il 


Digitized  by  Google 


( 

I 

I 

JAMB  SYEB  6S5 

tome.  'It  is  a  mfire  stomp--^  ghaatly nghll  Don'l  yw 
think  80^  Jmm?' 

*Itis»  pity  to  see  it;  and  »pityto  tee  jfour  ojfea  rnnj 
the  eoar  of  fire  on  your  (<»elieed :  and  the  woni  of  it  iB»  ooe 
is  in  danger  of  loving  yon  too  well  for  all  Una;  and  mJdog 
too  mnoh  ai  yoo.* 

'  I  thought  you  would  be  revolted,  Jane,  when  yon  saw 
my  arm  and  my  cicatrised  visage.* 

'  Did  you  ?  Don't  tell  me  so — lest  I  should  say  some- 
thing disparaging  to  your  judgment.  Now,  let  me  leave 
you  an  instant,  to  make  a  better  fire,  and  have  the  heacth 
swept  up.   Can  you  tell  when  there  is  a  good  fire  ? ' 

*  Yes ,  with  the  xi^t  eye  I  see  a  glow--*  mddy  haM.' 
'  And  yon  see  the  oandles  ? ' 

*Veiy  dimly  eaeh  is  a  Inminona  dflod** 
'Oanyonseeme?* 

*No,  my  fairy;  hai  l  am  onfytoo thankftil  tohew  aad 

feel  you.' 

*  When  do  you  take  supper  ?  * 

*  I  never  take  supper.* 

*  But  you  ehall  have  some  to-nighk  I  am  hnqgiy :  so 
are  yon,  I  daresay,  only  you  forgeL' 

Snmmoning  Mary,  I  soon  bad  the  room  in  mom  oheerfnl 
Older:  I  pxepitfed  him,  likewise,  a  oomfortahla  repast  Mj 
spirits  were  eieited«  and  with  pleasara  and  esse  I  talked  In 
1dm  during  supper,  and  for  a  long  time  «ller.  There  was 
no  harassing  restraint,  no  repressing  of  glee  and  irivaeMy 
with  him ;  for  with  him  I  was  at  perfect  ease,  because  I 
knew  I  suited  him :  all  I  said  or  did  seemed  either  to  console 
or  revive  him.  Delightful  consciousness!  It  brought  to 
life  and  light  my  whole  nature;  in  his  presence  I  thoroughly 
lived;  and  he  lived  in  mine.  Blind  as  he  was,  smiles 
played  over  his  faoe^  joy  dawned  on  hia  lorshsed;  his 
lineaments  softened  and  warmed. 

After  sapper  he  began  to  ask  me  many  qnesHon^  of 
where  I  had  heen,  what  I  had  he«i  doing*  how  I  had  loond 
him  oat;  hat  I  gave  him  only  wy  partial  vspliss:  H  was 
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too  late  to  ent^  into  particolan  that  nighi.  Besides,  I 
mhed  lo  louch  no  deep-thrilling  chord— -to  open  no  freeh 
wall  oi  emotion  in  his  heart :  my  sole  present  aim  was  to 
eheer  him.  Cheered,  as  I  have  said,  he  was:  and  yet  hot 
by  fits.  H  a  moment's  sileuoe  hioln  the  oonversationt  ha 
Would  torn  restless,  toncih  m^  then  say,  'Jane.* 

'You  are  altogether  a  hnmaa  bcdng,  Jane?  Yon  are 
"certain  of  that  ?  *  * 

*  I  conscientiously  believe  so,  Mr.  Rochester.' 

'  Yet  how,  on  this  dark  and  doleful  evening,  could  you  so 
suddenly  rise  on  my  lone  hearth  ?  I  stretched  my  hand  to 
take  a  glass  of  water  from  a  hireling,  and  it  was  given  me 
fay  you :  I  asked  a'question,  expeotbg  John's  wife  to  ansmr 
me,  and  your  voice  spoke  at  my  ear/ 

'Because  I  bad  come  in,  in  Mary's  stead,  with  the  tiay.' 

*  And  there  is  enchantment  in  the  very  hoar  I  am  now 
spending  with  yon.  Who  can  tell  what  a  dark,  dreary, 
hopeless  life  I  have  dragged  on  for  months  past?  Doing 
nothing,  expecting  nothing ;  merging  night  in  day ;  feeling 
but  the  sensation  of  cold  when  I  let  the  fire  go  out,  of  hunger 
when  I  forgot  to  eat :  and  then  a  ceaseless  sorrow,  and,  at 
times,  a  very  delirium  of  desire  to  behold  my  Jane  again. 
Yes :  for  her  restoration  I  longed,  far  more  than  for  that  d 
my  lost  sight.  How  can  it  be  that  Jane  is  with  me,  and 
says  she  loves  me?  Will  she  not  depart  as  soddsnfy  as  she 
came?  To-morrow,  I  fear,  I  shall  find  hsrno  nMta.' 

A  common-place,  practical  vspfy,  out  of  the  tnin  of  bis 
own  distorbed  ideas,  was,  I  was  sure,  the  best  and  most  re- 
assuring for  him  in  this  frame  of  mind.  I  passed  my  finger 
over  his  eyebrows,  and  remarked  that  they  were  scorched, 
and  that  I  would  apply  something  which  should  make  them 
grow  as  broad  and  black  as  ever. 

'  Where  is  the  use  of  doing  me  goOd  in  any  way,  hen^ 
ficent  spirit,  when,  at  some  fatal  moment^  you  wiU  again 
desert  ma— passing  like  n  shadow,  whither  and  how  to  ma 
nnknown;  and  for  me  remaining  afterwards  nndiscorav 
abla?* 
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' Have  yon  a  pocket  comb  about  yoo,  air?* 
'What  for,  Jane?' 

*  Just  to  comb  out  this  shaggy  black  mane.  I  find  yon 
rather  alarming  when  I  examine  you  close  at  b&nd  :  70a 
Uik  of  my  being  m  lairy ;  bnl  I  am  mm  yaa  m  mora  liks  m 
btownia.' 

*  Am  I  hideooit  Jane?* 

'Very,  sir :  joa  almys  irm%  jaa  Inow/ 
•Hmnphl  The  wkMneMbM  Bet  bean  tAenoololyoBg 
"^fAkBUPfBt  yon  bava  aojonniad.* 

*  Yet  I  have  been  with  good  people ;  far  better  than  yen : 
a  hundred  times  better  people ;  possessed  of  ideas  and  views 
you  never  entertained  in  your  life :  quite  mora  refined  Aod 
exalted.' 

*  Who  the  deuce  have  you  been  with  ?  * 

'  If  yon  iwist  in  that  way  you  will  maka  me  poll  Um 
hair  out  of  your  head ;  and  then  I  think  jon  will  oeaan  to 
aniertain  doobla  ol  my  anbstantialifcy/ 

*  Who  bava  yon  baen  witbt  Janat* 

'YonahaUnol  gal  h  out  of  ma  to*m^ift^ar;  yoaoMMl 
wait  tin  to-moRow;  to  leave  my  tale  luilf  told  will,  yoo 
know,  be  a  sort  of  security  that  I  shall  appear  at  your  break* 
fast  table  to  finish  it.  By-the-bye,  I  must  miod  not  to  rise 
on  your  hearth  with  only  a  glass  of  water,  then :  I  mnal 
bring  an  egg  at  the  least,  to  say  nothing  of  fried  ham.' 

'  You  mocking  changeling — fairy-bom  and  human-bred  I 
You  make  me  feel  as  I  have  not  felt  these  twelve  months.  If 
Saol  ooold  have  hod  you  for  his  David,  the  evO  spuil  noold 
have  been  egcovoisad  witbonl  tha  aid  of  the  harp,* 

<  Theia»  sir»  yon  aia  ladd  np  and  mada  daeafti  Hour  HI 
leave  you:  IkaTabean  tm^FaUbog  thaaalasltliiMdaySyaBd 
bdiava  I  am  tired.  Good-nighl* 

'Just  one  word,  Jane:  ware  there  only  ladies  in  tha 
house  where  you  have  been  ? ' 

I  laughed  and  made  my  escape,  still  laughing  as  I  ran 
uj^taizs.  'A  good  idea  I '  I  thongbt^  with  ^aa.  '  I  sea  I 
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htm  tbe  matam  of  belting  him  out  cf  Us  mdanoholy  for 

lOHIS  tilll6  to  COOMb* 

Very  early  the  next  morning  I  heard  him  up  and  aetir, 
wandering  from  one  room  to  another.  As  soon  as  liaiy 
came  down  I  heard  the  question ;  *  Is  Miss  Eyre  here  ? ' 
Then .  •  Which  room  did  you  put  her  into  ?  Was  it  dry  ? 
Is  she  up?  Go  and  ask  if  she  wants  anything;  and  when 
she  will  come  down*' 

I  came  down  as  soon  as  I  thought  there  was  a  prospect 
of  breakfast.  Entering  the  room  yery  softly,  I  had  a  view 
of  him  before  he  disoovered  my  presenee.  It  was  monnifal 
indeed  to  witness  the  sabjngation  of  thai  vigorous  spirit  to 
a  eoiporeal  infirmity.  He  sai-in  his  ohsiri— *stillt  hot  not  at 
rest  .*  etpeetant  evidently ;  the  lines  of  new  habikudsadnees 
marking  his  strong  features.  His  countenance  reminded 
one  of  a  lamp  quenched,  waiting  to  be  relit — and  alas !  it 
was  not  himself  that  could  now  kindle  the  lustre  of  animated 
expression :  he  was  dependent  on  another  for  that  office !  I 
had  meant  to  be  gay  and  careless,  but  the  powerlessness  of  the 
strong  man  touched  my  heart  to  the  quick :  bUU  I  aeoosted 
him  with  what  vivacity  I  could :  '  It  is  m  bri^ti  sunny 
mondn^  sir/ 1  said.  *  The  rain  is  over  and  gonsb  and  there 
is  a  tender  sUning  after  it:  yon  sbstt  have  a  walk  soon.' 

I bad  v?akened  the  slow :  bis  features  beamsd. 
'Ob«  yoQ  are  indeed  there,  my  sky-lark  t  Gome  to  me. 
You  are  not  gone  :  not  vanished  ?  I  heard  one  of  your  kind 
an  hour  ago,  singing  high  over  the  wood  :  but  its  song  had 
no  music  for  me,  any  more  than  the  rising  sun  had  Tt^y%. 
All  the  melody  on  earth  is  concentrated  in  my  Jane's 
tongue  to  my  ear  (I  am  glad  it  is  not  naturally  a  silent  one) : 
all  the  sunshine  I  can  ImI  is  in  her  presence.' 

The  water  stood  in  my  eyes  to  hear  this  avowal  ol  bis 
dependenoe:  jost  as  if  »  royal  ea|^  obained  lb  m  perob« 
should  be  foroed  to  entreat  a  qparrow  to  beoome  itsporveyor. 
But  I  would  not  be  laebrymoee :  I  dashed  off  the  salt  drops, 
and  busied  myself  with  preparing  breakfast 

Most  of  the  morning  was  spent  in  the  open  air.   I  led 
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him  ■JUt  of  the  wet  and  wild  wood  into  some  cheerful  fields : 
I  descrihed  to  him  how  brilliantly  green  they  were ;  how  the 
flowers  and  hedges  looked  refreshed  ;  how  sparkUngly  blue 
was  the  sky.  I  sought  a  seat  for  him  in  a  hidden  and  lovely 
spot :  a  diy  almnp  of  a  tree :  nor  did  I  refuse  to  let  him,  when 
sealed,  place  me  on  his  knee:  why  should  I,  when  bolh  he  and 
Iweiehisppieriiesr  tfasnspari?  Pilot  lay  beside  us:  all  was 
fuiei  He  btokie  oui'  suddenly  idiile  els^ung  me  la  Us 
•nns:  «(>iiel,eriiel  deeerlerl  Oht  JmMi  ivluil  did  I  iBal 
wlien  I  disoovwed  yoa  had  fled  from  Thonilleld,  and  when 
I  could  nowhere  find  yoa;  and,  after  ezamioing  your 
apartment,  ascertained  that  you  had  taken  no  money,  nor 
an^'thing  which  cotdd  serve  as  an  equivalent  1  A  pearl  neck- 
lace I  had  given  you  lay  untouched  in  its  little  casket ;  your 
trunks  were  left  corded  and  looked  as  they  had  been  prepared 
for  the  bridal  (our.  What  could  my  darling  do,  I  asked,  leCI 
destitaite  end  pennilew?  And  whal  did  she  do?  Lei  me 
hear  now/ 

Thus  nzgedy  I  hegaa  flie  mucmlife  of  mj  eipeiieiiee  lor 
the  lasi  year.  I  softened  ooosidenlily  whal  rdaled  lo  the 
three  days  off  wandering  and  stanralion,  beeanaa  to  ha!fn 

told  him  all  would  have  been  to  inflict  unnecessary  pain : 
the  little  I  did  say  lacerated  his  faithful  heart  deeper  than  I 
wished. 

I  should  not  have  left  him  thus,  he  said,  without  any 
means  of  making  my  way:  I  should  have  told  him  my 
intention.  I  should  have  confided  in  him :  he  would  never 
haye  forced  me  to  be  his  mistress.  Violent  as  he  had 
seemed  in  his  despair,  he>  in  truth,  kmd  .me  far  too  well 
and  too  tenderly  to  oonatitiite  himself  my  tyxani:  he  would 
hftTe  given  me  half  his  fortonei  without  demanding  so  mneh 
as  a  kiss  in  return,  rather  than  I  should  have  flnng  myself 
friendless  on  the  wide  world.  I  had  endured,  he  wae 
certain,  more  than  I  had  confessed  to  him. 

•  Well,  whatever  my  sufierings  had  been,  they  were  very 
short,*  I  answered :  and  then  I  proceeded  to  tell  him  how  I 
had  been  received  at  Moor  House ;  how  I  had  obtained  ibo 
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offioe  of  sohoolmiBiresSy  Ao.  The  aooesdon  of  f ortame^  the 
disoorery  of  my  zelationa»  followed  m  due  order.  Of  ooime 
Si  John  Biyers'  neme  oeme  in  teqnenfly  hi  the  progress 
of  my 

taken  up. 

'  This  St.  John,  theii|  b  your  cousin  ? ' 
•Yes,' 

•  You  have  spoken  of  him  often :  do  you  like  him  ?  * 

'  He  was  a  very  good  man»  sir;  I  oould  not  help  liking 
him.' 

'A  good  man?   Does  that  mean  a  r6speot>ble>  well* 
eondnotod  men  o( fifty?  Or  wheldoeeilmeen?* 
'  QL  John  wee  only  twenty-nine^  sir/ 
'*'Jeimemiecf9p**  ee  the  Rendisey.  Is  he  ft  person  ol  . 

low  stelnre,  phlegmatio,  and  plain  ?  A  person  whose  good- 
ness consists  rather  in  his  guiltlessness  of  vice  than  in  his 
prowess  in  virtue  ? ' 

*He  is  untiringly  active.  Great  and  exalted  deeds  are 
lAoki  he  lives  to  perform.' 

'But  his  brain?  That  is  probably  rather  soft?  He 
means  well:  bul  you  shrug  your  shoulders  to  hear  him 
talk?' 

'He  talks  little,  sir:  what  he  does  sayle  eier  to  the 
pofaii  His  hriin  is  first-ratSb  I  should  think  not  impres- 
sible^ hul  vigorous.* 

•Is  he  an  able  man«  then f* 

•  Truly  able.* 

•  A  thoroughly  educated  man  ? ' 

•  St.  John  is  an  accomplished  and  profound  scholar.' 

'  His  manners,  I  think,  you  said  are  not  to  your  taste  7— 
priggish  and  parsonie  ? ' 

'I  never  mentioned  his  manners;  but^  unless  I  had  a 
Tsiy  bad  teetei  they  must  suit  it;  they  are  polished,  oaln* 
f^iiii  genflemanlihsb* 

•His  appearanoe^— I  focgel  whal  deeeriplieii  yon  ga^  of 
his  appesranee;— a  soti  of  raw  eorsleb  half -strangled  with 
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his  white  neokoloUit  and  siiltod  op  on  his  (hiok-toled  bi^b* 
lows,  eh  ?  • 

'St.  John  dvMSW  welL  He  is  a  handsome  man :  lalL 
fair,  wiih  faloe  ^yes  and  a  Qfeoiaii  pcofiia.* 

(iitult.)  'Danm  liimr--(2b  m)  'Did  yoa  Bhe  liiii^ 
Janet' 

•  Tea,  Mi;  Boohesler,  I  liind  him :  bal  yoa  asked  ne  ttaft 

before.' 

I  perceived,  of  course,  the  drift  of  my  interlocutor. 
Jealousy  had  got  hold  of  him :  she  stung  him  ;  but  the  sting 
was  salutary :  it  gave  him  respite  from  the  gnawing  fang  of 
melancholy.  I  would  nok^  Uiereiore,  immediately  ohann 
the  snake. 

'Perhaps  you  would  rather  noi  sil  any  longer  en  my 
knee^  liGss  £yre?'  ms  iibe  nesi  somewbal  imeipeoled 
observalioiL 

« Why  nol^  Ifr.  Boobeslert ' 

*The  pietafe  you  have  juM  jdvawn  is  suggestive  of  a 

rather  too  overwhelming  oontrasl    Your   words  have 

delineated  very  prettily  a  graceful  Apollo :  he  is  present  to 
your  imagination, — tall,  fair,  blue>eyed,  and  with  a  Grecian 
profile.  Your  eyes  dwell  on  a  Vulcan, — a  real  hlaoksmith, 
brown,  broad-shouldered;  aod  blind  aod  lame  into  Iba 
bargain.* 

'  I  never  thought  ol  il  beiors ;  bul  joa  oerteinly  are 
ralber  like  Yulean,  sir.' 

'WeD,— youoan  leave  me^  ma'am:  butbeioie  joufft' 
(and  be  retained  me  by  a  llnner  gnip  Uian  ever),  'yon  wOl 
be  pleased  jusi  lo  answer  me  a  question  or  Iipow'  Ba 

paused. 

*  What  questions,  Mr.  Bochester  ?  * 
Then  followed  this  cross-examination. 

'  St.  John  made  you  schoolmistress  of  Morton  before  be 
knew  you  were  bis  oousin? ' 
•Yes.* 

'You  would  often  see  bim 7  He  vfould visit tbe seboel 
aoBsetimes?' 
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'  He  would  approve  of  your  plans,  Jane?  I  know  they 
would  be  oleyer,  for  you  axe  a  talented  enatae.* 
'  He  approved  ol  them— yett* 

*  He  would  diaoover  many  tliinga  in  yon  he  eoiild  not 
have  ejq^eoted  to  find?  Some  of  your  aooompHahmente  are 
not  ondbiaKy/ 

'  I  don't  know  about  thai* 

*  You  had  a  little  cottage  near  the  sohooly  you  say ;  did 
he  ever  come  there  to  see  you  ? ' 

'  Now  and  then.' 

*  Of  an  evening  ?  • 
'  Onoe  or  twioe.*  . 
A  pause. 

'How  long  did  yon  reside  with  hhn  and  Us  lialen  after 
the  eooainship  was  diseoveied  ? ' 
'Five  months.*  * 

*Did  Bivers  spend  mnbh  time  with  the  ladies  of  his 
funily?* 

'  Yes ;  the  bock  parlour  was  both  his  study  and  ours :  he 
sat  near  the  window,  and  we  by  the  table** 
'  Did  he  study  mnoh  ? ' 
'A  gooddaaL* 
•What?' 

*  Hindostanee.* 

'And  what  did  yon  do  meantime 

'  Ileanil  Gennan,  al  first* 

•IMdhelsaelijoa?' 

*He  did  not  nndeisland  Gennan.* 

*  Did  he  teach  you  nothing  ?  * 

*  A  little  Hindostanee.' 

'  Rivers  taught  you  Hindostanee  ?  * 

*  Yes,  sir.' 

'  And  hia  sistera  also  ? ' 

*  No.' 

•Only  yon?* 
•Only  me.* 
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'  Did  yoa  ask  to  learn  ? ' 
•No.' 

*  Ha  wished  to  teaoh  yon  ?' 
•Yea.* 

A  second  panae. 

'  Why  did  he  wish  it  7  Of  what  nse  oonld  Hinc 
be  to  you  7 ' 

'  lie  intended  me  to  go  with  him  to  India.* 

'  Ah  I  here  I  reach  the  root  ol  the  matter.  Ha 
you  to  marry  him  7  * 

'  He  asked  me  to  marry  him.' 

'  That  is  a  fiction — an  impudent  invention  to  vet 

'  I  beg  your  pardon,  it  is  the  literal  truth :  he  a 
more  than  once,  and  was  as  stiff  about  urging  his 
ever  you  could  be.' 

'  Miss  E)Te,  I  repeat  it,  you  can  leave  me.  He 
am  I  to  say  the  same  thing  7   Why  do  you  remain 
ciously  perched  on  my  knee,  when  I  have  given  yo 
toquit7' 

'  Because  I  am  comfortable  there.* 

'  No,  Jane,  you  are  not  comfortable  there,  beoai 
heart  is  not  with  me :  it  is  with  this  cousin — this  S 
Oh,  till  this  moment  I  thought  my  little  Jane  was  ai 
I  had  a  belief  she  loved  me  even  when  she  left  me  :  f 
an  atom  of  sweet  in  much  bitter.  Long  as  we  ha 
parted,  hot  tears  as  I  have  wept  over  our  separation, 
thought  that  while  I  was  mourning  her  she  wai 
another  1  But  it  is  useless  grieving.  Jane,  leave 
and  marry  Rivers.' 

'  Shake  me  off,  then,  sir — ^push  me  away,  for 
leave  you  of  my  own  accord.' 

'  Jane,  I  ever  like  your  tone  of  voice :  it  still 
hope,  it  sounds  so  truthful.  When  I  hear  it,  it  oai 
back  a  year.  I  forget  that  you  have  formed  a  new  t 
I  am  not  a  fool — go  ' 

'  Where  must  I  go,  sir  7  * 

'  Your  own  way — with  the  husband  you  have  chc 
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•Who  is  that?' 

'  You  know — this  St.  John  Biwi»' 

'  Ha  is  not  my  husband,  nor  ever  will  be.  He  does  nol 
km  me:  I  do  noHoyefaini.  He  lovee  (at  he  con  love,  and 
thai  la  nol  as  yon  love)  a  beaatiful  young  lady  called  Boaa> 
mood.  He  ^ranted  to  many  me  only  beeanse  be  thought  I 
ahoold  main  a  suitable  misdonary^a  wife,  whieb  she  wonld 
not  have  done.  He  is  good  and  great,  but  severe  ;  and,  for 
me,  cold  as  an  iceberg.  He  is  not  like  you,  sir :  I  am  not 
happy  at  his  side,  nor  near  him,  nor  with  him.  He  has  no 
indulgence  for  me— no  fondness.  He  sees  nothing  attractive 
in  me ;  not  even  youth — only  a  few  useful  mental  points.^ 
Then  I  must  leave  you,  sir,  to  go  to  him?' 

I  shuddered  involuntarily,  and  clung  instinotively  doeer 
to  my  blind  but  beloved  master.   He  smiled. 

'Whal^Janel  lathialnie?  Is  soeh  really  the  stale  of 
matters  between  yon  and  BlTwa?  * 

'  Absdntely,  abr.  Oh,  yon  need  nol  be  jesloos  I  I  wanted 
to  tease  you  a  Utile  to  make  you  less  sad :  I  thonght  anger 
would  be  better  than  grief.  But  if  you  wish  me  to  love  you, 
could  you  but  see  how  much  I  do  love  you,  you  would  be 
proud  and  content.  All  my  heart  is  yours,  sir :  it  belongs  to 
you ;  and  with  ^you  it  would  remain  were  late  to  exile  the 
rest  of  me  from  your  presence  lor  ever.' 

A^pifi^  g§  he  Iriiiflffll  me^  painlnl  thoo^ta  i]|f^f»Mwit  his 
aspedi 

*  My  soared  tisioni  my  ctippled  strength  The  mnrmined 
legielfally. 

I  caressed,  in  order  to  soothe  him.    I  knew  of  wbal  he 

was  thinking,  and  wanted  to  speak  for  him ;  but  dared  not 
As  he  turned  aside  his  face  a  minute  I  saw  a  tear  slide  from 
under  the  sealed  eyelid,  and  trickle  down  the  manly  cheek. 
My  heart  swelled. 

'  I  am  no  better  than  the  old  lightning-struck  chestnut- 
tree  in  Thomfield  orchard,*  he  remarked  ere  long.  '  And 
what  right  would  that  ruin  have  to  bid  a  bodduig  woodbine 
cofer  ita  dee^y  with  freshness  I ' 
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*  You  are  no  ruin,  sir — no  lightning-stnick  tree :  yoa  are 
green  and  vigorous.  Plants  will  grow  about  your  roots, 
whether  you  Etsk  them  or  not,  because  they  take  delight  in 
your  bountiioi  shadow ;  and  as  they  grow  they  will  lean 
towards  yon,  sad  wind  round  yon*  because  your  ttEengyi 
ofifore  them  so  tale  a  prop*' 

Again  he  amfled :  I  gave  him  eomfoffk 

'  Yoa  speak  of  friend^  Jane  7 '  he  asked. 

'Yes:  of  fnends,' I  answered  rather  herilaftin|^y:  fori 
hnew  I  meant  more  than  friends,  but  eonld  nol  td  whal 
other  word  to  employ.    He  helped  me. 

'  Ah  t  Jane.    But  I  want  a  wife.' 

*  Do  you,  sir  ? ' 

*  Yes :  is  it  news  to  you  ? ' 

*  Of  course:  yoa  said  nothing ahoat  it  before.' 
'  Is  it  unwelcome  news  7  * 

'  That  depends  on  ttveamstaiioeSy  nv— on  your  ohcnoe.* 
« Which  yoa  shall  main  lor  meb  Jsne.  I  will  abide  bf  . 
yom  decision.* 

*  Choose  then,  sir— Asr  who  Imt  y<m  huL* 

'IwiU  at  least  ehoose  k^Ilovebett  JansbwilljOQ 
many  me?' 

*  Yes,  sir. 

*  A  poor  blind  man,  whom  yon  will  have  to  lead  about 
by  the  hand?' 

*  Yes.  sir.' 

'  A  crippled  man,  twenty  years  older  than  yoo»  whom 
yoa  will  have  to  wait  on?' 
•Yes.  sir.' 
^Tmly.Jsiie?' 
<  Most  truly,  sic^' 

'Oh!  mydarlingl  God  bless  yoa  and  reward  yool* 

*  Mr.  Boehester,  if  ever  I  did  a  good  deed  in  my  file— if 
ever  I  thought  a  good  thought — if  ever  I  prayed  a  sincere  and 
blameless  prayer — if  ever  I  wished  a  righteous  wish, — I  am 
rewarded  now.  To  be  your  wife  is,  for  me,  to  be  as  happy 
^  I  oan  be  on  earth.' 
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*  Beeaofle  yoa  deli|^  in  MMvifioe.* 

'Saeiifioel  YfhtA  do  I  aacrifioe?  Eunine  for  food, 
flspeotatkm  for  oontenl.  To  be  priTileged  to  piat  my  anus 
roond  whfti  I  ▼mtae—to  press  my  lips  to  what  I  love— to 

repose  on  what  I  trust:  is  that  to  make  a  sacrifice?  If 
so,  then  certainly  I  delight  in  sacrifice.' 

'  And  to  bear  with  my  infirmities,  Jane :  to  overlook  my 
deficiencies.' 

•  Which  are  none,  sir,  to  me.  I  love  you  better  now, 
when  I  can  really  be  useful  to  you,  than  I  did  in  your  state 
of  proud  independence,  when  you  disdained  every  pari  hat 
(bat  of  the  giver  and  protector.' 

'Hitherto I bavebatedto.be helped— to  be  led:  benoe- 
forth,  I  feel,  I  shall  bate  it  no  more.  I  did  nd  like  to  pat 
my  band  into  a  hireling's,  bat  it  is  pleasant  to  fed  it  eirded 
by  Jane's  little  fingers.  I  preferred  ntter  kmeliness  to  the 
constant  attendance  of  servants;  but  Jane's  soft  ministry 
will  be  a  perpetual  joy.   Jane  suits  me  :  do  I  suit  her  ?' 

'  To  the  finest  fibre  of  my  nature,  sir.' 

'The  case  being  so,  we  have  nothing  in  the  world  to 
wait  for :  we  must  be  married  instanUy.' 

He  looked  and  spoke  with  eagemese:  biaddimpetoosify 
was  rising. 

« We  most  beoome  one  flesh  widioal  any  delay,  Jane: 
there  is  bat  the  lioetioe  to  gsfr— then  we  mairy/ 

*Mr.  Bodiester,  I  have  jnst  discovered  the  son  is  far 

declined  from  its  meridian,  and  Pilot  is  actually  gone  borne 

to  his  dinner.    Let  me  look  at  your  watch/ 

'Fasten  it.  into  your  girdle,  Janet,  and  keep  it  hence* 
forward  :  I  have  no  use  for  it.' 

'  It  is  nearly  lour  o'dodL  in  the  afternoon,  sir.  Don't  yoa 
feel  hungry?' 

'  The  third  day  from  this  must  be  oar  wedding-day,  Jane. 
Never  mind  fine  dothee  and  jewds  now ;  all  that  i^  nol 
worth  afiUip/ 

'The  snn  baa  dried  np  all  the  rain-drops,  sir.  The 
breeMisstm:  H is qoite ho*.* 
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*  Do  you  know,  Jane,  I  have  your  little  pearl  necklace  at 
this  moment  fastened  round  my  bronze  scrag  under  my 
cravat  ?  I  have  worn  it  sinoe  the  day  I  lost  my  oaljf  treasure : 
as  a  memento  of  hsr/ 

'  We  wm  go  boms  Uiioii^  the  wood:  that  will  be  the 
shadiest  way.' 

HepmsoedhbownihoiiQ^tswithoiitheediQg  me. 

'Jsbe!  yoa think  me,  I daiesay, an  Ineligfoiie  hak 
my  hesrt  swells  ^th  gratitude  to  the  beneficent  God  o£  tfiio 
earth  just  now.   He  sees  not  as  man  sees,  but  far  cleexer: 
judges  not  as  man  judges,  but  far  more  wisely.    I  did  wrong : 
I  would  have  sullied  my  innocent  flower — breathed  guilt  on 
its  purity  :  the  Omnipotent  snatched  it  from  me.    I,  in  my 
stiff-necked  rebellion,  almost  cursed  the  dispensation  :  instead 
of  bending  to  the  decree,  I  defied  it.   Divine  justice  pursued 
its  oooise ;  disasters  came  thick  on  me :  I  was  forced  to 
pass  thioa^  the  valley  of  the  shadow  d  death,  ^ss 
ebastisements  sze  mi^ty ;  and  one  smote  me  lAaA  hmm 
hmsbled  me  for  ever.  Yon  know  I  wss  proud  of  mj 
strength ;  bat  what  is  it  now.  when  I  mnst  give  it  oiver 
foreign  guidance,  as  a  child  does  its  wesknesr?  Of  Imie, 
Jane — only — only  of  late — I  began  to  see  and  acknowledge 
the  hand  of  God  in  my  doom.    I  began  to  experience  remorse, 
repentance;  the  ^vish  for  reconcilement  to  my  Maker.  I 
began  sometimes  to  pray :  very  brief  prayers  they  werib  but 
very  sincere. 

'  Some  da3rs  since :  nay,  I  can  number  them— loor;  H 
was  last  Monday  night,  a  singolsr  mood  cameoverme:  one 
in  which  grief  leplaeed  frensy-Mcvow,  sqUenneie.  I  had 
long  had  the  impressimi  that  since  I  coold  aowhsm  find 
you,  yon  mnst  be  dead.  Late  that  night — perhaps  it  ndgM 
be  between  eleven  and  twelve  o'clock — ere  I  retired  to  my 
dreary  rest,  I  supplicated  God  that,  if  it  seemed  good  to 
Him,  I  might  soon  be  taken  from  this  hfe,  and  admitted 
to  that  world  to  come,  where  there  was  still  hope  of  rejoining 
Jane. 

'I  was  in  my  own  room,  and  sitting  bj  the  window, 
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which  was  open :  it  soothed  me  to  feel  the  balmy  night-air : 
though  I  could  see  no  stars  and  only  hy  a  vague,  luminous 
haze,  knew  the  presence  of  a  moon.  I  longed  for  thee, 
Janet !  Oh,  I  longed  for  thee  hoth  with  soul  and  flesh  !  I 
asked  of  God,  at  once  in  anguish  and  humility,  if  I  had  not 
been  long  enough  desolate,  afflicted,  tonnented ;  and  might 
not  soon  taste  bliss  and  peace  once  more.  Thai  I  merited 
all  I  endured  I  acknowledged — that  I  could  scarcely  endure 
mm  I  pleaded;  and  the  Alpha  and  Omegyk  of  my  beart'a 
wiahee  faroka  inTdantanly  from  my  lips  in  Ihe/woidt^ 
•'Janel  Jaml  Yanot*'* 

» 

•Did  yoQ  speak  these  words  aloud  ?  ' 

'  I  did,  Jane.  If  any  listener  had  heard  me,  he  would 
have  thought  me  mad :  I  pronounced  them  with  such  frantic 
energy.' 

'  And  it  was  last  Monday  night ;  somewhere  near  mld*V 
night?' 

'  Yes ;  but  the  time  is  of  no  conseqiience :  what  followed.  I 
ia  the  strange  point.   You  will  think  me  superstatioiis, — •ome  ■ 
,  auperatition  I  have  in  my  blood,  and  always  had:  neyertha- 
leu,  this  is  irae— true  at  katt  it  is  that  I  heard  what  I  now 

'AsIeidaimed^Janet  Janet  Jane  I  aToioe — I  cannot 

tell  whence  the  voice  came,  but  I  know  whose  voice  it  was — 
replied,  "  I  am  coming :  wait  for  me and  a  moment  after 
went  whispering  on  the  wind  the  words—"  Where  are 
yon?- 

'  I'll  tell  yoo,  if  I  can*  the  idea,  the  pictore  these  weeds 
opened  to  my  mind :  yet  it  is  diffioolt  to  srpress  what  I  want 
to  eipiess.  FemdeanisbariedtMyonsse^inaheaTy  wood« 
where  soond  falls  dull,  and  dies  nnrewberating.  Where 
are  you?**  seemed  spoken  amongst  mountains;  for  I  heard 
a  hiU-sent  echo  repeat  the  words.  Cooler  and  fresher  at  the 
moment  the  gale  seemed  to  lislt  my  brow:  I  could  have 
deemed  that  in  some  wild,  lone  scene,  I  and  Jane  were 
meeting.  In  spirit,  I  believe,  we  must  have  met.  You  no 
doubt  wersi  at  that  hour«  in  unconscious  sleep,  Jane: 
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periiaps  your  md  naadBrad  from  fte  cd  to  ccmiort  bIm; 
far liioie iww your  arranlB  McglMn— lEw  lh</^wBi 

yoon!* 

Eeader,  it  was  on  Monday  night — near  midnight — tfMt  T 
loo  had  received  the  mysterious  summons :  those  were  the 
very  words  hy  which  I  replied  to  it.  I  listened  to  Mr. 
Bochester's  narrative ;  but  made  no  disclosure  in  retom. 
The  coincidence  struck  zzke  as  too  awful  and  inerplicable  to 
be  eonumiucated  or  digenwed  If  I  told  eiqrUiiii^  my  tale 
woold  be  neh  as  must  neoeMnly  make  e  pfofbtrnd  i» 
pMaooeotiidiDiBdoliiiyhainr:  and  thai  n^nd^jekfram 
Its  ndfariiigi  too  proBO  to  ^oooiy  neadad  iiol  tiiedaspar  Aede 
of  iSbfb  supet  uatMial  I  kq^  tiieaa  tfoAgi  tii0B»  ant  poodeBad 
flMminmykeail 

'You  cannot  now  wtrnder'  continued  my  master,  '  thai 
when  you  rose  upon  me  so  unexpectedly  last  night  I  had 
dif&culty  in  believing  you  any  other  than  a  mere  vcuce  and 
vision :  some^iing  that  would  melt  to  silence  and  annihila- 
tion, as  the  midnight  whisper  and  mountain  echo  had 
melted  before.  Now,  I  thank  God  1  I  know  it  to  be  other- 
wiae.   Yes,  I  tl»nk  God  r 

He  put  me  off  bia  knee,  roee,  and  xofmotly  lifluig  bie 
hat  Inan  hb  bnm,  and  bendii^  Ua  flig^tleaa 
he  atood  hi  mote  doioCioD.  Only  the  kat  mda  of  flw 
norship  wera  aaffiUai 

*I  tiiaak  my  Maker  tfMt  hi  flddst  of  judgment  Ha  hae 
remembered  mercy.  I  hnmbly  entreat  my  Bedcemer  to  giro 
me  strength  to  lead  henoeforth  a  pizer  life  than  I  have  done 
hitherto  I' 

Then  he  stretched  his  hand  out  to  be  led.  I  took  that 
dear  hand,  held  it  a  moment  to  my  lips,  then  let  it  pass  round 
my  shoulder :  being  ao  mnoh  lower  of  stature  than  h%  I 
aenrad  both  for  bia  prop  and  gidda.  Wo  ontmd  tfio  molt 
and  wwidad  homowaids 
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Rradib,  I  manied  him.  A  quiet  wedding  we  had :  he  uid 
I»  the  panon  and  dork,  were  alone  preaent  When  we  got 
babk  from  ohoroh,  I  went  into  thekitdienof  ihemanor-hoiise, 
idiere  Mary  wae  cooking  the  dinner,  and  John  nieaning  the 

knives,  and  I  said :  '  Mary,  I  have  been  married  to  Mr. 
Rochester  this  morning.*  The  housekeeper  and  her  husband 
were  both  of  that  decent  phlegmatic  order  of  people  to  whom 
one  may  at  any  time  safely  commuuicate  a  remarkable  piece 
of  news  without  incuning  the  danger  of  having  one's  ears 
pierced  by  some  shrill  ejaculation,  and  subsequently  atonned 
by  a  torrent  of  wordy  wonderment.  Mary  did  look  up,  and 
ahe  did  atare  at  me:  the  ladle  with  which  she  waa  beating 
a  pair  of  chickena  roaating  at  the  fire  did  for  aome  three 
minntea  hang  anapended  in  air ;  and  lor  the  aame  apaoe  of 
time  John's  knives  alao  had  reat  from  the  polishing  process : 
but  Mary,  bending  again  over  the  roast,  said  only :  '  Have 
you,  Miss?   Well,  for  sure  I ' 

A  short  time  after  she  pursued  :  *  I  seed  you  go  out  with 
the  master,  but  I  didn't  know  you  were  gone  to  church  to 
be  wed ; '  and  ahe  basted  away.  John,  when  I  tmmed  to  * 
him,  was  grinning  from  ear  to  ear. 

'  I  telled  Mary  how  it  would  be^'  he  aaid :  '  I  knew  what 
Mr.  Edward '  (John  was  an  old  senrani*  and  had  known  Ua 
master  when  he  waa  the  eadel  of  the  hoose,  therefote  he  often 
gave  him  hb  CSunatian  name)—*!  knew  what  Mr.  Bdwaid 
woidd  do;  and  I  waa  certain  tewiovUnolwaH  long  nettlw  - 
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mod  he%  done  ri^ii,  for  anght  I  know.  I  with  foa  joj. 
Miss  !  *       he  pclitelv  pnlled  his  forelock. 

•  Hiank  joQ,  John.   Mr.  Bochesley  UAd  mm  to  gif« 
&nd  "Mmij  this.'   I  pak  aAo  his  hszid  a  fire-pouDd 
WilliOTi  vmitixig  to  koyr  MOOb  I  lift  Ulebn. 

•  'fiboHhsfprndDbollerte Ilia  nor  CBjo'ir 

ibft  bnl  ODft  «^  tit* 
iiil Mifl wry gooi-Mftmi;  Miiriis 

fair  beaatifol,  onjbod j  may  see  that.' 

I  v5To:e  to  Mocr  House  and  lo  Cambridge  immediately 
to  53V  what  I  had  done :  fully  explaining  also  why  I  had 
thus  2*::ed-  Diana  imd  Mary  approTed  the  step  unres»3rTedly. 
Diana  j^nnninru^  that  she  woald  just  give  me  time  to  gel 
Ofer  the  hooeymooot  and  tihen  she  would  ooooe  and  see  me. 

'Stm  htid  bettor  not  wail  titt  Omq.  Jane,'  nid  Ux. 
Bodb«kr.«te  I md  kMar  to  Un;  'tf  ahedoei^ike 
irin  be  too klBb loroar hoiMfnoQB  will lUne ov  liieloeg: 
ili  beene  iriD  enty  fiide  of«r  joiir  grsTe  cr  bhml' 

Km  St  Join  leeeiied  neve  I  doB"!  Inow;  be  WMT 
asswered  the  letter  in  whiek  I  oommanicated  it:  yek  riz 
months  after  he  wrote  to  me  ;  without,  however,  mentioQing 
Mr.  Bochester's  name,  or  aUoding  to  my  marriage.  Hie 
letter  W23  then  calm :  and  though  very  serious,  kind.  He 
has  maintained  a  regular,  though  not  frequent  correspopdcDoe 
erer  siioe :  he  hopes  I  am  happy,  eod  tniste  I  am  not  of 
those  who  live  nithonl  God  in  tte  norid,  end  only 


Ton  bttfo  not  qoile  fcsfotteo  liMe  Adtt%  hum  jtm^ 
feeder?  I  bed  not;  I  eoon  eekod  end  obtefneil  lasee  et 
Mr.  Bodieeler  to  90  ead'iee  lisr  et  flie  eeboel  nbere  be  bed 

placed  her.  Her  frantic  joy  at  beholding  me  again  mored 
me  much.  She  lookud  pale  and  thin  :  she  said  she  was  not 
happy.  I  found  the  rules  of  the  establishment  were  too 
strict,  its  course  of  study  too  severe,  for  a  child  of  her  age : 
I  took  her  home  with  me.  I  meant  to  become  her  governess 
oneemose;  hot  I  soon  (oond  thie  inyectticehle;  ni|y  liae 
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and  cares  were  now  required  by  another — my  husband  needed 
them  all.    So  I  sought  out  a  school  conducted  on  a  more 
indulgent  system ;  and  near  enongji  to  pennit  of  my  visiting 
.  ber  often,  and  bringing  her  home  sometimes.   I  took  care 
flbe  should  never  want  for  anything  that  ooold  contribute 
to  her  oomforl:  she  soon  selUed  in  ber  new  abode, 
became  Tory  happy  there,  and  made  fair  progresi  in  her 
etadiea.    Am  ahe  grew  up  a  sonnd  Enf^iah  edoeation  cor* 
reoted  in  a  great  measure  her  Freneh  defects;  and  when 
she  left  school  I  found  in  her  a  pleasing  and  obliging 
companion :  docile,   good-tempered,  and  well-principled. 
By  her  grateful  attention  to  me  and  mine  she  has  long 
since  well  repaid  any  little  kindness  I  ever  had  in  my  power 
to  oflfer  her.  , 

My  tale  draws  to  its  close :  one  word  respecting  my 
experience  of  married  life,  and  one  brief  gUnce  at  the 
fortones  of  those  whose  names  have  most  frsqnently 
reenned  in  this  narrative^  and  I  have  done. 

I  have  now  been  married  ten  years.  I  know  what  it  Is 
to  live  entitely  for  and  vrith  what  I  love  best  on  earth.  I 
hold  myself  supremely  blest — blest  beyond  what  language 
can  express  ;  because  I  am  my  husband's  life  as  fully  as  he 
is  mine.  No  woman  was  ever  nearer  to  her  mate  than  I 
am ;  ever  more  absolutely  bone  of  his  bone  and  flesh  of  bis 
flesh« 

I  know  no  weariness  of  my  Edward's  society :  he  knows 
none  of  mine,  any  mors  than  we  eaob  do  of  the  polsataon  of 
the hsart that  bMts in oor  separate  bosoms;  eonssqnsntlyy 
vre  are  ever  together*  To  be  togeiher  Is  for  na  to  be  at  once 
as  fkee  as  in  solitode,  as  gay  as  In  company.  We  taU^,  I 
believe,  all  day  long :  to  ta^  to  each  other  is  but  a  more 
animated  and  an  audible  thinking.  All  my  confidence  is 
bestowed  on  him,  all  his  confidence  is  devoted  to  me ;  we 
are  precisely  suited  in  character — ^perfect  concord  is  the 
result. 

Mr.  Rochester  continued  blind  the  first  two  years  of  our 
union :  perhaps  it  was  that  cirmimstanos  that  drew  ns  so 


Digitized  by  Google 


JANB  B7BB 


^eiy  nettr--4hti  kdt  118  ao      dose  t  f  or  I WM  tiim  1^ 

M I  am  slill  his  right  band.  LUerally,  I  was  (whatliaoflMi 

called  me)  the  apple  o!  his  eye.  He  saw  nature— he  saw 
books  through  me ;  and  never  did  I  weary  of  gazing  for  his 
behalf,  and  of  putting  into  words  the  efTect  of  field,  tree, 
town,  river,  cloud,  sunbeam — of  the  landscape  before  us ;  o( 
the  weather  round  us — and  impressing  by  soimd  on  his  ear 
what  light  could  no  longer  stamp  on  his  eye,  Never  did  I 
weary  of  reading  to  him :  never  did  I  weary  of  conducting 
him  where  be  wished  to  go:  of  doinglor  him  whaiha  wiilied 
tobedooe.  And  there waa a pleasm  in niy aenriosib noai 
fnllf  moeft  OT^triiwtfti  even  ihwigh  sad  booanio  he  claimed 
these  anvioea  iHihont  punful  n^^^yt  or  damping  hnmillar 
tion.  He  loved  me  so  truly  that  he  knew  no  relnelanoe  in 
profiting  by  my  attendance  :  he  felt  I  loved  him  so  fondly 
that  to  yield  that  attendance  was  to  indulge  my  sweated 
wishes. 

One  morning  at  the  end  of  the  two  years,  as  I  was  writing 
a  letter  to  his  dictation,  he  came  and  bent  over  me,  and 
said — *  Jan^  have  yon  a  glittering  omameni  nmnd  your 
neck?' 

I  had  a  gold  watoh-ohain :  I  anavrved» '  Yea.' 

*  And  ha^e  yon  a  pale  blue  dxeaa  on?* 

I  bad*  Ha  informed  me  then  thai  for  aome  lime  be 
bad  fuioied  the  obeonrity  dooding  one  eye  waa  becoming 
less  dense ;  and  thai  now  be  waa  ame  of  il 

He  and  I  went  up  to  London.  He  had  the  advice  d  an 
eminent  oculist;  and  he  eventually  recovered  the  sight  of 
that  one  eye.  He  cannot  now  see  very  distinctly :  he  cannot 
read  or  write  much ;  but  he  can  find  his  way  without  being 
led  by  the  hand :  the  sky  is  no  longer  a  blank  to  him — the 
earth  no  longer  a  yoid.  When  his  firstborn  was  pot  into 
hia  anna»  be-conld  aee  thai  the  boy  had  inherited  his  own 
eyea,  as  they  once  were  large,  briUlanliand  black.  On  that 
ooQ^M»beag»in,  withaftaUbearl^aelaiowledgad  thai  God 
bad  tempered  judgmenl  with  mav^. 

My  Edward  and  I9  lben«  are  happy:  and  the  mote  ao 
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because  those  m  most  love  are  happy  likewise.  IXanft  and 
Mary  Bivera  ue  both  married :  altemalely,  once  every  year, 
Ibey  eome  (o  see  iis»  and  we  go  to  see  thenou  Diana's 
husband  is  a  captain  in  the  navy ;  a  gallanfc  officer  and  a 
good  man.  Mary's  is  a  dergyman :  a  college  friend  of  her 
brother's ;  and»  {rom  his  aUainments  and  principles,  worthy 
of  the  counectioQ.  Both  Captain  Fitzjames  and  Mr* 
Wharton  love  their  \\ive8,  and  are  loved  by  them. 

As  to  St.  John  Bivers,  he  left  England  :  he  went  to 
India.  He  entered  on  the  path  he  hi  marked  for  himself ; 
he  pursues  it  still.  A  more  resolute,  indefatigable  pioneer 
never  wiought  amidst  rooks  and  dangers.  Firm,  faithfal, 
and  devoted ;  full  of  energy,  and  zeal,  and  trath«  he  laboms 
for  his  race :  he  clears  their  painful  way  to  improvement: 
he  hews  down  like  a  giant  the  pcejndices  of  creed  and  casle 
that enoomber it.  He  maybe  stem;  he  maybe  exacting: 
be  may  be  ambitioas  yet ;  bat  bis  is  the  sternness  of  f^B 
warrior  Gieatheart,  who  guards  his  pilgrim  convoy  from  the 
onslaught  of  ApoUyon.  His  is  the  exaction  of  the  apostle, 
who  speaks  but  for  Christ  when  he  says — *  Whosoever  will 
come  after  Me,  let  him  deny  himself,  and  take  up  his  cross 
and  follow  Me.'  His  is  the  ambition  of  the  high  master- 
q^iriti  which  aims  to  fill  a  place  in  the  first  rank  of  those 
who  are  redeemed  from  the  earth — who  stand  without  fault 
before  the  throne  of  God;  who  share  the  last  mi^^iity 
victoriee  of  the  Lamb;  who  aie  called,  and  choeeiit  and 
bitfafoL 

St  John  is  nnmanied:  be  ne?er  will  marry  now. 
Smselfhas  hitherto  sufficed  to  the  toil ;  and  the  toil  draws 

near  its  close  :  his  glorious  sun  hastens  to  its  setting.  The 
last  letter  I  received  from  him  drew  from  my  eyes  human 
tears,  and  yet  filled  my  heart  with  Di\'ine  joy :  he  anticipated 
his  sure  reward,  his  incorruptible  crown.  I  know  that  a 
stranger's  hand  will  write  to  me  next,  to  say  that  the  good 
and  faithful  servant  has  been  called  at  length  into  the  joy 
his  Lord.  And  why  weep  for  this  ?  No  fear  of  death  wil 
daiken  81^  John's  last  boor :  bis  mind  will  be  nnctonded* 
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his  heart  will  be  nndannted;  his  hope  will  be  snie;  his 
faith  steadbsk  His  own  words  are  »  pledge  of  this ;— '  Mj 
Master/  he  says, '  has  forewarned  me.  Daily  he  annoanoes 
more  distmetfy,—'*  Surely  I  oome  fuioklyr'  end  hendj  I 
more  es^Brfy  respoodf— ''Amens  Ofon  so  come^  ImI 
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